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By Mr. PR I O R. 

To the Right Honourable Mn H A R L E Y. 
HORAC£| i£p. ix. imitated. 

'' Septimiusy Claudi, mmirum intelliglc uiiuS, 
** Qji,anti mc facias, &c." 

"pV EAR Dick *, liowe'er it comes into liis head, 
"■^' Believes aS firmlv as he does his creed. 
That you and I, Sir, are extremely great ; 
Though I plain Mat, you Mi aider of State : 
One woi^ from me, without all doubt, he faySf 
Would fix his fortune in fome little place. 
Thus better than myfelf, it feems, he knows, 
How he my intereft with my patron goes ; 
And, anrwering all obje£lions I can make, 
$till plunges deeper in his dear midake. 

^ Richard Shelton Efquire. 
Vol.* IL £ From 
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From this wild hncjf Sir, there may proceed 
One wilder yet, which I forefee and dread j 
That I> in fad, a real intereft have. 
Which to my qwn advantage I would li|re» 
And» with the ulual courtier's trick, intend 
To fenre myfelf, forgetful of my friend. 

To ihun this cenfure, X all ihame lay by ; 
And make my reafon with his will comply ; 
Hoping, for my excuie, 't will be confeft. 
That 0^ two evils I have cfaofe the leaft. 
So, Sir, with this epiftolary fcroU, 
He^ve the pawner qf my inmoft foul r 
Him you will find in letters and in laws 
Not unexperty finn to his country's caufe^ 
Warm in the glorious intereft you purfue. 
And, ii^ one word, a good inan and a true. 



To Mn HARL£Y> wounded Igr Guise arp, 171 1« 



"Ahipfo 
^ Duclt ope» ^TMmwniyy ferro." ¥o»* | 

L 

T N one great now, fuperior to. an age,. 
^ The full extremes of Nature's force we find r 
How heavenly Virtue can exalt ; or Rage 
Infernal how degrade the human mind. 

IL Wiae 
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While the fierce monk does at his trial ftand j 

He chews revenge, abjuring his ofifence : 
Guile in his tongue, and murder in his hand. 

He ftabs his judge, to prove his innocence. 

III. 
The guilty (broke and torture of the fteel 

Inflx*d, our dauntlefs Briton fcarce perceives : 
The wounds his country from' his death mufV feel. 

The Patriot views ; for tkofe xlone he grieves. 

IV. 
Thie barbarous rage thist durfc attempt thy life, 

Harley, great counfellor, extends thy fame : 
And the iharp point of cruel Guifcard's knife. 

In brafs and marble carves thy deathlefs name. 

V. 

Faithful alTertor of thy country's caufc, 

Britain with tears (hall bathe thy glorious wound : 
She for thy fafety (hall enlarge her laws ; 

And in her (latutes (hall thy worth be found. 

VI. 
Yet 'midft her (ighs (he triumphs, on the hand 

Refle£^ing, that diffused the public woe ; 
A ftranger to her altars, and her land : 

No fon of her's could meditate this blow. 

VII. 
Mean time thy pain is gracious Anna's care': 

Oar Q^een, our Saint, with facriHcing breath 
Softens thy angui(h'*: in her powerful prayer' 

ShepUads thy fervice, and forbids thy death. 

B 2 VIIL Gi«at 
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VIIL 

Great as thou art, thou canft demand no more, 
O bread bewailM by earth : prcfcrvM by Heaven'! 

No higher can afpiring Virtue foar : 
Enough to thee of grjef and fame is given. 



An Extempore INVITATION 

TO THE 

Earl of OxFos^p, Lord High Treafurer^ i7ia« 

My LoKDf 

f\ V R weekly friends to-morrow meet 

^^ At Matthew's palace, in Duke-flreety 

To try for once if they can dine 

On bacon-ham and mutton- chine : 

If, w<;ary'd with the great affairs 

Which Britain trufts to Harley's cares, 

Thou, humble (latefman, may'fl defcendj 

Thy mind one moment to unbend ; 

To fee thy fcrvant from his foul 

Crown with thy health the fprightly bowl i 

Among the guefts which e'er my houfe 

Received, it never can produce 

Of honour a more glorious proof — 

Though Dorfet us'd to blefs the roof. 

ERL^ 



TRIOR'S POEMS. 5, 

KRLE ROBERT'S MICE. 
IN CHAUCER'S STYLE. 

'T^WAY mice, fuUblythc and amicable, 
■*" Batcn befidc Erie Robert*s table. 
Lies there ne trap theit necks to catch, ' 
Ne old black c4t their fteps to watch, 
Their fill they eat of fowl and filh ; 
Feafl lyche as heart of moufe mote wiih'* 

As guefls fat jovial at thie board, 
Forth leaped our mice : eftfbons the lord ' 
Of Holing, whilome John the Saint,- 
Who maketh' oft* propos full queint. 
Laughed jocund, and aloud he cried. 
To Matthew fcatcd on t' oth* fide ; 
To thee, lean Bard, it doth partain 
To underftand'thefc creatures tweine. 
Come frame us nowfome clean device. 
Or playfant rhyme on yonder mice : ' ^ 

They feem, God fhield me, Mat and Charles, 

Bad as Sir Topas, or fquire Quarles, 
(Matthew did for the nonce reply) ' 
At emblem, or device am I : 
But, could I chaunt, or rhyme, pardie. 
Clear as Dan Chaucer, or as thee : ' 
Ne verfe from me (fo God mc (hrive) - 
On rooufe, or other bead alive, 

B 3 Certcs 
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Certes I have this many days. 
Sent m3me poetic herd to graze. 
Ke armed knight ydrad in war 
With Hon fierce will I compare : 
Ke judge unjuft, with furred fox, 
Hanning ip fecret guife the Bocjcs » 
Ne prieft unworth of goddefs coat. 
To fwine y drunk, or filthy ftoat. 
Elk iimile farewell for aye, 
Flx>m elephant, I trow, to flea. 

Reply'd the friendlike peer, I weene, 
Matthew is aqgred on the fplecn. 
Ne To, quoth Mat, n^ ihall be e'er,. 
With wit that falleth all fo fair : 
Eftfoons, wpU weet ye, mine intent 
Boweth to ypur commaundement. 
If by thefe creatures ye have feen, 
Pourtrayed Charles anfl Matthevy bicea; 
Behoveth neet to. wreck my brain. 
The reil in order to explain. 

That cup-board, whc^e the mice difpor^ 
I liken to St. Stephen'^ Court ^ : 
Therein is fpace enough, I trow. 
For elke comrade to come and goe : 
And therein eke may both be fed 
With fliiver of the wheaten bread. 
And when, as thefe mine eyne fuzvey. 
They ceafc to ikip» and f<i,ueak and play y 

* The Exchequer, 

Ketun\ 



^s 



Return they may to different celh, 
Jiu&iiMg one^ whilft t' other Ms, 

Dear Robert, q«ioth the Saint^ whofe fBind^ 
In bounteotts ^d a6 mean •cati bindf 
KoWy u I hopt to gVOW detouly 
I deem this matter v(^ell made out. 
Laugh I, v^ilft thus i ferlous pray t 
Let that be wit>Uglit #hieh Mat doth &y« 
Yea, qudth the EklE', but not tb*dky. 



Ifci the CMt Styli. 

^E^VLL iff doth Mat vsdth topaz cRnfe, 
''^ Eateth bak'd ioe^t», dt mketh Greek wine s 
But Topaz his own wcrke rehearfcth ; 
And Mat niotcf priife What T6paz verftfh*. 
l«JoWj Aire «^ prieiJi did c*tt fllriirp finncr. 
Full haidly earneth Mat his dinner : 



In the faiBC Style*. 

TJ^ A 1 R Sufaff did her wif-Kcd« i^ell mehteiae; 

Algates aflaulted fore by letchours tweinc : 
Now, and I restd aright that auncient fong, 
Olde were the pafamours, the dame full yong. 

Had thilk© faime tale in other guife been toldi j 
Had they been young (pardie) and Ihe been olde : 
That, by St. Kit, had wrought much (brer trial i 
Full manrcillous,' I wottf, were iilk denyat 

B4 



} 



f R rO R^S PC E M-S;'. 



A FLO\yER painted by Simon Varelst; 

TT7"H EK fam*4 V^rclft this little wonder drew"; 
^ Flora vouchf^f jd, tUjB growing work to view : 
Finding the Painte^^s kki^ce at a ftand. 
The goddefs fns^tch^ the. pencil from his hand i 
And, finif)iing the'ypiece, ike fmiling faid : 
Behold one work, of: minej that ne'er ihall fade. . 



iS the Lady Eli z a b e t h H a r l e Y, 
Aftet'Wards Marcbionefs of C a r m a r the if » 
( On a Column of her Drawing. 

T XT HEN future age% ihall with wondei^ view 
^ ^ Thef<^ glorious lines, which Harley's daughter 

dreW J 
They ihall confefs, that Britain could not raife 
A fairer column to the Father*s praife. 

PROTOGENES and AP£LLBS» 

"TTTH E N poets wrote, and painters drew, 

^ .As Nature pointed out the view ; 

Ere Gothic forms were known in Greece, 

To fpoil the wej^proportion'd piece : 

And in our verfe ere monkiih rhymes 

Had jangled t\±ft fantaflic cliimes : 

Ere 
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£re on the flowery lands of Rhodes 

Thofe knights had fix'd their dull abodesy 

Who knew not much to paint or write, 

Kor car*d to pray, nor dar*d to fight : 

Protogenesy hiftorians note, 

Liv'd there, a burgefs, fcotand'lot;- 

And, as old Pliny's writings ihow. 

Apelles did the fame at Co. 

Agreed thefe points of time and place. 

Proceed we in the prcfcnt cafe; 

Piqu*d by Protogcnes's fame. 
From Co to Rhodes Apelles came y 
To fee a rival and a friend, 
Prepared to cenfure, or coqamend i 
Here to abfolve, and there obje6^. 
As art with candour might direfb. 
He fails, he lands, he comes, he rings ; 
His fervaats follow with the things : 
Appears the governante of th' houfe ; 
For fuch in Greece were much in ufe : 
If young or handfome, yea or no, 
Concerns not me or thee to know. 

Does fquire Protogenes live here ? 
Yes, Sir, fays (he, with gracious air. 
And court'fey low, but juft call'd out . 
By lords peculiarly devout j 
Who came on purpofe. Sir, to borrow 
Our Venus for the feaft to-morrow. 
To grace the church : *tis Venus* day x , 
I hope. Sir; you intend to flay. 



To 
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To fee our Vehus ; 'tis die piece 
The moft zcbowa'd titfooghottt dl Omd^i 
io like th* briginft]^ tfaejr fay t 
Bttt I have no great ikill that way. 
But, Sir, at fix, ('tis aow pail threi) 
Promo muft make my diaibr'a tea x 
At (ix, Sir, if yoa pleafe to come» 
You 11 find my mafter» Sir» at hoihe. 

Tea» fays a ciide big with laughter^ 
Was found fome twenty ages after ; 
Authors, before they write, &ould read. 
*Tis very true ; but we 'U proceed. 

And, Sir, at pxefent wotlld you pleafe 
To leave your hame r- Fair maiden, jti» 
Reach me that bbard* No foobcr fpokt 
But done. With mu judicious ibokii^ 
On the plain groond Apelles drew 
A circle regularly (r«e ; 
And will yott plcfafe, fwdet hearty fs^ fae^ 
To ihew your mailer tius ftttl^ me } 
By it he prefently WiM know. 
How painters write their namei a< Co. 

He gave the pannel to the maid. 
Smiling and cdurtTying, Sir, fiie faid, 
I (hall not fan to tfell my mailer : 
And, Sir, for fear of all difaftei-, 
I '11 keep it my 6wnft^f : hh bincF^ 
Says the old prtftei^, tod fafe find. 
So, Sir, a» f«re as^ key or lock — 
Your fcrvant, Siiv >**«: fit o* clock. 
^ Again 
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Again at fix Apelles came $ 
Found the fame prating cavil dadie^ 
Sir, that my mafter has be«i here^ 
Will by the board itfelf appear. 
If from the perfe£): line be fottikl* 
He has prefum'd to fwell the roviidy 
Or colours on the draught to lay : 
'Tis thus (he ordcrM me to fay) 
Thus write the painters of dus illc : 
Let thofe of Co remark the (lyle. 

She faid ; and to his hand rtdofd 
The rival pledge, the miJliTe board. 
Upon the happy Hne were laid 
Such obvious light, and eafy (hade ; 
That Paris' apple ftood -confefty 
Or Leda's egg, or Cloe's breaft s 
Apelles view'd the finiih*d piece : 
And live, faid he, the, arts of Greece ! 
Hflwe'er Ptotogeties and I 
May in our rival talents vie ; 
Howe'er our works may have exprefs'd^ 
Who truefl drew, or colouc'd befi ^ 
Wlysn he beheld my flowing line ; 
He found at lead I could defign : 
And from his actful round, I grant. 
That he with pecfe£t ikiU can painc 

The dutlefl genius, cannot fail 
To find the moral of my talei 
That the diftinguiik'd part of xnea^. 
With compafs, pencil^ fword, or pen^ 



^oold 
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Should in life's vifit leave their name, • 
la chara6^er8 .which may proclaim. 
That they with ardour drove to raife 
At once their arts, and country's praife ; 
And in their working took great care. 
That all was^full, and round^and fair. 



DEMOCRITUS and HERAGLITUS. 

T\ EMOCRITUS, dear droll, revifit earth, 

"•^ And with our follies glut thy heightened mirth 2 

Sad Heraclitus, ferious wretch return. 

In louder gri^f our greater crimes to moum« 

Between you both I unconcernM (land by : 

Hurt, can I laugh ? and honeft, need I cry ? 



On my BIRTH-DAY, July lu- 

I. 

T My dear, was bom to«day, - 

*■• So all my jolly comrades fay j 

They bring me mufick, wreachs, and mirth. 

And a(k to celebrate my birth : 

Little, alas h my cOntrades know. 

That I was born to pain and woe'{ 

To thy denial, to thy fcbrn ; 

Better I had ne'er been born, 

I wi(h to die ev*n whilft I fay^ 

J, my dear, was born to>day. 

II. I, 
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II. 
•I, my dear, was bom to-day, 
-Shall I falute the rifing ray ? 

Well-fpring of all my joy and woe, 

Clotilda •, thou alone doft know : 
•■ Shall the wreath furround my hair ^ 

Or ihall the mufick pleafc my ear ? 

Shall I 'my comrades mirth receive, 

And blefs my birth, and wifli to live-? 

Then let me fee great Venus chacc 

Imperious anger from thy face j 

Thcn^let me hear thee fmiling fay, 

Thou, my dear, wert bom to-day* 



EPITAPH, extempore. 

*T^ O B L £ S and Heralds, by your leave, 
•*-^ Here lies what once was Matthew Prior $ 
The fon of Adam and -of £ve. 

Can Bourbon or NafTau claim higher f 



Pormy own TaMBSTOwEt 

^T^O mc 'twas given to die i ta thee 'tis given ^ 
-■" To live : alas I one moment fets us even* > 



m 4 » 

JMark ! how impartial is the will of Heaven J 

• Mrs. Aiwie Durham. 

/For 



■" (1 
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For my own Monument • 

L 

A S do£l:ors give phyikk by way of prevention^ 
'^^ Mat, alive and in liealth, of lus tonib-£biie took 

care; 
For delays are unfafe» aad his pbos itttention 
May haply ^ never fitl^ll'd by hi«<hfiMr. 

IL 
Then take Mat's word for ic». the fibulptor is paid^. 

That the figure, ts- fine, pray believe your o«ra eye ; 
Yet credit but lightly) whjK more may be {Mf 
For we flatter ourfelves, and teach marble to lie. 

III. 
Yet, couiiting as £v as to fifty his years^ 

His virtues and vices were as other men's are ; 
High hopes I4 conoety'd^ «mI he fmotheiM great feArs, 
Iniclifi::paMS;yKalouc'dy.half pleafuxie, half care. 

IV. 
Nor to bufivefr a d^n^dg^ aor to &£i»)n a. (lave» 
He drove to make interefl and freedom agree 1 
In public employmtnts induflrious and grave. 
And alone with. his. friends, lord, how njArry was be t 

V. 
How in -equipage flately, now humbly on foot. 

Both fortunes br try'd, but to neither would truflf 
And whirlM'in the round, as the wheel tum'd about; 
He found riches had wings* and knew man was b«c 

dttft 
'7 Tl. This 



This wlclmk poHik'd« tlioug^ mighty finccBC^ 

Sets neithcx his tides hoc asiit to viewj 
It £ays that his reUcks coUedod lie-ben^ 

And no mortal yet knows too if dus BMy be true • 

VXl. 
Fierce lobhen these are that 'mSp& tfaf highw^ 

So Mat may beiuU'd, and hia bones never tomn^t 
Fallc vitaefs atGoan, and fi^ce tenpeib aC'l«f^ 

So Mat may yet- chance to bo hang'd# or be'dfowii>'d^ 

VIIL 
If hb bones lie in eaith, roll in fea, fly in air. 

To fate w» mvJk yields and the thing is the famc» 
And if padling thou giv'ft him a fmile, or a tear. 

He cares not — ^ yet pr'ythee be kind to his fame* 

GuALTEftVS DitNl»TOKU«-ailAinicOfi» 

I A U M ftudeo fui^i fallentis niupere yitXy 
"^^ Adfe^oqu^ viam fcdibus l^lyfiis, 
Ar6^oa florens Sophia, Samifq[ue fuperbus. 

Difcipulisy anima? morte carere cano.. 
Has ego corpoii|>us profugas ad fidera mitto^^ 

Sideraque ingref&s otia blanda dico ; 
Qgalia conreniunt Divis, qijeis fau volebanc 

Vitai fac^^s pnoUicer ire vias : 
Yinaquq Coelicolis media in|er gaudia Uboi 

£t me quid majus fufpicor elle viro, 
Sed fueiint nulli forfan, quos fpondeo, coeli } 

l^uUaque- fint Ditis numina^ nulla Jovis : 

Fabul« 
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Fabula (it terris agitur quae vita reli£^is ; 

Q^ique fuperiles* Homo ; qui nihil, efto Deus* 
Attamen eife hilarcs, & inanes mittere cucas- 

Proderit, ac vitas commoditate frui, 
iEtieftos agitaffe dies« a^vique fugacis 

Tempora perpetuis detinuilTe jocis. 
His me.parentem pneceptis occupet OrcuSy 

£t Mors.; feu Diyurn, feu nihil, efTe velit ; 
Nam Sophia ars ilia eft, quae fallqre fuayiterhoiAft 

Admonet, atque Orel non timuifTe minas* 



I M I T A T E IX 

ST U D I O U S the bufy moments to deceive. 
That fleet between the cradle and the grave, 
I credit what the Grecian diftates fay, 
And Samian founds o'er Scotia's hills convey. 
"When mortal man refigns his tranfient breath. 
The body only I give o'er to death; 
The parts diflblvM and broken frame I rtioum : 
What came from earth I fee to earth return. 
The immaterial part, th* aethereal foul, 
Nor can change yanquiih, nor can death controuL 
<51ad I relcafe it from its partner's cares i 
And bid good angels waft it to the ftars. 
Then in the flowing bowl I drown thofe fighs, 
"Which, fpite of wifdom, from our weaknefs rife 
The draught to the dead's memory I commend. 
And offer to thee now, immortal frlend« 

- But 



r ■ 
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But iff oppos'd to what my thoughts approve. 
Nor Pluto's rage there be, nor power of Jovc| 
On its dark fide if thou the profpeA rake ; 
Grant all forgot beyond black Lethe's lake } 
In total death fuppofe the mortal lie^ 
No new hereafter, nor a fiiture flty : • 
Yet bear thy lot content j yet ceafe to grieve : 
Why, ere death comes, doft thou forbear to live ? 
The little-time thou haft, 'cwixt inftant now 
And Fate's approach, is all the Gods alloW : 
And of this little haft thou aught to fpare 
To fad reile£lion, and corroding care ? 
The moments paft, if thou art wife, retrieve 
With pleafant memory of the blifs they gave. 
The prcfcnt hours in prcfent mirth employ, 
And bribe the future? with the hopes of joy : 
The future (few or more, howe'er they be) 
Were deftin*d efft ; nor can by Fate's decree 
Be now cut off, betwixt the grave and thee. 



} 



The Firft Hymn ofCALLIMACHUS. 
* To JUPITER. 

TXT" H I L £ we to Jove fele£l the holy vif^im,. 
^ ~ Whom aptcr (hall we fing, than Jove himfelf. 
The God for ever great, for ever king ; 
Who flew the Earth-born Race, and meafures Right 
To Heaven's great habitants ? Di£kaean hear'ft thou 
More joyfuU or Lycaean, long difpute 
• Vol. II. C And 
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And various xbiaiugUc h» ii;ac^4* ^ ^V^ ^lAfiMiinit- 
OrDifte, ^uilioMs of lus>;pua{ry^4jnraii<v. 
The Cretan bpa4$ 4% ^j^ l^aqc.^ h^4fk' i . . > 
He meets rcpraof deibrv^-.* iiM* h« fivof iHl^pkHMI« 
Has built a tomb for 9hbc(, ivvha menor ioDiir'il 
To die, but liv'ft tl>e Urufi •i0'^9(f ti^d «*«. 
Arcadian theiaefere be'tky hMi t Gwnt iRAw^ 
Pregnant to ^i^\ l^trrbiirti's 'ditfs fourtd :; 
And wild hycmmt tock vM\ IhititQg pinos : 
'Holy retreat ! fidietfceiiO'fipill^U hitiisr* 
Confcious of feQtfd -love iind ?imt«re^ »cai. 
Mud dare approach} <frwn "d^^ uifftnor s^iptiia 
To woman, ^la divuia* Ttks^e^ip'bkiliipiiM} 
Ungirt herffdci^iifi Uofon^y find ^Mufttf^d 
The ponderous 'Uifth«- 4^ (w^^^^-^^ghbovauigi^m^ 
To walh the petdnc babe,'; m tfaia : AKan4i^ 
(However {Vi;«ai»y/) now aduQ wi iigf^ 
Ileny'd the Goddess watsr,; whore de^p^McU^ 
And rocky Gratis floWy die chariot fiifio^'d 9 
Obfcure with riiing duft : the thirfty traveler 
In vain required the current, tlien imprifon'd 
In fubtentanitotiS' eaf eriia x Ibrifls ^ttw 
Upon tlie barren hollows, lugh o'orfhading 
The haunts of fa v age beafts, where now laon 
And Eritt\a«th lifeline thtir friandly ■ u rta. 

Thou tdf^ O £trtK great RlMSa^d, bnftg'fordi t 
And fhort (hall be ti)y panigs. Site CM} aad hjf^k 
She rear'd lier arm, and with her iceptre ilriaak. 
The.y.awnitig«2i^t from its difpacced height 
Jldown tlie mouac dte.giAihicig fiocroot can* 

AnA 



And dnaM *U «a8(M t 4ifel« tb^ :] 

In purpl€4ilMtk 3 '^^ falft lift (ire^OUft )fte4g(i 
To pCttMM >lKrdM«^ oitisr^ing^llttt' t^ gtt^tH tff^ 

That teaind thb gnOt tHHh^ ii^xt ^hilyrS: 
And Styx, the «ld«ft. tMriHng, (tN; ^eis»l«M ^He<^ 
And, «Mliief<MI»,df the gtifctt, f^hTdlv'd falfer taru^? 
V 1% «ttft«N^<lk!ti ! "fiifcts thfe river bctte 
The fav^fit^ ^Igtii^ fMme ,- f^r Kdda f dllf 
By Ltfi^fittf^ iHeii^m wtflh^ a frviitftilftrelfn. 
Fad by her A&tnftj b4tik the fiaiH of ArcHs, 
favourites of-.H^fen, Wich hapipy 4:sfe f>rcN:e£t 
Their fleecy ^ar^ ; 2lnd j^y^d dfink ker «laV6. 

Thee, Gdiiftd Ciiii^iiS'Ne^ br&«fg^t{ t^e ftyttfdK' 
And Corybantes tbee^thetr fatted ttb^rg^, 
Received 4 Adu^ tdsk'd ehjr goldMi cr^l6 ? 
Tbe goot^ now br^be aaridf^ hbr'^)k)«^>il:tfK^ 
Kind AmiHtb^ ttttWdhiv te4t diftent 
With milk, iky kkt\f fiod i the fedulotts has 
DiftiU'd her honey on thy p(ur^le lips. 

ArouBtt^ tbciiesoe Cnretes (ord^rfc^cmn 
To thy fore-knowing roowhcr !) trod tmrttflttJoM 
Thcjr inyftic daasce, and changed fhcirfouttdteg ilriifs; 
induftriens with the .wirfrke dio to ^ileM 
Thy infant ortes^ «nd mock the ear of Sttum : 
Swift ^jwnh and Wondrous graces O bAiti;6tilf jdfCp 
Waited thy Uobitrifiig., years : iis^etti^fe wk, 
And perfe^ jn^caeiuv -crovfaM chy youtlifW! i£t. 

C z That 
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That Satunx's fons rtceiv'd the three-fold empm 
Of Heaven, of Ocean, and deep Hell beneat}]^ 
As the dark urn and chance of lot detcnmn'd» - 
Old poets mention, fabling.< Things of ifiomfiiity , 
Well-nigh ec^ivalent and ne'^hbounng value* 
By lot are parted : but high heaven, thy (harcp 
In eq^l balance laid 'gainft fea or hell. 
Flings :up the adverfe fcale, and ihuns (H'oportioB. • 
Wherefore not chance, but power, above thy brvdueii 
Exalted thee tlieir king. When thy great will 
Commands thy chariot forth ; impetuous ftrei^gth 
And fiery fwiftnefs wing tlie rapid wheels, 
IncelTanti high the eagle fUes before tHee. 
And oh ! as I and mine confult thy augur, 
<Jlfant the glad omen; let thy favourite rife. 
Propitious, ever foaring from the right. 

Thou to the leiTer Gods haft well affignli . 
Their proper ihares of power z thy own, great Jove^ 
Boundlefs and univerfal. Thofe who labour 
The fwea^ forge, who edge the crooked fcythe. 
Bend ilubbom fted, and harden gleening armour. 
Acknowledge Vulcan's aid. The early hunter 
BleiTes Diana's hand, who leads him fafe 
<^'ei hanging cliffs ; who fpreads his net fuccefsful* 
And guides tlie arrow through the panther's heart. 
The foldier, from fucccfsful camps returning 
W^h laurel wreathM, and rich with hoftile fpoilf 
Severs the bull to Mars. The ikilful bard. 
Striking the Thracian harp, invpkes Apollo, 

To 
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To make his hero and himfelf immortal. 
Thofc, mighty Jove, mean time, thy glorious care, 
Who model nations, publiih laws, announce 
Or life or death, and found or change the empire. 
Man owns the power of kings ; and kings of Jove, 

Andy as their anions tend fubordinate 
To what thy will deiigns, thou giv'ft the means 
Poiportion'd to the work j thou {&t*k impartial 
Htm tkcy thofe means employ* Each monarch rules ' 
His different realm, accountable to thee. 
Great ruler of the world : thefe only have 
To fpeak and be obey'd ; to tbofe are given. 
Ailiftant days to ripen the deiign i 
To fome whole months ; revolving years to forae t 
Others,^ ill-fated,, are condemn'd to toil 
Their tedious life^ and mourn their purpofe blafted 
With fruitlefs a£l, and impotence of counciL 

Hail I gceateft fon of Saturn, wiie difpoiev 
Of every good : thy praife what man yet bom 
Has fung ? or who that may be bom (hall iing ? 
Agiun, and often hail ! indulge our prayer, 
Great father ! grant us virtue, grant us wealth : 
For, without virtue,, wealth to man avails not ; 
And virtue without wealth exerts kfB power. 
And lefs difRifts good. Then grant us, gracious^ 
Virtue and wealth -, for both are of thy gitt I 



C I The. 
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A I how tl\e kurcl,. grtit-IfyoMh tite^ 
Aiid att the cavern fhakee-! Ut off, far off. 
The man that i« unha!low^<J^ : for the God, 
The ©ott- approaches. Hark ! he knocks ji the gate*! 
Feel the glad impuKer a^id* tht fever'd bars 
Submiffivc clmk againft-thdr brazctf portah. 
Why do the Btliao pahsis inclitoe their boughs, 
Self-movM ?• and hovering ftvansy their iSiroats rekas** 
From* native- ftfence, carol founds harrnonious ? 

Begin, young men, the hymn : ktalPyoui* harpsr 
Break ^tf inglorious filtence ; aad the dande, 
In myflic numbers ihrod, expkin the-muftc. 
But firft, by ai*de.nt prayer, and cfear luftratio** 
Purge the c6ntagibus fpots of hurtiao weakifcfs : 
Impure no moiftal' can ^ehoI<^ Ap6llo; 
So may ye fltturift^ ftivouE*d by tU OodV. 
In youth with happy n^tials; ap*i» a^ 
With filveV hair, and fiiir deftent of AJMreii !- 
So lay foundations for a^fpiring cities. 
And Weft yotrf Spreading colonies itwreaft ! 

Pay facred reserei^ce to Aptdlo's fong ; 

Left wrathful the far-ihooting God emit 

His fatal arrows. Silent "Nature ftands ; 

And feas fubfide, obedient to the found 

0£ lo, 16 Pean ! nor 4^^ Thetis 

Longer 
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Longer hcwtii ktr hv^ AftbJIlss* death t 

For Phoebus wm kk fb& Nmr mnft iad- Kiobs 

In fmitkCs (mtaw ptdbTsre^ or wee]^ 

£v'n througk ^■PhrygiaQ' nurUc. Hsjolcfs motlnr I 

Whofe ^Hbdncli cooMl compaM her monal oSffmg 

To thofe whkh fair Lacoaa bore to Jorc 

Jo i again Tepsn fty hi Peaa ! 

Agmaft the Stticjp 'tis hard ro firive. 
HiV that sefifls the power of Ptokmy, 
Reiifts the power of heaven : for power from keardh 
Derives ; and mouarehs rula by Gods appoiMedL 

Recite Apollo's praife, till night draw> o»» 
The ditty Aill unfiniih*d ; vid tin day 
Unequal to the Godho«ltf s aitribiKes 
TarioiiSy an<( raaner eopioos of your fongv* 

Sublime at JoTe^» rigl^t<hatid Apollo fits. 
And the«c6 dilh-ibuccs boaour, graciouv kiiig> 
AAd-yMRw of iferfe perpetual. From hisroba 
Flows light intfllibla : his harp, his ^wtrt^ 
Aait Libimk baw, are gold : with goldoB iaodids 
Hia feet aia iiod { how iich4 how baauciful I 
Beneath his fteps the yellow mineral rifes ; 
And earth reveals her txaafurca. Youth andbeaui^^ 
Eternal deck his cheeks : from his fair head 
Perfumes di(HU rheir fweets 1 and cliearfol Heahh, 
His duteous hsmdmaid, chrotigh the air impmv'dy 
With lavifk hand dixies fcenes ambiolial* 

The fpearman's arm- by thcoy great God, dira^Wd^ 
Sends forth a certain wound. The lauiel'd bard, • 
Infpir'd by tkci^ compofes verfo imiaortak 

C 4 Taught 
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Taught by thy art divine^ the iage phyfician 
Eludes the urn j and chains^or exiles death. . . 

Thee, Nomian, we adore ; for that, from Heavea 
Defcedding, thou on fair Amphryfus' banks 
Didft guard Admctus' herds. Slthcnce the cow 
Produc'd an ampler llore of milk ; the ihe-goat 
Not without pain dragg'd her diflended udder 5 
And ewes, that erft brought forth but (ingle Iambs, 
Now dropp'd'theit two-fold .burthgns. Bleft the cattle,: 
On which Apollo caft his favouring eye ! 

But, Phoebus, thou to man beneficent, 
Dclight'ft in building cities. Bright Diana, 
Kind fifter to thy infant deity 
New-wean*d, and juft arifing.from the cradle. 
Brought hunted wild-goats heads, and branching antlers 
Of flags, the fruit and honour of her toil. 
Thefe with difccrning hand thou knew'ft to range : 
(Young as thou waft), and in the well-£ram'd rndddls,' 
With emblematic ikill, and: myftic order. 
Thou Ihcw'ft, where towers, or battlements fliould rife j. 
Where gates Ihould open 4 or where walls ihould com- 

pafs : • ^ . 
While from thy childifh paftirae man receiv'd 
The future ftrength and ornament of nations. 

Ba^tus, our great progenitor, now touch'd 
The Libyan ftrand ; wlien the foreboding crow 
Flew on the right before the people, marking * 

The country deftin'd the aufpicious feat 
Of future kings, and favour of the God, 
WlK>fe oath is fure, and promife (lands eter&aL 

Or 
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Or Boedromiaii hear'ft thou pkjis'd, or Ciariaoy 
FliGebus, great king ? for dififerent are thy names. 
As thy kind hand has founded many cities^ 
Or dealt benign thy various gifts to man* 
Camean let me call thee ; for my country 
Calls dice Camean : the fair colony 
Thrice by thy. gracious guidance was tranfported. 
Ere fettled in Cyrene ; there w* appointed 
Thy annual feafls^ kind God, and blefs thy altars 
Smoaking with hecatombs of flaughter'd bulls ; 
As Camus, thy high prieft and favoured friend. 
Had erfl ordain'd ; and with myfterious rites. 
Our great forefathers taught their fons to worihip* 
16 Carnean Pheebus ! lo Pean ! 

The yellow crocus there and fair narciflus 
Referve the honours of their winter-ftore. 
To deck diy temple 5 till returning fpring 
Difiufes Nature's various pride } and flowers 
Innumerable, by the foft fouth-weft f 

Opened, and gathered by religious hands. 
Rebound their fweets from th' odoriferous pavement; 
Perpetual fires ihine hallowed on tliy altars* 
When annual the Carnean feail is held : 
The warlike Libyans, clad in armour, lead 
The dance ; with clanging fwords and ihields they beat 
The dreadful meafure : in the cfiorus join 
Their women, brown but beaudful : fuc^ rites 
To thee well pleating. Nor had yet thy votaries. 
From Greece tranfplanted, touch'd Cyrene's baaks^ 

And lands determined for their Uft abodes i. 

But 



But w«nd«f 'd tkvougis AziHaf horrMi fcnafr 
DifpeGS'cii 'y whsn &snit Myitofn^ craggji 
Fond of the laatdy, «ix%iciDuar ta tlm titfp 
Which mud herealtor btar her Itrvuifd 
Thou graciou* Arign'ft «o l«t th» fMr*oae view 
Her typic people ; than wkk |iie«fiiK tmq^kt'ft Kor 
To draw tfao &(nr>, to-ila^ t]ol» ihagj^ Imp, 
And (lop the ffnadnq rtiin •£ the pitm. 
Happ/ the nyttiph, who,, booouv'd by t&^r paAoi^ 
Was aidad hftlA/^ pwvw f Tiie monAraua Pyttok 
Durft tempt thy wraiK m viin : lor dead he felly 
To thy great fifengtb and golden ann« unequil. 

16 ! wMl» thy uMATfAf hand eiancU 
Another, and another dartf th« peopfe 
Joyfully repeated U ? 16- Piaii * 
Elance the darr, A^\o t fwt the fafeiy 
And health of iflan, pmwm thy mother bovrtliMb. 

Envy, thy Im^ foe, fug^gefted thta : 
Like thee I am a power kamortal j thewfoi*- 
To thee dare fpeak. Hbw oaafV thttvt f»WMr paAsal' 
Th^ p6«t§ iw^kv wrho Iktle * Vaftf and gwae 
Is what I love t tile far*«Kt«iid6d ocmii 
To a fmall rivukt 1 pwfof. Apolio 
Spum'd Envy with ki» foot? and thm the God: 
siemoA) the head^ltMg c^mtkX of Btiphnftes, 
Aflyrian river, coptoiM runs, but muddy j 
And carries fof ward vnfeii his ftupid fone . 
Polluting dittt hUtwrentlbUaugmeiitwgv 
His wftTe itiU «Mtt d«6)'dc mom wfailo the ayapht 
MeMast facied UMlsMblft w Cciv% 

ScttdicMit 



Studioui «k have tMp oiMtij^ Wt& tWIei^i^ 
And 6t for lufvf^ly ttfcv ^Mi Unite unift 
Pour ftreamt iiitcA, att4 piikii^ o# vMtt<^ 

Ul-judgicg and iKsbofet frd»'L««lMi'»l«k6». 
Draw tuns u]laMl•fttn^^ Mrkilli'thy'favifettr 
Adminitao-to Aiy amlMtlottft tihivi^ 
The wHolefome cbnaogl^^'ftoiB Agmpip9^ f^piAng 
Genuine, and withibft mutttturs* gfbntly> riilMg: 
Adown the aumnsaiat^wlbesc xkf ctegflittM hanstk. 



C » A R t T Y. 

A.PAitAPmeAd-E on iko-'JMftCfttttk'ChaplMro^ t&d: 
Eirft Ei^ftle to. the Corinthians. 

"r\.ID fwecter rounds adorn .my flbvving tongue,. 
'*^' Than cvec man pronounc'd, or angels Aingf 
Had I aD knowledge,. hui!nan anct divine. 
That thought can reaeh» Or. (cience can define; 
And had I power to give tliat knowWgc birtlv- 
Jti all the fj^^Qhes of the babbling. eartlK; 
Did Shadrach's seal my glowing^.breaft infpire^. 
To weary to*nucfts> and rejoice in fi-re i 
Orihad I fnth like tliat which Ifrael faw 
When Mofes gave tbem miracles and law : 
Yet, . gracious Gh»i;«y ! indulgent gueil, 
Wer& not.thy {MDwer. eibsrted iu ipy bxcaft^. 

3. tlioft 
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Thofe fpeecbe$ would ffuid up unheeded prayer ; 
That icorn of life would be but wild defpair : 
A tymbal's found were better than my voice : ' 
My faith were form : my eloquence were noife. 

Charity, decent, modeft, eafy, kind. 
Softens the high, and rears the abje£^ mind ; 
Knows with juft reins and gentle hand to guide. 
Betwixt vile Ihame and arbitrary pride. 
Not^foon provok'd, fiie eafily forgives j 
And much ihe fuffers, as ihe much believes. 
Soft peace fhe brings where-ever ihe arrives; 
She builds our quiet, as ihe forms our lives ; 
Lays the rough paths of peeviih nature even $ 
And opens in each heart a little Heaven. 

Each other gift, which God on man befVows, 
Its proper bound and due reftrid^ion knows ; 
To one fixt purpofe dedicates its power ; 
And, finilhing its a£t, exifts no more. 
Thus, in obedience to what Heaven decrees. 
Knowledge ihall fail, and Prophecy ihall ceafe ; 
But lafting Charity's more ample fway, 
Nor bound by tune, nor fubjc£k to decay, 
In happy triumph ihall for ever live. 
And cndlcfs good difFufe, and endlefs praife receive. 

As, through' the artift's intervening glafs, 
Our eye obferves the didant planets pafs ; 
A little we difcover, but allow. 
That more remains unfeen, than art can ihow t 
So, whilft our mind its knowledge would improve 
(Its feeble eye intent on things above), 

UigH 
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High as we may, wv lift our reafon up, 
By Faith dire^^ed, and confinnM by Hope r 
Yet we are able only to funrey 
Dawning of beams', and promifes of day. 
Heaven's fuller effluence mocks our dazzled fight ; 
Too great its fwiftnefs, and too (Irong its light. 
But foon the mediate clouds ihall be difpeird ; 
The fun ihall foon be face to face behekly 
In all his robes» with all his glory on. 
Seated fubliroe on his meridian throne. 
. Then conflant Faith and holy Hope '{bill dity 
One loft in certainty, and one in joy ; 
Whilft thou, more happy power, fair Charity, 
Triumphant fifter, greateft of the three, 
Thy office, and thy nature flill the fame. 
Lading thy lamp, and unconfum'd thy flame^ 
Shalt ftill farvive — 

Slult (land before the hofl of Heaven confeft. 
For ever blefling, and for ever bleft. 

CUPID IN AMBUSH. 

T T oft' to many has fuccefsful been, 
"*• Upon his arm to let his miftrefs lean ; 
Or with her airy fan to cool her heat. 
Or gently fqueeze her knees, or prefs her feet. 
All public fports, to favour young defire, 
With opportunities like this confpire. 
Ev'n wiiere his (kill the gladiator ihows, 
Willi human blood where the Arena flows ; 

There 
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There oftentimes ljaffp*i:qfw(0fi\)9f(jiiir^}t9j 
Prepares liis. bpw #ih1 arr^v^ le dcftrc^ t 
While the fpe&ator gaze»:9tt 4ie^hc» 
And fees them>wp«|nd lOf^-^t^whk Mighty 
While he ilia pcet^y,i|iiftre&4|n|«ftaHllf 
And va^g/m with kar wWi4M<:oit^lii)ft^ns.f 
Slily the Qqd takffs «iim» 4M tiiea i|i«)heaft» 
And in the wowMt^ he.&cs.Jie h^aci hiB»p4lt* 



£NGRAV£D ON A COLUMN 

In the Church of Halstead iti Essex; 

The Spire of which, burnt down by Lightning, waa 

^rebuilt at the Expence of Mr. Samuel FiskBi i7if«> 

TT I E W npc,4is.fpMe by nwafjir^ givati 

^ To buildings rais'd by common kaidl t 
That fabrijck riieshifh-tas Hfavapt 

Whofe bafis md^vo^pa A^nds. 
While yet we draw this vital breath. 

We can our Faith and Hope declare : 
But Charky. beyond our denth 

Will ever in our works appear. 
Bed be hexaird among good men. 

Who to his Gob this, column rais*d : 
Though lightning llrike the dome again ; 

The mao» who built it, ihf 11 be {»^s'd« 
Yet fpires and towers iaduft iha)l ]», 

The weak efiforts of huaun patiais » 

And Faith and Hope themfelves ftaU dio# 

While deathlefs Charity remains. 

ALMA: 
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THE PROGRESS OP T«E WIIVOU 

9bcen. «p.'Stdbseuni* 

CANTO L 

Ti/TATTHEW * niet>Ricliar<iitrurhctt^r where 

^ From ftory is not. mighty .dwTj 

Of many knotty points tiKy.fpokei 

And pro and AMr l^y turns the^ took* 

Rats half tlie is anufcnfit hsMi one : 5 

Dire hunger! which we fliUff«gx»& 

O! may they liefer ^g«indigfQft 

The horrors of fo-fiad t foftft I 

Yet lefs Qur;gri«£^ tf wluc coHMtn^ 

JDear Jti^X* ' hy 4)y aire tod -paiai 10 

• Himfelf, f Mr. Shelton. J Tonfon. 

Shall 
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Shall be to future times conve/d* 
It thus begins : 

* ♦ :* ^ Here Matthew faid : 

Alma in verfe, in profe the Mind^ 
By Ariftotle's pen dcfin'd, 15 

Throughout the body fquat or tall, 
Isy boudfiiUf all in all. 
And yety Hap-'d^ihi is all again 
In every iinewy nerve, and vein : 
Runs here and there, like Hamlet's gholl : 10 

While every wlietc ihe rules the roaft. 

This^^««r, Richard, we are told. 
The men of Oxford' firmly hold* 
The Cambridge wits, you know, deny 
... With ipfi Sxit to comply. 25 

They fay (for in good truth they fpeak 
With fmall refpeft of that old Greek), 
That, putting all his words together, 
^Tis three blue beans in one blue bladder. 

' • Alma, thcy'flrenuoufly maintain, 30 

Sits cock-horfe on her throne the brain j 
And from that feat of thought difpenfes 
Her fovereigti pleafure to the fenfes. 
Two optic nerves, they fay, fhe ties. 
Like fpe6lacles, acrofs the eyes ; 35 

By which the fpirits bring her word. 
Whene'er the balls are fix'd or (lirrM, 
How quick at park and play they ilrike ) 
t ' The duke they court } the toail they like \ 

2 And 
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And at St. James's turn their grace 40 

From former friends now out of place. 

Without thefe aids, to he more ferious. 
Her power, they hold, had heen precarious : 
The eyes might have confpir'd her ruin j 
And (he not known what they were doing. 45 

Foolifli it had been, and unkind, * 

That they fhould fee, and fhe be blind. 

Wife Nature likewife, they fuppofe. 
Has drawn two conduits down our nofe : 
Could Alma elfe with judgement tell« 50 

When cabbage (links, or rofis fmell ? 
Or who would aik for her opinion 
Between an oyjier and an onion ? 
For from moft bodies, Dick, you know. 
Some little bits aik leave to flow ; 5^ 

And, as through tliefe canals they roll, 
Bring up a fample of the whole ; 
Like footmen running before coaches. 
To tell the Inn, what Lord approaches. 

By nerves about our palate plac'd, 69 

She likewife judges of the tafte. 
Elfe (difmal thought!) our warlike men 
Might drink thick port for fine champagne \ 
And our ill-judging wives and daughters 
J>.Iiftake fmall-beer for f/Vrtf»- waters. 65 

Kciicc too, that Ihe might better hear. 
She fets a drum at either ear ; 
And, loud or gentle, harfli or fvveet. 
Are but ih' alarums which they beat. 

Vol- II. D I,af>, 
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Laft, to enjoy Ur fcafe of fecUog 7» 

(A thing ft« lavch d^iigfhift to 4f^ ift>» 
A thoufand lictk acrveB Ae fen^U 
Quit« to ovkr to«s, aad fingpyft' eadsj 
And thefp in gratitwk agwn 

Return ;hfiir fpirits to the hrain ; 75 

In which their figure being printed 
( A$ juft before, I think, I hinted). 
Alma inform'd can try the cafe, 
As file had been upon the place. 

Th us, wWle the Judge gi ves different jou rnics 80 
To country counfel and awornies, 
He on the bench in quiet fits, 
Deciding, as they bring the writs. 
The Pope thus prays and ileeps at Ropfw, 
And very feldom ftirs from home : 8$ 

Yet, fending forth his ho>y fpies, 
And having heard what they advifc, 
He rules the church's bleft cJominions, 
And fets inen*s faiih by his opinions. 

The fcholars of the Stagyrite, 90 

Wlio for the old opinion fight, 

WouW make their modern friends confefs 

The difference but from more to Icis, 

The Mind, fay they, while you fuflain 

To hold her ftation in the brrjn j 95 

You grant, at leafr, flic is cxitnJcd : 

Ergo the whole dif^iutj is ciid-d. 

For till to-morrow fUould y<iu plead. 

From form and {lru£iuie of the head ; 

• The 



The Mind as vidbly h fee^ torn 

Extended through the whole nu^blttt. 

Why fhould all hpnoui thei;i be ta'ea 

From lower parts to load the bfain»; 

V/hen other limbs we plainly, fee, 

£ach in his way, as brifk as he^ t»5 

X^or mufic, grant the head receive it-; 

It is the. artift's haad that gave it ; 

And, though the ikull may we^r the laurel. 

The foldier's arni fuflains the quarrel. 

Beiides, the noftrils, ears, and eyes, no 

Are not his parts, but his allies j 

Ev'n what you licar the tongue proclaim 

Comes ab'arigine from them. 

What could the head perform alone. 

If all their friendly aids were gone ? 115 

A foolifh figure he mufl make; 

Do nothing elfe but flecp and ake. 

Nor matters it, that you can fliow 
How to the head the fpfrirs go ; 
Thofc fpirits ftartcd from fome goj|l, 120 

Before they through the veins could roll. 
Kow, we fliould hold them much to blame, 
If they went hack, before they came. 

If therefore, as we mud fuppofc. 
They came from fingers, and from toes ; 115 

•Or toes, or fingers, in this cafe, 
Of Num-feuWi felT fhould take the place ; 
Dirpuiing fair, you grant thus mucli. 
That all fcnfation is but touch. 

D 2 Dip 
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'Dip but your toes into cold water, 13« 

Their correfpondent teeth will chatter : 
And, ftrike the bottom of your feet. 
You fet your head into a heat. 
The bully beat, and happy lover, 
• Confefs, that feeling lies all over. J33 

Note here, Lucretius dares to teach 
(As all our youth may learn from Creech) 
That eyes were made, but could not view; 
Nor hands embrace, nor feet purfue : 
But heedlefs Nature did produce 140 

The members firft, and then the ufe. 
What each muft aft was yet unknown. 
Till all is mov'd by Chance alone. 

A man firft builds a country-feat ; 
Then finds the walls not good to eat. 145 

Another plants, and wondering fees 
Nor books nor medals on his trees. 
Yet Poet and Philofophcr 
Was he, who durft fuch whims aver, 
taeft, for his fake, be human reafon, 15O 

That came at all, though late in feafon. 
But no man fure e*er left his houfe, 

And faddled Ball, with thoughts fo wild. 
To bring a midw>fe to his fpoufe. 

Before he knew Ihe was wirh-clilld. J55 

And no man ever reap: his coru, 

Or from the oven drew his brc:.;!, 
Ere hinds and bakeis yet were born. 

That taught them both to fow and knead. 

Before 
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Before they 're afkM, can maids refufe ? i6o 

Can — Pray, fays Dick» hold-in your Mufc. 

While you Pindaric truths rehearfe, 

She hobbles in alternate verfe. 

Verfe ! Mat reply *d ; is that my care ? 

Go on, quoth B>ichard, foft aod fair. 165 

This looks,. friend Dick, as Nature had 
But exercis'd i\iQfaUf?nan*s trade ; 
As if (he haply had fet down. 
And cut-out cloaths for all the town ; 
Then fent them out to Monmouth*fb:eet» 170 

To try, what perlbns they would fit. 
But every free and licensed taylor 
Would in this tbefis find a failure. 
Should whims hke thefe his head perplex. 
How could he work for either fex ? 175 

His cloaths, as atoms might prevail. 
Might fit a pifmire, or a whale. 
No, no : he views with ftudious pleafure 
Your fhape, before he takes your mcafure. 
For real Kate he made the boddice, 1 80 

And not for an ideal goddefs. 
Ko error near his (hop-board lurkM : 
He knew tlie folks for whom he work'd j 
Still to their fize he aim'd his fkill : 
Elfe, pr'ythee, who would pay his bill ? .185 

Next, Dick, if Chance herfelf (hould vary, 
Obfcrve, how matters would mifcarry ; 
Acrofs your eyes, friend, place your flioes : 
Your fpc£lacles upon your toes : 

D 3 Then 
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Then yoti ^iid Memttiitts 'fli«ll agrde, i^o 

How nicely incn wo«W walk, ©r fee. ^ 

But Wifdom, fweviih 4nd cnyfs-grftm'd, 
Muft be oppos'd, to be fiV^Wd. 
And ftill your knowledge wiil increafcy, 
As you make other peop^e'^ lefs. i^Si 

In arrtis and feience 'tis the fame : 
Our rival's hurts create our fsine. 
At Faubert's, if difpntcs srife 
Among the champions for t^ie prixc; 
To ipr<nt who garc the fairer bntt, aco 

John (hews the ch^ on Robert's coat. 
So, for the honour of your hook. 
It tells where other folks miftook : 
And, 'as their notions you confound, 
Thofe you invent get farther ground. %o^. 

The Contmcntatois on old Ari- 
ftotle (*tis urg'd) in judgement vary : 
They to their own conceits have brought 
The image of his general thought; 
Juft as the melancholic eye 2io 

Sees fleets and armies in the Iky ; 
And to the poor apprentice ear 
The b<ills found, " V/hittington lord roaj'or." 
The conjurer thus explains Ki%fcheme; 
Thus fpirits walk, and prophets dream; *iS 

Nbjth' Britons thus hzvc fecondifigbt ; 
And Germans, free from gun-fliot, fight, 

Tlieodoret and Origen, 
^nd fifty other learned men, 

AttcfV* 
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Atred, tliot, tftiitiriHHiHllcdls 6fid 220 

The trace! of thek «iatler\ nuotiy 

Alma can ne'er dotair ikot die : 

This flatly t* other fe6i 4eiiy 5 

Simplicius) Tfaeofitik-afl;, Durand, 

Great names, but hard in verfe to (land. 225 

They wonder iB«n fli6uJd have milbok 

The tenets of their mtider's book ; 

And hold, that Almx yields her breatih, 

0*ercom9 by Age, «nd feiz'd by Deach. 

Now wbkh \VeDe wife } and which were fools ? 230 

Poor Alma fits between two (looU r' 

The more Ihe ceads, die more perplexr ; 

The commcBC ruining the text : 

Now fearty now hopcs» her doubtful fate : 

But, Richard, let Iter look to that — 23 5 

Whilfl we our own aftairs purfue. 

Thefe diifereAtyi/^«ir, old or new, 
A man with haif an eyv may fee, 
Were only form'd to diiagree. 
Now, to bring things to fair conclufion, 240 

And fav£ much ChriAian ink's effufion 1 
Let me propofe an Utalnig/chftMf 
And fail along the middle (bream : 
For, Dick, if we could reconcile 

OKI AxiAutle with Gailbndus ; 145 

How many would admire our toil ! 

And yet how few would comprehend us I 

Here, Richard, let myy^^^^oir conimence: 
Oh ! may my woHs be loll in feni'c I 

D 4 While 



40 PRIOR'S POEMS. 

While plcasM Thalia deigns to write a5a 

The flips and bounds of Alma's flight. 

My {im^h Jjifiem Ihall fuppofe. 
That Alma enters at the toes j 
That then fhe mounts by juft degrees 
Up to the ancles, legs, and knees; 255 

Next, as the fap of life does rife, 
She lends her vigour to the thighs j 
And, all thcfc under-regions paft, 
She neftlcs fomewhere near the waift ; 
Gives pain or pleafurc, grief or laughter ; ft6o 

As we fliall fhew at large hereafter. 
Mature, if not improved by time, 
Up to the heart (he loves to climb ; 
From thence, compelled by craft and age. 
She makes the head her latefl flage. 265 

From the feet upward to the head- 
Pithy and fhort, fays Dick, proceed. 

Dick, this is not an idle notion : 
Obferve the progrcfs of the motion. 
Firft, I demonftratively prove »7# 

That feet were only made to move ; 
And legs, deiire to come and go ; 
Tor they have nothing elfe to do. 

Hence, long before the child can crawl, 
He Jearns to kick, and wince, and fprawl : 975 
1*0 hinder which, your midwifc knows 
To bind thofe parts extremely clofe ; 
Left Alma, newly entered in. 

And ftunn'd at her own chriftcning*s din. 

Fearful 
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Fearful of f\\tuw grief and pain, 280 

Should filently fneak out again. 

Full piteous feems young Alma's cafe'; 

As in a lucklefs gameiler's place. 

She would not play, yet muft not pafs. 

Aga'm ; as ihe grows foinething flronger, 2S5 
And ma{lei:'s feet are fwath'd no longer, 
If in the night too oft he kicks. 
Or ihews his bco^mothe tricks ; 
Thefe firft aiTaulcs fat Kate repays him ; 
When half-afleep, (he overlays hin^. 290 

Now mark, dear Richard, from the age 
That children tread this worldly (lage, 
Broom-flajF or poker they bedride. 
And round the parlour love to ride ; 
Till thoughtful father's pious care 29 j 

Provides his brood, next Smitlifkld Fair, 
With fupplemental hobby-horfes : 
And happy be their infant courfes ! 

Hence for fome years they ne'er Hand dill : 
Their legs^you fee, dire£k their will $ 300 

From opening morn till fetting fun. 
Around the fields and wqods they run : 
They friik, and dance, and leap, and play ; 
Nor heed what Freind or Snape can fay. 

To her next ilage as Alma flies, 30J 

And likes, as X have faid, tlie tliighs, 
V/it\\ j^mpailfetic power Ihc warms 
Their good allies and friends, the arms ; 

Whilf 
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^ While Betty (kuetfe <#i tli« grWH ; 

And Sufan is at ftdol-bftH ifotti j 3 1 • 

While Johfr fbt niM-fUm ^det tteci«rrr 

And Roger l«iWrs to ptec*^ iKft bar : 

Both leg« »4d arms fpo«ta«cOttfe ¥h^fe i 

Whicli wars thfc thi«f I mciittt td prove- 

Another morifth ttow (he Mfike$ : 315 

O need I name (bit feat Hit tSfe^s ? 

His thought qinte thlng'ti the fttipi*ng ftifls 1 

The fpott ^nd ratt trt) m^t h* tt»iiid* j 

• " Kegle£led Trary antl Pfiinter lie j 

And cofvies txotnoldfted *y. 3*0 

Sudden tiic jCcuttd Jihin he kftlres j 

And for the nymph in fecret gtieves* 

In dying acctnts he tdraplflim 

- Of cruel fires, amd rising pajnsi 

The nyrt»ph too hwftgs to be atoht ; 315 

Leaves all the 'lAVdlttS> and fighs for «M* 

The nymph h uwrh^d with yottrtg deJfiW ; 

And feels, tind dies ro qttttich his firt. 

They meet each evening m the gr^^e : 

Their parley hut augments th«lr lore i 3 3® 

So to the prieft their cafe they tell : 

He tits tilt knot ; aiiid all goes w*ll. 

But, O my Mufe, jwft diftaiioe keep; 

Thou art a maid, and muft not p««p.. • 

In nine months timic the boddicfc loofe, 335 ^ 

And petticoats too fliort, <Jifel«)fo, 

That at thrs age the a£fciv« mi««l 

About the waift lies mofl confui'd $ 

Aiid 



And that ycMHig life mA ^kkftning fenft 

Spring from 4«is influ^noe planed thttiMd* ' 340 

So from the mid<lk of thfe WotW 

The Sun's proHfk Tl!y« we hniM t 

*Tis from that (tat he dates thofe be«fn9, 

Which qoi^tfn Earth with ^enitfl flames. 

Dick, who thus long had pafltve fat, 345 

Here ftroak'd his cWn, and dockM hre hat-; 
Then flapped his hand upon the boant 5 
And thus the youth put m his word. 
Love's advocates, f¥te«it Sir, NKKHsld find Itim 
A higher plate «htti '^ittfli a(^n*d hfcm. 35O 

Love's advocates! Owk, «4i0 4K thor«^-^ 
The Poets, you may tUfctl fysppfHSt. 
I 'm forry. Sir, lyto'litve difoarckd 
The men with whom cUl imw y<m;h«tdtd; 
Pro/e-men aidtte for ^vne 6tids» 355 

I thought, forfeok «heir anciedt friends* 
In corJIeUavitf cfitf!^ Luorcaius ^ 
If he miy be alkKvM to teach us. 
Tlie fdf'lMne thing f^ftOyid (ayt 
(A proftttr j^ge'iti faoh a <!afe)« 360 

Horace's phrife'is, tPft^jwufi 
And happy was that •curious fpeakei^. 
Here Virgil «<K> has )4l»c^ this paHioa. 
What (igniiiesfotf long quo«arioB ? 
In Ode and Epic, p^^in the cafe is^ 3^9 

That Love helds one of tWefe two places* 

Dick, txAthovt palTion or reflc^i^Ay 
I :ll flrait flkMiMft Ais obj^aMO. 
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Firft, PoetSf all the world agree*, 
f Write half to profit, half to plcafe. 370 

Matter and figure they produce ; 

For garnifli this, and that for ufe ; 

And, in the ftrufture of their feafts, 

They feek to feed and pleafe their gueils : 

But one may balk this good intent, 375 

And take things otherwife than meant. 

Thus, if you dine with nvy lord mayor, 

Roaft-beef, and venifon, is your fare ; 

Thence you proceed to fwan and buflard, 
c And perfeverc in tart and cuftard : 380 

But tuiip-Uavis and lemon-peel 

Help only to adorn the meal ; 

And painted flags, fuperb and neat. 

Proclaim you welcome to the treat. 
- The man of fcnfe his meat devours ; . 385 

But only fmclls the peel and flowers j 

And he rauft be an idle dreamer. 

Who leaves the pic, and gnaws the ftreamtr. 
That Cupid goes with bow and arrows, 

And Venus keeps her coach and fparrows, 390 
' Is all but emblem, to acquaint one, 

The fon is.iharp, the mother wantpn. 

Such images have fometimes ihown 

A myftic fenfe, but oftencr none. 

For who conceives, what bards dcvife, 39.5 

. That Heaven is plac'd in Celia's eyes j 

Or where 's the fenfe, dire6t and moral,. 

That teeth are pearl, or lips are corals 

Your 
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Your Horace owns, he various writ. 
As wild or fober maggots bit : 400 

And, where too much the Poet ranted. 
The fage Philofopher recanted. 
His grave Epiftles may difprove 
The wanton Odes he made to love. 

Lucretius keeps a mighty pother 405 

With Cupid and his fancy 'd mother; 
Calls her great Queen of Earth and Air, 
Declares that Winds and Seas obey herj 
And, while herVonour he rehcarfcs, 
implores her to infpire his verfes. 410 

Yet, free from this poetic madncfs. 
Next page he fays, in fober fadnefs, 
That ihe and all her Fellow-gods 
Sit idling in their high abodes, 
4legardlcfs of this world below, 41 ^ 

Our health or hanging, Weal or woe j 
Nor once difturb their heavenly fpirits 
With Scapin's cheats, or Caefar's merits. 

Nor e'er can Latin Poets prove 

Where lies the real Seat of Love. 420 

Jecur they burn, and Cor they pierce. 

As either bcft lupplics their verfc ; 

And, if folks aik the reafon for *t. 

Say, one was long, and t' other fhort. 

Thus, I prefume, the Britlfli Mufe 425 

May take the frpedom Grangers ufe. 

In profe our property is greater : 

Why Ihould it then be lefs in metre ? 

If 
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If Cupid tbr&ws a dogle dart^ 

We make him wound the loveir*s btar^ ; 43» 

But, if he takes his bow and quiver ^. 

'Tis fure, he mufl: transEx. the li'uer a 

For rhyme with reafon may difp^niej 

And found has right to govern fenfe. 

But let your friends in verfe fuppofe^ 43 5 

What ne'er fhall be allow 'd ia profe ; 

Anatomiftx can make it clear. 

The liver minds his owi> affair j 

Kindly fupplies our publijc ufe^j 

And parts and drains the vi^al juices; 440 

Still lays fome ufcful bile afidc, 

To tinge the chyle's infipiil tide : 

"Elfe we fhould want both gibe and fatyr ; 

And all be burft with pure good-nature. 

Now gall is bitter wiih a witnefs ; 445 

And Love is all delight and fwectnef;^. 

My logic then \h^ lod its aim» 

If fweet and bitter be the fan^ic : 

And, hci methinks, is no great fcholar^ 

Who can midake dciire for choler. 45« 

The like may of the huLrt be faid 5 . 

Courage arid terror there are bred. 

All thofe, whofe bearti are loofi? an<14«Wf 

Start, if they hear but the tattoo : 

And mighty pliyilcal their fear is j 455 

• for, foon as noifc of combat near is. 

Their heart, defccnding to their brcechos. 

Mud give their domac^ cruel twitcl^s^ 

But 
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But Heroes, \i(ho o*crcocDc or 4ie, 

Have their hei^rt^ huog e^^ueio^ly h^gh |^ ^o 

The firings of which, in U«tlc& hea:!, 

Againft their very cQrJkt* bwit j 

Keep time wifcb thieir own trumpet's neafuc«, 

And yield th<;na moft ti^ccdive pleafiue, 

Nawy if 'tis clVieEy in the heart d^^ 

That courage doe§ itfclf exert j 
-*Twill be prodigious hard to jproye^ 
That this is eke th? throne of L^ve. 
Would Nature make one jplace.tlic fc^t 
Of fond detlrc, and fell debate ? 470 

Muft people only take dd^lit la 
Thofe hours, when tlicy ace tir'd witli fighting? 
And has no rpao, but who has kili'd 
A father, right to get a child ? 
Thcfe notions tlxen I think but idle,; 475 

And Love fball ftill pollcfs the middle* 

This truth more plainly co difcover, 
Suppofc your Hero were a Lover. 
Tluuio;h be before had gall and rage, 
Which Death or Conijucfl muft affwage I 480 

He grows difpiritcd and law,- 
He hates the fight, and fliuas the foc^ 

In fcornful floth Achilks (lept j 
And for his wen^h,. like Tall-U^y, wept: 
Nor would return to war and ijav^ucr j 4^5 

Till they brought back thje Pacfoa's dwigUtgr. 

Antoaiutj fled ftow Aftiuia'* cQ^ft^ 
Auguftus prefling^ AfiA U>ft : 

Hi» 
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His fails by Cupid's hands unfurPd, 

To keep the fair, he gave the world. 490 

Edward our Fourth, rever'd and crown 'd, 

Vigorous in youth, in arms renown'd ; 

While England's voice, and Warwick's care, 

Dcfign'd him GaUia*s beauteous heir ; 

ChangM peace and power, for rage and wars, 495 

Only to dry one wi<Jow*s tears.*^ 
France's fourth Henry we may fee 

A fervant to the fair d'Eftree; 

\V)v p., quitting Coutras' profperous field, 

Ar CI [jnune taught at length to yield, 500 

III f'.om his guards and midnight tent 

DJpuis'd o'er hills and vallies went, 

To wanton with the fprightly dame ; 

And in his pleafure Idll his fame. 

Bold is the critic who dares prove 505 

Thcfe Heroes were no friends to Love j 

And bolder he, who dares aver. 

That they were enemies to war. 

Yet, when their thought fhould, now or never, 
■ Have rais'd their keart, or fir'd their livir j 510 

Fond Alma to thofe parts was gone. 

Which Love- more juftly calls his own. 
Examples I could cite j^ou more j 

But be contented with thefe four : 
* For, when one's proofs are aptly chofen, 5 1 5 

Four are as valid as four dozen. 

One came from Greece, and one from Rome j 

The other two grew nearer home. 

For 
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For lomc in ancl^nt.pqol^s delight j . j ; 

Others prefer what njpcieriis write : „ , . . ^# 
* Now I Ihould be ci^trcmely loth, . . 

Not to be thought expert i;i. botlu t. 
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T>UT ihall wetafei^thtMufaahroadv -. 

•*^ To drb]^ her idly on tlsc road ? 

And leave our fubieftin the middle;' i ; '• 

As Butler did his bear and<fiddle > 

Yet be, confumtnatd msfter, knew ' « 5 

When to recede, and wlierft purfue : 

His noble ne?1ia:enoeiS t«Bach 

What otliers toils dtifpiir to reach; 

He, perfc^ <)kncer, diii\b# the rope. 

And balances youi* tor 'and hope : im 

If, after fome diftingnifli'd leap. 

He drops his pole,' -ahd feems to flip'; 

StrjuglK gatherfng^aH Ins a^^ive ftrengtli« 

He rifes higher half fiis length. 

With wonder yoMi^ approve his diglit ; 1 5 

And owd your pleafure to your fright. 

But like poor Ahrdtew I advance, * 

Falfe mimic of my m^fler's dance ; 

Around the cord a while I iprawl ; 

And thence, thouglr low* in earned fall. to 

My preface tells you, I digrejfs'd : 
He 's half abfolv'd who has confefs'd. 

Vot. n* E I likt 
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t*. •• . «' • . . 

I like, quoth Dick, your Jlmilet 

And, in return^ take two iFrbm me, 

' As maAers in the clare obfcure ' ^ .25 

With various light your eyes allure ; 

A flaming yellow here they fpread ; 

Draw off in blue, or charge in red ; 

Yet, froQ) thefe colours oddly mix'dy 

Your fight upon the whole is fix'd : 30 

Or asy again* y6ur courtly ^ dames ' 

(Whofe cloaths' returning birth'day claims) • "^' 

By arts improvci the fVuffs they vary ; 

And things are beft as moft contrary ; 

The gown, with Aiff embroidery ihiningy . 35 

Looks charmipg with a (lighter liping ; 

The out- if Indian figure ftain, 

The in-fide mufl be rich and plain. 

So you great authors luve thought fie 

To make digreflion temper wit : 4^ 

When arguments too fiercely glare^ 

You calm them with a milder air ? 

IV) break their points, you turn their force ; 

Am\ /urifeloav the plain difcpurfe. 

Richard, quoth Mat, thefe words of thine 45 
Speak fomcthing flvf and fomething fine : 
But I (hall e'en refume my tbenui 
However thou may'fl praifc or blame. 

As people marry now, and fettle ; 
Fierce Love abates Iiis ufual mettle : 50 

Worldly dcfires, and houfchold cares, 
Diflurb the Godhead's foft aifairs : 

'-. So 
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So now, as health or temper changes, 

In larger compafs Alma ranges, 

This day^clow, the next above; .^ .55 

As light or folid whimfics move. 

So merchant has his houTe in town, 

And country-feat near Bariiled-down : 

From one he dates his foreign letters, 

'Sends out his gctods, and duns his debtors : * , 60 

In t* other, at. his hoars of leifurc, 

He fmoaks his pipe, and takes his pleafurd» 

And now your raatrimomal Cupid, 
Lafh'd on by time, grows tir*d and fVupid. 
For llory and experience tell us, ' ' ' *i65 

That man grows old, and woman jealous. 
Both would their little ends fet^rure; 
He iighs for freedom, flie for po^^'cr* 
His wi flies tend abroad to roam ; 
And her's, to domineer at home. •^^ 

Thus pafiion flags by flow degrees 1 
And, ruffled more, delighted lefs^ 
The bufy mind does feldom go 
To thofe onoe-charming feats below $ 
Sut, in the bread incamp'd, prepares 75 

For well-bred feints at)d future war*. 
The man fufpefts his lady's crying 
(When he lafl autumn lay a-dying> 
Was but to gain him to appoint her 
By codicil a larger jointure. 80 

The .>yoman finds it all a trick, 
Tjiiat he could fwoon when ihe was Tick ; 

£ a And 
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And 4(»ovvs, that ii;i that grief he rcf ^Qft*d.,. 

On black *cy*d Sufan for his fecond. 

'Thu&, having ftrove fQme tedioup ytar*. .^5 

^ith feigri'd dcfircs, and.rei^l feafS;; , ,; 

And, tir*d with ahfwers,«nd replies 
. -Of John affirms, and. Maltha lies. 
Leaving- this endkfs-akcroatipn, 

\The mind, affefts a higher'ftatiottr • , ' "^ 
Poltis, tiiat.gencro«s kiijgof Tiirac«^ 

rl think, was in this very cafe. , ; 

AH Afia now >Yas by the ears J 
And Gods beat ypiJpr vol HOteers , > ; ' . 

. pTo Greece «nd Troy; ^hileBoltisi% *f5 

:in quiet gQverni^- his -ftate, ,1 

. And whence, faid tlic pacific, king, • ^ : . 

'Docs all this npKe -and diibord'fpTing,""? . .: :.•. 

'Why, Paris took Atri^e&V wiferr . ' • . - ' • 

^';jVith e*fe I could cpAWp$»fe xU^ ftrlfe- ? ... "ttm 
Vhe injured hero ihould 1105^ lofe, .- | . ' 

!Nor the young lovej: want a fj^oufe. -" . 
But Helen chang'd l^nr &ft coudittdn. 
Without her huibanfl'sju(l permiiTion. " 
What from the dame can Paris hope:? ' " • 'i©5 
She may as vvjell from him eiope. . . • . , 

Again, how canliier oULgcod-rinan • • • • • 

With honour take hsr ba»k,agaia? '= •' ' 

From hence I lo^cayy gather, ' 

/The woman cannot live^w:atl3kcitl>eJF< • '*!• 

Now, I have two right lioneft yJ{W$^ ' . 
For whofe polIefHoa so nvad IbiveQ : . > 
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©ttc to Atricles-Iwfl! (^hA ; 

And t'other to my Ttojtn fticW. 

Bach prince fliall th\K wkh honour hate. ' ' 1S5. 

What both fo wanmly fccrh -to crave t 

The wrath of-Geds and-nbiB^ail •ceafii i, ' ' 

And Poltis live and die. in peace; ^ 

Dick, if thi»i^ory.pleafeththte, 
Pray thank Dan Pctpe^ who told it me^ iz# 

Howe'er fwift Alttia's ftight fnay van*,, * 
(Take this hy vi2if<oi xtroUary ) 
Some limbs flxe finds the. very fame,. . i 

In place, and dignity,., and name : 
Thefe dwell at ftich con veniant diftance, . iiy 

That each may give.hi&fHend alliiUncc.. 
Thus he who runs or daHces beg^ 
The equaV vigour of two lags ? 
So much to both does Aloaa tru(l>. 
She ne'er regards wliicli goes the tirH:; !}• 

Teague could make jieithcr. of them ilay,., 
When with himfclfhc- ran away. 
The man who ftrugglesin the fight 
Fatigues left arm as well as right j 
FoF) whilft one hand exalts the blow^ , ^ 135. 

And on the earth extends thcfoe ; 
T* other would take it wondr jus ill. 
If in your pocket he lay ilillr 
And, when you fhcxrt, and (hut one eye,. 
You cannot think" he would deny. 140 

To lend theothci fiiendly aid. 
Or wink as coWaid and afraiJ* 

E 3 N«,. 
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No, Sir ; whilft he withdraws his fUiiie» 

His comrade takes the furer aim. 

One moment if his beani» recede ; 145 

As (bon as e'er the bird is dead. 

Opening again, he lays his claim 

To half the profit^ half the fame. 

And helps to pocket up the game. 

*Tis thus one tradefman flips away, 150 

To give his partner fairer play. 

Some limbs again, in bulk or ftature 
Unlike, and not a*kin by Nature, 
In concert a£^, like modern friends 1 
BecauCe one ferves the other's ends. 15^ 

The arm thus waits upon the heart. 
So quick to take the bully's pan. 
That one, though warm, decides more flow 
Than t' other executes the blow. 
A flander-by may chance to have ic, i5o 

Ere Hack himfelf perceives he gave it. 

The amorous eyes thus always go 
A'ftroUing for their friends below : 
For, long before the fquire and dame 
Have tete a tit4 reliev'd their flame, 165 

Ere vifits yet are brought about. 
The eye by fympathy looks out. 
Knows Florimel, and longs to meet her. 
And, if he fees, is furc to greet her, 
Though at faih- window, on the flairs^ 170 

At court, nay (authors fay) at prayers.*-* 

The 
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The funeral of fome valiant knight 
May give this thing its proper light. 
View his two gauntlets ; thefe declare , 
That both his ha^ds were us'd to war. 175 

And from his two gilt fpurs 'tis learn'()» 
His feet were equally concerned. 
But have you not with thought beheld 
The fword hang dangling o'er tlie fhield ? 
Which fhews the breaft, that plate was us*d to^ iSo 
Had an ally right arm to trud to : 
And, by the peep-holes in his crefl. 
Is it not virtually confelV, 
That there his eyes took diflant aim» 
And glanc'd refpefl to that bright dame, 185 

In whofe delight his hope was centered. 
And for whofe glove his life he ventured > 

Objedlions to my general jgy?<» 
May rife perhaps,* and I have miil them : 
But I can call to my aflidance i9# 

Proximity (mark that !) and diAance ; 
Can prove, that all things on occaHon 
Love union, and defire adheiion ; 
That Alma merely is a fcale ; 
And motives, like the weights, prevail. 29$ 

If neither (ide turn down nor up. 
With lofs or gain, witt fear or hope ; 
The balance always would hang even, 
Like Mahomet's tomb, 'twbct earth and heaven. 

This, Richard, is a curious cafe ; ao^ 

Suppofe your eyes fent equal rays 

E 4 Upon 
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And, void of modefty and dioiight, ^ 
She follows Bito'sendlefs draught. 
Through the foft fex again die ranges $ 
■ As youth, caprice, or fafhion, chknges. 
Fair Alma, carclefs and fercn'e, ' ' 4^5 

In Fanny's fprightly eyes is fcfe'i'r ; • 
While they diffufe their infant Beams, 
' Themfelves not donfcious of thdr flames. 
Again fair Alma fits confeft 
On Florimel's expertcr brcaft; 270 

When flitf the rifirig figh coriftrains. 
And by concealing fpeaks her pains. ' ^ 
In Cynthia's neck fair Alma glbMvsi 
.- When the vain thing her jewek (hows : 

When Jenny's Aays arc newly kc*d, -275 

Fair Alma plays about her watft^ . 
And when the fwelUng hoop fulUins 
The rich brochde, fair Alma deigaa 
. Into that lower fpace to enter. 
Of the large round herfelf tlic eentre* • a So 

Again : that ii^gle limb or feature 
(Such is the cogent force of nature), 
Whiclk moft did Alma's paffion moi^e 
In the firft objeft of her love, . . 

For ever will be found confeft, 185 

And printed on rhe amorous breaft. . 

O Abelard, ill-fated youth, ^ 
Thy tale will juftify this truth : 
But well I weet, thy cruel wrong 
Adorns a nobler poet's fong. 190 

Pan 



.'A L M A, Canto 11. 5$ 

Dan Pope, for thy misfortune griev'd, 

With kind concern and (kill has weav'd 

A iilken:web; and ne'er fhall Mt 

Its colours ; gently has he laid 

The nnantle o'er thy fad diftrefs^ : * • 195 

And Venus (hall the texture biefar. 

He o'er the weeping nun has drawn 

Such artful folds of facred lawn 1 

That love, with equal grief and pride. 

Shall fee the crime he drives to hide ; 300 

And, foftly drawing back the veil, 

Tlie God ihall to his votaries tell 

Each confcious tear, each blufliing grace, 

That deck'd dear Eloifa's face. 

Happy the poet, bleft the lays, 305 

Which Buckingham has deigned to pratfe f 

Next, Dick, as youth and habit fwaysy 
A hundred gambols Alma plays* 
If, whild a boy. Jack ran from fchool. 
Fond of his hunting-horn and pole ; 3 la 

Though gout and age his ipeed detain. 
Old John halloos his hounds again : 
By his fire -fide he ilarts the hare ; 
And turns her in his «^cker*chair s 
His feet, however lame, yon find, 31 1 

Have got the better of his mind. 

If, while the mind was in her leg, 
The dance affe£ied nimble Peg ; 
Old Madge, bewitch'd at iixty-one. 
Calls for Green Sleeves, and Jumping Joan« 32a 

la 



In public inaiky oriprivate ball» • . 
From Lioeoln'S'ihhy tb Goldfimth's-half,^ 
All Chridmadloiig kwny ftic trudges ; 
Trips it with pilshlfitasi and judges : i '. 
, . In vain her childrojlk< iirge her fby-; ' • 3x^ 

And age or palffey bar the way. .'^ 
Buty if thofe images' prevail 
Wliich whilom' did iSiSt the tail^ 
She flill renews the ancient fcene^. * 
. Forgets the fotty y^ears between : < 33> 

Aukwardly gay* atod bddly merry^ 
Her fcarf paid pink» her head-knot cllerry i ' 
0*er-beated with iiUalngc^. 
She cheats her fon^. tb iv^d htr page. 

If Alma, w)iij[ft ithe hian was yotiogi ' 3^5 
Slipped Up too foen ihtft his tongue : 
Pleased with hi& d>M<fahtafUc fl^iU^ 
He lets that WpapOn no'eMie.fiiiL 
On any point If you difpiite j ' 

Depend upoii i^ hft 'U cdnfuis ! . - 34* 

t Change fides ; aaul j»n increalfe your pa{n t 
For he 11 confute ydu badk again. 
For one may fpeak with Tully's toagoaj 
Yet all the wh^le be iik the wrong. 
; And 'tis rematkablr that they ' 345 

j-Talk moft, who have the kaft to fay. * 
Your dainty fpeakers have the curfe» 
To plead bad caufe^ down to worfe : 
As dames, who native beai^ty want, 
Still uglier look/ tike mare they psKHt. 3 5* 

Again : 
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Again : if->iri »he f<*mMr'ife!t' • 
Alma PiouUl un this-rti;nUwFfi*" * 

(A cruel and a ^ieifxtratecafe," •.'••-'' 
From vs4iicWhial'(» IfeieW tlfry^lfcWelylafs'!)^; ' 
^r evermore all carci^s *alftj '"'' * j*j 

I'hat wopIti'biHng Ahna ddM^H' agam. 
As, in habitual gout or HaBti • 

The only thn^ cbat>can b»4on£v 

Is to corvi^ayicyiir diimk aad'lRot; 

And ke«p the-inwardfbe'itf (juiiftt; ^^ 

So, if for anyi'^Ds of » ours ' ' 

Or our for^thers, htghe^peweiis. 

Severe thought joAv offlifticMkr fife 

With that prhneiil, H 4alfei^g*vv^$ ' 

"Fill death (hall hrit^g^tke^^ci.iH veliei^' '"ifii 

'We xnuft be pati^V<^ be deal> ' 

You*kiioW 4, certain Wj^, i35i:k,' ^ 
"Who'faw me-when J*»kkft ^*«sr (ifck ; 

'She kindly talk\^ at I^fl'tiir^e^tdtfrSy ^' 

Of pfa/fk formsf ftnd mfftteti^^rs ; ^^ 

Defcrib'd our }>re>exifting^atfoil 
iSeforethis vile terrene creation i 

Andy leil'I<fliouId be weary'd, tnadamy 
'To eut things -fliort, came down to Adam ; 
^Fi»m whence, as fafl^as Qilt wa« aUe» jm 

^he drowns tkewortd, and huilds up Babel : / 

Through Syria, Pedki> Gteece^ A« goesf 
■And takes the^RomaAs4n^the clofe. 
But we '11 defcant on general naturt^ 

tThis U a fyfiem^ not ft fatif e. 3f» 

Tom 
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Turn we tliis globe ; and let tts fee 
How different nations difagree 
In what we wear, or eat and drink i 
Nay, Dick, pei)>aps ia what we think* /- • 
In water as you fmell and taile ^€5 

The foils through whifth it rofe and «{>iitr ' • • 
In Alma's manners you may read < > • 

The place where jhe was bom and bi!cd« ^ 

One people from ili6ir fwaddling bands • 
^ Releas'd their infant&'> feet and hands 3 ' - 390 

Here Alma to thefe limbs was brought'; . 
And Sparta's offspring Jcick'd and fdught. • 

Another taughp tl^ek babes to ulk^ 1 
Ere they could yet in go-casts walk : ; 
There Alma fettled in t]&e tongue : . 395 

' And orators from jfVtben&fprung. ' . •. 

Obferve but in thefe ^neighbouring Umds 
The different ufe of mouths and hands ;. > 
As men repos*^ their various hopes. 
In battles thefe, anfithofe in tropes* •«' 400 

In Britain's ide^ ai^ Heylin notes^ 
The ladies trip in petticoats ; 
Which, for the honour of their nation^ 
They quit but on fome great occafion. 
Men there in breeches clad you view 1 405 

They claim that garment as their, due. 
In Turkey the reyerfe appears ; 
Long coats the haughty hufband wears ; 
And greets his wife with angry fpeeche% 
tf Ihe be feen without hier breedics. 410 

In 



In our fantaflic climes^ the- £iir . • 
With cleanly, pqwder dry their hair : 
And round tbeir loyely breail and head 
Fteih flowers their mingled odours ih?id^ , 
Your nicer Hottentots think meet 415 

With guts and tripe to deck their feet ; 
With down-c;^ lopks on Totta's legs, ; 
The ogling youth moft humbly. hegs« 
She would not from his hopes remove 
At once his breakfafl and his lovie.: 419 

Andy if the ikittiih tiymph ihould fly^ 
He in a double fenfe muft die. 

We fimple toallers take delight 
To fee our womens teeth look urhi^c. 
And every faucy ill-bred fellow 42^ 

Sneers at a mouth profoundly yellow. 
In China none hold women fweet, 
£xcept their fnaggs are black as jett. 
King GJuhu pyt nine queens to deaths 
Convift on (btute, Ivory Teetb. 4^^ 

At Tonquin,' if a prince Ihould die 
(As Jefuits write, who never lye). 
The wife, and counfellor, and pried, 
Who ferv'd him moil, and lov'd him befl^ 
Prepare and light his funeral fire, 43 j 

And chearful on the .pile, expire. 
In Europe 't would be hard to Hnd, 
In each degree, one half fo kind. 

Now turn we to the farthefl eafl^, 
And there obferve the gentry drcfU 440 

Prince 
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Prince Giolo^ an'd'liis royal"fii/^rs,' 

Scarr*d with ten thoufand con^eTy bft^fs"; ' * . 

Tlie marks retrtatnihg on tlie.ikm, . ' ' 

To tell the Vitiklity within, *''• '• ''^ '^ '"'''' ' 

.©iftinguifh'd flafhefs deck the greVt: ' ' 445 

As each exccfe in bhth or flAte";?' *' ''*' " 

His oylct-hoIcB af efWOfe ' ind' Wftbt^t V ^- ' ' 

The king's own' tody wag a* fittif)lir:'' 

Happy the cHttiate^, whei'e thfc txeau ' 

<• Wears the fame-ftiit for trft itt'd'ftovXr : ' 450 

And at a fmall'expeitce your wifii; ' "^ 
If once well pinkM,' is' cteath'd'jorlife. . 

Wcftward again, the Indian fair 
Is nicely fmea'Pd with fat' of 'bear ': 
"Before you fee, yoi fmell your'toaff; 455 

And fweeteft-ffie who ftSnks the moftl' 
The^inefl: fparkS. and cleancft beaux.. 
Drip from thd fhoulders to the toes : 
How fleek their Ikins t tlieir jpints how eafy I' 

*^ 'rh6re (lovens.only are not greafy, 460 

I mention\l different ways of breeding-: 
Begin we in oiar childrens reading. 
To mafter John the Ehglifli maid , 
A horn- book gives of ginger-bread ; 
And, that the child may learn the better^ 46$ 

As he can name^ he eats the 'letter. 
-Proceeding thus with vail delight, 
3He fpellsy and gnaws, from left to right. 
But, fliew a Hehrcw's hopeful fon 
^Jiorc we fuppofe the book begun, 470 

The 



A 1, M Af CAttTO IL 65 

The child would thuik you for your kindadfsy 

And read quite backward from o\ir fatis. 
Devour he learning ne'er fo hik, 
"Great A would be referv'd Che larft. 

An equal'inftance of this matter 475 

'Is in the manners of a daughter. 

In Europe, if a harmlei^ maid^ 

By Nature and by Lote betrayed, 

Should, -ei^e a wife> becotne a nutk^ 

Her friends would look on her the ^worfe* 480 

In China, Dampier's Travds tell ye 

{Look in his index for PagcHi), 

Soon as the Brififh (hips unmoor. 

And jolly long-boat rows to (horc; 

Down come the nobles of the knd^ 4S5 

Bach brings his daughter in his Iiand, 

Befeeching the imperious tar 

To make her but one hour Iris care. 
'The tender mother ftands affrighted. 

Left her dear daughter ihouKI be flighted : 490 

And poor mifs Yaya dreads tlie fhame 
"Of going back the maid flic came. 
Obferve how cuftom, Dick, compels 

The lady that in Europe dwells : 

After her tea, (he flips av^^ay ; 495 

And what to do, one need not fay. 

Now fee how great Pomonque's queen 

Behav'd herfelf amongd the men : 

Pleased with her punch, the gallant foul 

Firfl drank, then water'd in the bowl 3 500 

Vol. H. F And 
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And fprinklcd in the captain's face 
The marks pf her peculiar grace — 

To clofe this point, we need not roam 
For inftances fo far from home, 
^hat parts gay France from fober Sjpain ? 5^5 

A little rifmg rocky chain. 
Of men born fouthor north o* th'hill, 
Thofe feldom move ; thefe ne'er {land fVilU 
Dick, you love maps, and may perceive 
Rome not far diftant from Geneve. 510 

If the good Pope remains at home. 
He 's the firft prince in Chriftendom. 
Choofe then, good Pope, at home to (lay i 
Nor weftward curious take thy way : 
Thy way unhappy Ihould'ft thou take 515 

From Tyhcr's bank to Leman lake j 
Thou art an aged prieft no more, 
But a young flaring painted whore; 
Thy fex is loft : thy town is gone, 
No longer Rome, but Babylon. 5*0 

That fome few leagues fhould make this change, 
To men unlearn'd feems mighty ftrangc. 

But need we, friend, infift on this ? 
Since, in tlie very Cantons Swifs, 
All your philofophers agree, 5*5 

And prove it plain, that one may be 
A heretic, or true believer. 
On this, or t' other fide a riven 

Here, with an artful fmile, quoth Dick, 
your proofs come mighty full and thick — 53* 

Tlie 
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The bardy on this exten five chapter 
Wound up into poetic rapture, 
Continued : Richard, cstfl your eye 
By. night upon a «^nter-iky : 
Caft it by day-light on ^e ftrand, • 535 

Which compafTes fair Albion's land^ 
f f you can count the ilars ^at glow 
Above, or iands that lie below ; 
Into thofe commonplaces looKy 
Which from great authors I have took 1 540 

And count the proofs I havecollefired^ 
To have my writings well prote£ted. 
Thefe I lay-by ibr time of need $ 
And thou may'fl at thy leifure read. 
Por, ilanding every critic's rage^ 545 

I fafely will to future age 
"iil^JyPem^ as a gift, bec^ueath, 
Viflorious over (pight and death. 
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n I C H AR D, who now was half aileep, 

-^^ Rous'd ; nor would longer (ilence keep ; 

And fenfelike this, in vocal breath, 

Broke from his two-fold hedge of teeth* 

l^ow, if this phrafe too harlh be thought 1 5 

Pope, tell the world, 'tis not my faults 

Old Homer tau|;ht us thus to fpeak { 

If 'tis not ienfe, at leail 'tis Greek. 

F * As 



^ y RJOR'S P-O E MS. 

As folks, quoth Richard, prone to lea^g, 
Say things at firil, beonife 'they Ve pkafing; ' lo 
Then prove what they have oocc aflertcd ; 
Nor care to have their lie defortcd ; 
Till their own dreams at Length deceive 'em^ 
And, oft* repeating, they beSeve Uitn : 
Or as, agaii>, (hofe amorous blades, ' 15 

Who trifle with their mothers' maids ; 
Though at the firftjthoir wild dfefire 
Was but to quench a prefect fire ; 
Yet if the objeft of their love 
Chance by Lucina's aid to pFove ; ao 

They feldom let the bantling roar 
In balket at a neighbour's door ; 
But, by the flattering ghh of natuuc 
Viewing therafelves m cdke-breatf s feature, 
"With ferious thought and care fuppoit 2.5 

What only was begun in fport : 

Juft fo with you, my friend, it fares. 
Who deal in philofophic wares. 
Atoms you out, and forms you meafurt, 
To gratify your private pleafure.j 30 

Till ^iry feeds of calhal wit 
Do fome fantadic birth 'beget ; 
And^ pleas'd to find your fyfVem mended 
Beyond what you at firft intended. 
The happy whimfey you purfue, J5 

Till you at length believe it true. 
Caught by your own delufive art, 
ITou fancy firft, and then ai&rt. 

3 'Quotk 
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Quoth Mattkcw s FrSend, as far as i 
Through art or nature caft my eye^ 40 

This axiom clearly I di^esn. 
That one muft teach, andi fi' other leavn^ 
No fool P)^hagQras was thottght ; 
Wliilfl he ki9 weighty cfto^^riiMS taught^ 
He made his liAeaing ftholars fland» 4,5. 

Their mouth ikAl ooveirM' with their l>and : 
Elfe, may bs, fome odd-thinking youths 
Lefs friend to do6^»ie ^aa to truths 
Might have refused to let his ears 
Attend the muiic of the fpheres ;. 5a 

Deny'd all tranfmigrating icene9> 
And ii^tr-oduc'd the ufe of beans. 
From great Lucretius take his void | 
And all tlic world^ is quite deftroy*d^ 
Deny Dcs-cart his fubtil matter j 55 

You leave him neither fire nor water» 
How oddly would Sir Ifaac look. 
If you, in anfwer to hi» book. 
Say in the front of your difcourfe,. 
That things have no elaftic force 1 60- 

How could our chemic friends go on> 
To find the pbilofopbic Aone ; 
If you more powerful reafons brings 
To prove, that there is no fuch thing .^ 

Your chiefs in tcienoes and arts 65 

Have great contempt of Alma's parts- 
They find, flie giddy is, or dull i 
She doubts^, if things are void, or full : 

F 3. Andi 
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And who fhould be prefiim'd to tell 
• What fhe hcrfelf ihould fee, or feel ^ 7©» 

She doubts if two and two make four. 
Though ihe has told them ten times o'er- 
It can't — it may be — and it muft : 
To wliich of thefe muft Alma truft ^ 
Nay further yet they make her go 1$ 

In doubting, if ihe doubts, or no. 
CinJyUogi/m fet things right ? 
No ; majors foon with miftors fight; 
Or, both in friendly €onfort join'd. 
The confequence limps falfe behind. So 

So to fome cunning- man fhe goes. 
And s^s of him, how much Ihe know&» 
With patience grave he hears her fpeak j 
And from his fliort notes gives her back 
What from her tale he comprehended : S5 

Thus the difpute is wifely ended. 

From the account the lofer brings. 
The Conjuror knows, who ftole the things. 

'Squire (interrupted Dick) fince when 
Were you amongft thefe cunning-men ? 99 

Dear Dick, quoth Mat, let not thy force 
Of eloquence fpoil my difcourlJe* 
I tell thee, this is Alma's ca&. 
Still alking, what fome wife-man fays, 
Who does his mipd in words reveal, 95 

Wluch all muft grant ; though few can fpelL 
You tell your doftor, that y' are ill : 
And what does hci but write a biU^ 

Of 



ALMA, Canto* ITT. 7* 

Of which you need not read one letter : 

The worfe the fcrawl, the dofe the better^ 100 

l^or if you knew but what you take 5 

Though you recover, he muft break. 

Ideaiy fwrmin and inieUiSs^ 
Have fiirnifh'd out three different fefls. 
SuhJIancey or accident^ divides- x^ 

All Europe into adverfe fides. 

Now, as^ engaged in arms or laws. 
You muft have friends to back your caufe 5 
In pbilofopbic matters fo 

Your judgement muft with others* go: »i» 

For as in fcnates, fo in fchools. 
Majority of voices lulcs. 

Poor Alma, like a lonely deer, 
O'er hills and dales does doubtful err r 
With panting hafte, and quick furprize^' 115 

From every leaf that ftirs, Ihe flies ; 
Till, mingled with the neighbouring hcrd^ 
She flights what erft flie fmgly fear'd : 
And now,, exempt from doubt and dread> 
She dares purfue, if they dare lead f na 

As their example ftill prevails. 
She tempts the ftream, or leaps the paleSk 

He then, quoth Dick, who by your rule 
Thinks for himfclf, becomes a fool ; 
As party-man,, who leaves the reft,. x-25; 

]|s caird but fwbu/ificai* at beft^ 

I 

* Some of the Tories, in the queen's reign, Were 
diflinguiihed by chat appellation.. 

Fv N- 
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Now> by ymnr favoor,. maftcr Mat, 

Like Ralpho, here I fmell a rat. 

I muft be lifted in yoijir fed ; ' 

Who, though they teach not, can protefk. 

Right, Richard, Mat in triumph cry'd : ijo- 

So put otF all rotftrufl and pride. 

And, while my principles I beg,. 

Pray anfwer only with your leg,. 

Believe what frietidly I advife ; 

Be firft fecure j and tiien be wife. 135. 

The man within the coach that fits> 

And to anotlwr's (kill fubmits. 

Is fafer much (whatever arrives) 

And warmer too, than he that drives. 

So Dick Aiiept, tuck back thy hair ; 140- 

And I will pour into thy ear 
Remarks, which none did e'er difclofe 
In fmooth-pac'd verfe, or hobbling profc. 
Attend, dear Dick; but don't reply : 
And thou may 'ft prove as wife as I, 145 

When Alma now, in different ages. 
Has finiih'd her afcending ftages 5 
Into the head at length (he gets, 
And there in public grandeur fits. 
To judge of things,, and cenfure wits. 

Here, Richard,, how could I explaia. 
The various labyrinths of the brain ! 
Surprize my readers, whilft I tell 'env 
Of cerebrum, and cerebellum ! 
- How could I play the commeatatdr 15$ 

On dura and onpia mater I 

Where 
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Where hot and cold, and dry and wef^ 

Strive each thp other's place to get ; 

And, with inceiTaac toil and flrife» * 

Would keep poiTeflion duuriog lifit c 160 

I* could demonftrate every pore. 

Where memory lays up all her ilore ; 

And to an inch compute the flatioa 

^Twixt judgement and imagination : 

O friend ! 1 could dlfplay much karning,- 165. 

At lead to men of fraall difcerning. 

The brain contains ten thoufand cells : 

In each fome a£^ivc fancy dwells } 

Which always is at work, and framing 

The feveral follies I was naming. 170 

As in a hive's vimineous dome 

Ten thoufand bees enjoy their home ; . 

Each does her fludious adlions vaiy. 

To go and come, to fetch and carry : 

Each flill renews her little labour; 175;. 

Nor judles her af&duous neighbour : 

Each — whilft this tbefis I maintain^ * 

L fancy, Dick, I know thy brain. 

O, with the mighty tkeme afie£ied» 

Could I but fee thy head di{]b£ied ! 180: 

My head ( quoth Dick, to ferve your whixa ! 
Spare that, and take fome o&her limb. 
Sir, in your nice affair ;> o^ Jyfiem^ 
Wife men propofe j but fools affift 'em. 

Says Matthew : Richard, keep thy head,^ 185 
And hold thy peace i and I '11 proceed. 

Proceed ! 
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Proceed ! quoth Dick : Sir, I aver. 
You have already gone to far. 
When people once are in the wrong. 
Each line they add is much too long. 190 

Who fafteft walks, but walks aftray, 
Is only furtheft from his way. 
Blefs your conceits ! mud I beFieve^ 
Howe'er abfurd, what you conceive : 
And, for your friendfhip, live and die 19^ 

A papift in philofophy ? 
I fay, whatever you maintain 
Of Alma in the heart or brain ; 
The plained man alive may tell ye> 
Her feat of empire is the belly r 200 

From hence flic fends out thofe fupplies, 
Which makes us either ftout or wife j 
The ftrength of every other member 
Is founded on your belly-timber ; 
The qualms or raptures of your blood %o^ 

JUfe in proportion to your food ; 
And, if you. would improve your thought, 
You muft be fed, as well as taught. 
Your flomach makes your fabrick roll s 
Juft as the bias rules the bawl. »io 

That great Achilles might employ 
The ftrengdi,' defign'd to ruin Troy f 
He din'd on lion's marrow, fpread 
On toails of ammunition-bread : 
But, by his mother fent away, SX5. 

Amongft the Thracian girls to play. 
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Effeminate he fat^ and quiet : 

Strange pradud of a cheefe-cake diet 1 

Now give my argument fair play. 

And take the thiiog the other way : *i» 

The youngfter, who at nine and three 

Drinks with his (ifters milk and tea. 

From hreakfail reads till twelve o' clock, 

Burnet and Heylin, Hobhes and Locke ; 

He pays due viiits after noon 22^ 

To coufin Alice and uncle John j 

At ten from coffee>houfe or play 

RetumiDgy finiihes the day. 

But, give him port and potent fack. 

From milk/op he ilarts up moback ; 239 

Holds that the happy know no hours r 

So through the ftreet at midiught fcowers, 

Breaks watchmen's heads, and chaiimen's glafles^ 

And thence proceeds to nicking fafhes ; 

Till, by fome tougher hand overcome, 235 

And iirfl knock'd down, and then led home. 

He damns the footman, ihikes the maid. 

And decently reels up to bed'. 

Obferve the various operauons 
Of food and drink in feveral nations* 249 

Was ever Tartar fierce or cruel 
Upon the fbength of water-gruel > 
But who (hall Hand his rage and force, 
If firil he rides, then eats his horfe } 
Sallads, and eggs, and lighter fare, 245^; 

Tunc the Italian fpark's guitar* 

And^ 
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And, if I take Daa Gongneve right. 

Pudding ^nd beef make Bricow iighc 

Tokay and coffee eaufit this woi^k, 
n '-'. Between the Gennao and the Tuvk ;. z^cf 

And both^ as they pr<m{i»n» waot. 

Chicane avoid'^ retirey. and ^out. 
Hunger and tbirft, eo guns and fwords> 

Give tlie fame death ia dt^erent woidSs. 
* ' To puih this argunKBt no further; 255 

To (larve a man-^ in law is nurthev.. 
As in a watck's ^t» ooachine, 

Though many artful fpriisgs a*e feen j 

The added movements, whichr declaie 

How full the raeen, how old the 3'ear^ 260 

Derive thair fecondary power 

From td^ac whicli fimply points the heur, 

iPor,. though thoie gim* cracks were away, 

(Quare would not fwear, but Qjj^re would fay) 

However more reduc'd and plain> 265 

TheL watch would flill a watch reqiain : 

But, if tlid barvl orbit ceiafee. 

The whole flands ftill, or breaks to pieces ;. 

Is now no longer what it wai ; 

And you i^ay. e'en go fell the cafe. 270 

So, if unprejudiced yoA ican 

The goings of this clock-work, man, 
^ Tou find a hundred nuweme^s msd^ 

By fine devices in his head ; 

But 'tis the flomach's fc^id ftroke 275 

That cells his beifkgj, what 's o' clock.- 

If 
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3f you take off this tbit9ric trigger. 

He talks no moie in mode uid figure ; 

Of, clog hie mMbenuaU^^hetXj 

•His buildings fall, his ihip fUmds ftillj it go 

Or, laftly, brwrkhis /»//>/r-weight, 

His voice no longer rules the ftate. 

Yet, if thefe finer wbim« were gone, 

Your dock, though plain, would ftiil go on, ' 

But fpoil the engine of digeftion ; z%^ 

And jou eatiiely -change the queilioB. 

Alma's affairs no power can mend ; 

The jeftj alas \ is at an end ; 

Soon oeafes all this worldly budle^ 

And youconfign the^corpfs to Ruflel. 29Q 

Now make your Alma eomeor go 
From leg to hand, fYom top to toe, 
Yoyxv Jyflefttf without my addidoR, 
-Is in a very fad cfmditkMi. 

-So Harlequin extolVd his hori^, :%^t 

Fit for the war, OF road, orceurfe ; 
His mouth was foft: ,- his eye was good 5 
His foot was furo as ever trod r 
•One fault he had (a feuk indeed !); 
And what wa« that ? the horfe was dead. 300 

Dick, ifom t\vth inftanees and fetches. 
Thou mak'ft of horfes, clocks, and watches, 
'Quoth Mat, to. me thou fccm^ to mean, 
"That Alma' is a mere machine: 
That, telling. others what ^8 6* clock, 305 

IShe knows not whathcp^Blf has flruck ; 

But 
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But leaves to ftanders-by the trial 
Of what is roark'd upon her dial. 

Here hold a bIow» good friend> quoth Dicky 
J^nd rais'd his voice exceeding quick. 3 1« 

Pight fair, Sir : what I never means 
Don't you infer. In arguoaent 
ISimilies are like fongs in love .: 
They much defcribe ; they nothing prove. 

Maty who was here a little gravel'd 315 

Toft up his nofe, and would have caviled ; 
Buty calling Hermes to his aid. 
Half pleased, half angry» thus he faid : 
(Where mind ('tis for the author's fame) 
That Matthew called, and Hermes came. 32* 

In danger heroes, and in <loubt 
Poets find Gods <to help them out.) 

Friend Richard, I begin to fee. 
That you and I ihall fcarce agree, 
^bferve how oddly you behave : 345 

The more I grant, the more you crave. 
But, comrade, as I faid jufl now, 
I fhould affirm, and you .allow. 
We^^m-makers can fuftaia 
The tbejixt which you grant was ^ain ; 339 

And with remarks and •comments teazc y«9 
in cafe the thing before was eafy. 
But, in a point obfcure and dark, 
Wc 6ght as Leibnitz did with Clarkej 
And, when no rcafon we can ihew, 335 

'Why matters this or that way gq^ 

The 
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The fhorteft way the thing we try, 

And what we know not, we deny { 

True to our own o'erbearing pride. 

And falfe to all the world befide. 340 

That old philofopher grew crofs. 
Who could not tell what motion was t 
Becaufe he watk'd againfl his will, 
He facM men down, that he flood llill. 
And he who, reading on the heait 345 

(When all his quodlibets of art 
Could not expound its pulfe and heat% 
Swore, he had never felt it beat. 
C^ryfippus, foil'd by Epicurus, 
Makes bold (Jov^ blefs him !) to afTure us, 359 
That all things, which our mind can view^ 
May be at once both falfe and true* 
And Malebcanche has an odd conceit^ 
As ever enter 'd Frenchman's pate : 
Says he, fo .little canaur mind 3-jl 

^Of matter or of fpirit find« 
That we by guefs at leaft may gather 
^Something, which may be both, or neither* 
Faith, Dick, I muft confefs, 'tis true 
.(But this is only eutn mkj), ^fi^ 

That many knotty points there are. 
Which all difcufs, but few can clear* 
As nature flily had thought fit, 
Por fome by-ends, to crofs-bite wit-{ 
Circles to fquare, and cubes to doublet 3^5 

Would give .a man exceiHve trouble 1 

The 
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The longitude uncerttin Totam, 
In fpite of Whiflon and his bombs* 
Whzt Jjifteffi, Dicky has right avcrr'd 
The caufe why woman has no beard ? 370 

'Or why, as }'ears our frame attack, 
'Our hairs grow white, our teeth grow black ? 
In points like thefe, we muft agree. 
Our barbers know as much as we. 
Tct ftill, unable to explain, 375 

We muft periift the bcft we can ; 
"With care qmx Jyfiems fHll renew; 
And prove things likely, though not true. 

I could, thou fee'ft, in quaint difpute, 
'By dint of logic ^ ftrike thee mute ; 380 

'With learned Ikill, now puth. How parry, 
From Darit to Bocardo vary, 
And never yield ; or, what is worft, 
Kever conclude the point difcours'd. 
Yet, that you bicti nunc may know^ 385 

How much you to my candour owe, 
I '11 from the difputant defcend. 
To fhctv thee, I affume the friend : 
I *11 take thy notion for. my own — 
. (So mod philofophers have done) ; 390 

It makes mjjjfiem more complete : 
Dick, can 'it have a nobler fate ? 

Take what thou wilt, faid Dick^ dear friend ; 
But bring diy mmters to an end. 

I find, quoth Mar, reproof is vain « 39$ 

Who firfl ofifond will 'fiiit «omphuiu 

Thott 
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Thou wilhcft I fhottl? make to (here; 

Yet ftill putt'ft in thy thwarting oar. 

What I have told thee fifty times 

In profe, receive for once in rhymes : 400 

A huge fat man in country-fair. 

Or city -church (no matter where), 

Lahour'd and pulh'd amidft the croud. 

Still bawling out extremely loud, 

Lord fave us ! why do people prefs * » 40$ 

Another, marking his diftrefs. 

Friendly rcply'd, Plump gentleman, 

t^et out as faft as e'er you can ; 

Or ceafe to pulh, or to exclaim ; 

You make the very croud you blame. 410 

Says Dick, Your moral does not need 
The leaft return ; fo e*cn proceed : 
Your tale, bowe'er apply'd, was Ihort : 
So far, at leail, I thank you for 't. 

Mat took his thanks ; and, in a tone 415 

More magifterial, thus went on. 

Now, Alma fettles in the bead ; 
As has before been fung, or faid : 
And here begins this farce of life ; 
Enter revenge, ambition, flrife : 420 

Behold on both fides men advance. 
To form in earned Bays's dance. 
L'Avare, not ufmg half his ftore. 
Still grumbles that he has no more.; 
:Strikes not the prefent tun, for fear 425 

The vintage Ihould be bad next year ; 

Vol. II. G And 
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And eats to-day with inward forrow, 
.And dread of fancyHl want to-morrow^ 
Abroad if the fur tout you wear 
Repels the rigour of the air; 43# 

Would you be warmer, if at home 
Tou had the fabric and the loom ? 
And, if two boots keep out the weather. 
What need you have two hides of leather ? 
•Could Pedro, think you, make jxo trial .435 

Of zfonata on his vidi, 
Unlefs he had the total gut 
Whence every ftring at firft was cut? 

When Rarus ihews you his cartoncy 
.'He always tells you, with a groan, 449 

Where two of that fame hand' were torn 
Xong before you or he were born. 

Poor Vento's mind fo much is crofl. 
For part of his Petronius loft. 
That he can never take the pains 445 

To under(land wliat yet wmains. 

What toil did lu>neft Curio take» 
What fln£t enquiries did he make. 
To get one medal wanting yet, 
And perfect all his Roman fet I 45* 

'Tis found : and, O his happy 'lot 4 
'Tis bought, lock'd up, and lies forgot 1 
Of thefe no more you hear him fpeak : 
He now begins upon the Greek. 
Thefe, rang'd and fiiewM, (hall in their turns 455 
Remain obfcure as in their urns. 

I My 
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My copper -lamps at any rate, 

For being true antique, I bought ; 
. Yet wifely melted down my plate, 

On modern models to be wrought : 460 

And trifles I alike purfue, 

Becaufe they 're old, bccaufe they 're new. 
Dick, I hay* Teen, you with delight 

For Georgy • make a paper kite. 

And (Imple odes too many fhow ye ^65 

My fervilc complaifancc to Chloe. 

Parents and lovers are decreed 

By Nature fools— That 's brave indeed I 

Qjioth Dick : fuch truths are worth receiving. 

Yet ftill Dick look*d as not believing. 479 

Now, Akoa, to divines and profe 
« i leave thy frauds, and crimes, and vroes 1 
Nor think to-night of thy ill-nature, 
But of thy follies, idle creature 1 
The turns of thy uncertain wing, 475 

And. not the malice of thy fling r 
Thy pride of being great and wife 
I do but mention, to defpife ; 
I view with anger and difdain 
How little gives thee joy or pain t ^t^ 

A print, a brottzif a flower, a root, 
A ihell, a butterfly, can do *t ; 
Ev'n a romance, a tune, a rljiyme. 
Help tliee to pafs the tedious time, 

♦ Ml*. Sheltoa's fott. 

G a Which 
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Which clfe would on thy hand remain j 4I5 

Though, flown^ it ne'er looflft back agam ; « 

And cards are dealt, and chef$-board» broughv 

To cafe the pain of coward thqught : 

Happy refult of human wit ! 

That Alma may fterfclf forget. 490 

Dick, thus we a^; and thus we are, 
Or tofs*d by hope, or funk by care. 
With endlcfs pain this roan purfucs • 
What, if he gain'd, hp could not ufe : 
And t'other fondly hopes to fee 495 

What never was, nor e'er Ihall be. 
We err by ufe, go wrong by rules. 
In gefture grave, in adtion fools : 
We join hypocrify to pride. 
Doubling the faults we drive to hide. 5e# 

Or grant that, with extreme furprize. 
We find ourfelves at fixty wife 5 
And twenty pretty things are known, 
Of which we can't accompli (h one ; 
Whilft, as mY/yftm. fays, the mind J65 

Is to thefe upper roonns confin'd : 
Should I, my friend, at large repeat 
Hex borrow'd fcnfe,, her fond conceit, 
The bead-roll of her vicious tricks 5 
My Poem will be too proUx. $'• 

For, could I my remarks fuflain. 
Like Socrates, or Miles Montaigne ; 
Who in thefe times would read my books. 
But Tom o'Siilcs, or John o'Nokes ? 

As 
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As Brentford kings, dSfereet and Wif«, 5 1 5 

« After long tlWtigtit and grave adtice. 

Into Laiddla's ccf&ti peeping, 
^ Saw nought tso ci«ffe their nftirth or weeping : 

So AJma, noW to joy or grief 

SnperioT, findis fadf Tate relief: 520 

Weary'd of being hi^ ot great, 

And nodding ia fa<fer chair of ilate ; 

Stunn'd and worn out with endlefs chat 

Of Will did this, sind Nan faid that ; 

She finds, poor thing, fome little crack, 525 

Which Nature, forc'd by Time, muft make. 

Through which fhe wings her deflin'd >^ay ; 

Upward (he foars ; and down drops clay s 

While fome furviving friend fupplies 

Hicjacetf and a hundred lies. 530 

O Richard, till that day appears. 

Which muil decide our hopes and fears. 

Would Fortune calm her prefent rage. 

And give us play-things for our. age f 

Would Clotho wa(h her hands in milk, 535 

And twift our thfead with gold and lilk ; 

Would fhe, in friendfhip, peace, and plenty, 

Spin out our years to four times twbnty j 

And flio«ld we both in this condidbn 

Have conquered' Love, and worfc Ambitioti ; 540 

(Elfe thofe two pajTionsi by the way, 

May chance to (hew us f<Jurvy p)ay) ; 

Then, Richard, tl\tn lliould wo fit down, 

Far from the tumult of this town; 

G 3 I fend 
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I fond of my well-chofen feat, 545 

My pi£lurt«> mcdaUf books compleat. 

Ofi ihould we mix our friendly talk, 

0^er»ihaded in that favourite walk. 

Which thy own hand had whilom planted. 

Both pleas 'd with all we thought we wanted : 550 

Yet then, ev'n then, one crofs reflection 

Would fpoil thy grove, and my colle£);ion : 

Thy Con, and his, ere tliat, may die ; 

And Time fome uncouth heir fupply. 

Who (hall for nothing elfe be known 555 

Bur fpoiling all that thou haft done. 

Who fet the twigs, fliall he remember 

That is in hfifte to fell the timber ? 

And what (hall of thy woods remain. 

Except the box that threw the main ? 560 

Nay, may not Time and Death remove 
The near relations whom I love ? 
And my coz Tom, or his coz Mary, 
(Who hold the plough, or ikim the dairy) 
My favourite books and pi6iures fell 565 

To Smart, or Doiley, by the ell } 
Kindly throw in a little figure. 
And fet the price upon the bigger ? 
Thofe who could never read the grammar. 
When my dear volumes touch the hammer, 570 
May think books beft, as richeft bound ; 
My copper medals by the pound 
May be with learned juftice weigh'd j 

To tunube balance, Otlio's head 

Miy 
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May be thrown in i and for the metal» 57^;. 

The coin may mertd a tinker^ kettle^^ 

Tir'd with thefe thottghts*— Lefs tir'd than I, . 
Qjioth Dick, with 3rour philofophy— .- 
That people live and die; Fknew* 
An hour ago, as well a? you. 58b • 

Andy if Fate ft>insi us longer years. 
Or is in hade to take the (hears, 
I'know wemufl both fortunes try,. 
And bear our evils wet or diy. 
Yet, let the Goddefs fmile or frown, 595 

Bread weihall eat, or white or brown;. 
And in a cottage, or a court. 
Drink fine cbmi^a^e or muddled port. 
What need of books thefe' truths- to tell, 
Which folks perceive who cannot fpcll? 590^ 

And mud we fpe^lades aj^ly. 
To view what hurts our naked eye ? 

Sir, if it be your wifdom's aim 
To make me merrier than I am ; 
I'll be all night at yow devotion—- SVf^ 

Come on, fiiend ; broach thepleafing notion : 
But, if you would deprefs my thouglit,. 
Your Jfiflem is not wonh a groat— 

For Plato's fancies what care I ? 
rhope you. would not have me dle^ , too ) 

Like iimple Cato,- in the play, . 
For any thing that he can fay ? * 
E'en let him of ideas fpeak 
To heathens in his native Greek. • 

G 4. Ui 
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If to be fad is t^ be wiff ; ^05 

I do mod heartily dcfpiic 
Whatever Socr^ates ha« iai^ 
Or Tully writ, pr Wanley read. 

Dear Drift % to fee ouf matters rigkt. 
Remove thefe papers from my fight ; %i9 

Bum Mat's Def-ci^rt', ajid Ariftotle : 
Here I Jonathan, your mj^r's bo^lc;. 

* Mr, Prior's Secretary and Executor, 
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SOLOMON 

ON THE 

VANITY OF THE WORLD. 



POEM 

IN THREE BOOKS. 

'O Bio( y»^ oyofA* t^H^ tv^vof f i^yf wSIKh, 

EVRIP, 

" Siquis Deus mihi largiatur, ut ex hic aetate repu-^ 
** erafcaiDi & in cunis ragUniy valde recufem." 

Cic.de Sene£L 

'' The bewailing of man^s mi/eriei hath been elegantly 
" and copioufly fet fonh by many in the writings as 
^ well of Philofophers as Divines } and is both a 
^ pleafant and a profitable contemplation.'* 

Bacon. 
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PREFACE. 



T T Is hard for a man to fpeak of hrmfelf with any to^ 
^ lerable fatisfa£tion or fuccefs : he can be more pleafccf 
In blaming himfelf, than in reading a fatiremade on him 
by another: and though he may juftly defire that ^ 
friend fhould praife him ;. yet, if he makes his own pa* 
negyrick, he will get very few to read it- It is harder 
for him to fpeak of his own writings. An author is 
in the condition of a culprit : the publick are his 
judges : by allowing too much, and condefeending t09 
far, he may injure his own caufe, and become a kind 
of filo dife ; and, by pleading and aflerting too boldly^ 
he may difpleafe the court that fits upon him : his 
apology may only heighten his accufation. I would 
avoid thefe extremes : and though, I grant, it would 
not be very civil to trouble the reader with a long 
preface, before he enters upon an indifferent poem ; I 
would fay fomething to perfuade him to take it as it is^ 
'or to excufe it for not being better. 

The noble images and refle£tions^ the profound rea^- 
fonings upon human a£tions, and excellent precepts for 
the government of life, which are found in the Proverbs^ 
Ecclefiafles, and other books commonly attributed to 
SolomoDi afford fttbje£b for finer poems in every kind^ 

than 
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than hsLYtp I thinky as yet appeared in the Greek, 
Latin, or any modem language : how far they were 
verfe in their original is a difTertation not to be entered 
into at prefent. 

Out of thii ^eat treafure, whibh lies heaped up to- 
gether in a confufed magnificence, above all order, I 
had a mind to. coUefl and digeft fuch obfervations and 
apophthegms, as moft particularly tend to the proof 6f 
that great aflertbn, laid down in the jbeginning of 
tiie Ecclefiaftes, All is vanity. 

Upon the fubjef^ thus chofen, fuch various images 
prefent themfelves to a writer's mind, that he muft find 
it eafier to judge what fhould be rejc£led, than . what 
ought to be received. The difficulty lies in drawing 
and dlfpoflng ; or (as the painters term it) in ^ouping 
fuch a multitude of dlflferent obje^, preferving ftiH the 
juflice and conformity of flyle and colouring, tlie 
** fimplex d«ntaxat & unum," which Horate prcfcribes, 
as requifite to make the whole pi6^ure beautiful and 
perft£^. 

As* precept, however true in theory, or ufcfnl iii 
pra€tice, wouhJ be but dry and tedlotis in verfe, efjjc- 
cially ifi thf recital be long ; I found it necetfary to 
form fome Ihnyj and give a kind of body to the poem. 
Under what fpecies it may be coniprehended, whether 
BidafcaHc or Heroic, I leave to the judgement of the 
critics.; de€rtng them to bb favourable in their cenfUre; 
and not folicitous what the poem* it calltd> provided' it 
taiay be accepted; 

The 
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Th^ chief perfonage, or charafbr, in the Epic i» 
always proportioBed to the defign of the work, to eany 
on tLe narnitiaxi and the pioral. Homer imended to^ 
il^ew us, in his Iliad» that diifentioasr amoQgft great mea 
ob{bru£l the exeoHtion of tlie noblelt enterprizeSy asdf 
tend to the ruin of a ilate or kmgdooi.. His Achilles 
therefdre is haughty and pafHon^ey impatient of any 
refbraint hy laws, and arrogant in arms. In his Odyflbtf^ 
the fame Poet endeavqurs to explaioy that the hardest 
difficulties may he overcome by labour, and our fortune 
reftored after the feverefl afOidions. Ulyfles thereSbrs* . 
is valiant, virtuous, and pajuent. Virgil's defiga wa& 
to tell us» how, from a fmall colony eftabliflied by the 
Trojans in Italy, the Roman empire roie ; and hoex^ 
what ancient families Auguilus (who was his prince, 
and patron) defcended. His hero therefore was cofighc 
his way to the throne, fUll diitinguiihed and proceed 
by the favour of the gods. The Poet to this end takes , 
off* from the vices of AchiUes, and adds to the virtues cf- 
Ulyifes; Trom both,perfie£ting a chara^r pcoper foe 
his work in the perfon of iEnas. 

As Yir^l copied after Homer, other Epic Poett 
have copied after them bojth. Tamo's Gierufalemffle ' 
Liberau is direQly Troy Town Sacked 1 with this dif* 
ference only, that the two chief chara£kers in Horner^ 
which the Latin Poet had joined in one, the Italian 
has feparated in his Godfrey and Rinaldo: but he 
makes ti^em both carry on his work with very great 
fuccefs. Ronfard's Franciade (incomparably good as.. 
far as it goes) is again Virgil'^ ^n.ei9.. His Hero 

comes 
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comes from a foreign countryi fettles a colony^ and 
lays the foundation of a future empire. I infhince ia 
thefe, as the greateft Italian and French Poets in the 
Epic. In our language, Spenfer has not contented 
himfelf with this fubmilTive manner of imitation : he 
launches out into very flowery paths, which IHll fecm to 
>condu6b him into one great road. His Fairy Q^een 
{'haciitheeniiniibed) mud have ended in tlie account 
which every Kmght was to give of his adventures, and 
in the accumulated praifes df his heroine Gloriana. 
. The whole would have been an Heroic Poem, but in 
another cad and figure than any tltat ever had been 
written before. Yet -it is ohfervable, that every Hero 
>(as far as we can judge by the books -ftill remaining) 
bears his diftinguifhed chara£^r, and reprefents fome 
particular virtue conducive to the whole deiign. 

To bring this to our prefcnt fubjeft. The pleafures 
-of life do not compenfate the miferies t age ileak upon 
us unawares-; and death, as the only cure of our ills, 
ought to be expe£ledy but not feared. This in(lru£Vioii 
is to be illuftrated by the aftbn of fome great perfon. 
Who therefore more proper for the bufinefs, than So- 
lomon himfelf^ And why -may lie not be fuppofed now 
to repeat what, we take it for granted, he afted almod 
three thoufand years fince ? If, in the fair fituatioa 
where this prince was placed, he was acquainted with 
forrow J if, endowed with the greaceft perfe£^ions of 
nature, and pofTefifed of all the advantages of external 
condition, he could not find happinefs; the red of 
mankind may fafely take tlie monarch's word for the 

trutk 
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'truth of what he aflerts. And the author who V9t)M 
^rAiade that we ihould hear the ills of life patiently, 
•merely becaufe Solomon felt the fame^ has a better ar« 
gument than Lucretius had, when« in his imperious 
way^ he at once convinces and commands, that we 
ought to fubmit to Death without sepining, becaufe 
Epicurus died. 

The whole Poem is a foliloquy: Solomon Is the 
|>erfon that (peaks : he is at once the Hero and the 
Author.; hut iie tells vs very often what others fay to 
him. Thofe chiefly introduced are his rabbles and 
iphilofophers inthe £r(l book; and his women and tlieic 
attendants in the fecond : with thefe the facred hiAory 
mentions him to hare converfcd ; as likewife with -the 
Angel brought down in the third book, to help him 
out of his difficulties, or, ^t leafl to teach him how t* 
^overcome them. 

** Nee Deus ihterik nifi dignus Tindice nodus—" 

1 prefume this poetical liberty may be very juftly al- 
lowed me on fo folemn an occalion^ 

In my defcription I have endeavoured to keep to the 
notions and manners of the Jewiih nation at the time 
when Solomon Hved : and^ where I allude to the 
cufloms of the Greeks, I believe I may be juftificd by 
the ftrifteft clironology j though a Poet is not obliged 
to tlie rules that confine an Hiflorian. Virgil has an- 
ticipated two hundred years; or the Trojan Hero and 
Carthaginian Q^een could not have been brought to- 
gether : and without the fame anachronifm feveral of 

the 



1^ i>lt i0ll*& pdniiis. 

^ ftHeft pftrt^of his Mnth muft have' Ifeeft otidtted. 
Our tdtintrymtth HiXtdn gods ytt fnrth^. He takes 
ttp mftny df hhi n&^Rmstl kni^s itiitkt dioufsfttds of years ^ 
a^^ the fiH of olUEn : nor oould he otherwi£^ have 
H;(^itteii^ or Hft re^i on6 of the ftibliYAeft pieces of iA- 
^^fritfOii thtt WH^ ei^r }ret prroduced. 'fhis likewife 
takes off the -obje6tioii« that fome names of coantriesy 
itM& of ah^9 and nbtiohs ih natural' pMIofophy,^ are 
•othenvife' tKortikd th^n eiin be' ^rranted by the 
geography or ailixjAoihy of Solombh^s time. Poets 
aftre alTowerf did farfie liberty in their defcriptions and 
^ompftfifons, a^ painters in their draperies and oma* 
meats : tKeir perfonages nAy be drellcd, not exaftly 
in the fame habits which they wore, but in fuch as 
ttiake theni appear mbft* graceful; Iti this cafe pro- 
bability mtlft atone for the want of truth. This li- 
berty has indeed been abufed by eminent mailers in 
either fcience. Raphael and Taifo have ihewn their 
^iforetioa* where Paul Veronefe and Artoflo are to 
anfwer for their extravagances. It is the excefs, not 
the thing itfelfythat is Uameable. 

I would fay one word of the meafure in which thi^ 
and moil Poems of the age are written. Heroic with 
continued rhyme, as Donne and his contemporaries 
iifed it) carrying the fenfe of one verfe mod commonly 
into another, was found too diiTolute and wild, and 
came very often too near profe. As Davenant and 
Waller corre£led> and* Dryden perfefted it j it is too 
confined : it cuts oiF the fenfe at the chd of every iirll 
iint^ which muil always rhyme to the next following ; 

and 
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mad confequently produces too frequerit an identity in 
the found, and brings every couplet to the point of an 
epigram. It is indeed too broken and weak, to convey 
the fentiments and reprefent the images proper for Epic. 
And, as it tires the writer while he cotnpofes, it mud 
do the fame to the reader while he repeats j efpecially 
in a Poem of any confulerable length. 

IF flriking out into Blank Verfe, as Milton did (and 
in this kind Mr. Philips, had he lived, would have 
excelled) j or running the thought into Alternate and 
Stanza, which allows a greater variety, and flill pre- 
ferves the dignity of the verfe, as-Spenfer and Fairfax 
have done ; if either of thefe, I fay, be a proper remedy 
for my poetical complaint, or if any other may be 
found, I dare not determine : I am only enquiring in 
order to be better informed j without prefuming to 
x}ire6b the judgement • of others. Andy while. I am 
fpeaking of the verfe itfelf, I give all jufl praife to 
many of my friends now living ; who have in Epic 
carried the harmony of their numbers as far as the 
nature of this meafure will permit. But, once more : 
Jbe, that writes in rhymes, dances in fetters $ and, as his 
chain is more extended, he may cenainly take larger 
Aeps. 

I need make no apology for the ihort digreflive pa- 
negyric upon Great Brit»n, in the Firft Book. I am 
glad to have it obferved, that there appears throughout 
all my verfes a zeal for the honour of my country : and 
I had rather be thought a good Engliihman, than the 
bcft Poet, or the greateft Scholar, that ever wrote. 

Vol. U>" H And 
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And BOW as to the publiihing of this piece, though 
'I have 4ii -a literal feufe obferved Horace's " Nonum 
** prerotcur- in annum;" yet have I by no means obeyed 
our poetical Lawgiver, according to the fpirit of the 
precept, ^he Poem luts indeed been written and laid 
afide muGhrloager than the term prefcribed ; but in the 
mean time^ had 4ittle leifure, andlefs inclination, to 
revife or pritftdt. The frequent interruptions 1 have 
met with' in my private Hudies, and great variety of 
public life un which 1 have been employed; my 
thoughts (fuch «s they are) having generally been ex* 
prefTed in foreign language, and even formed by -a ha- 
bitude very ditferent.from what the beauty and elegance 
of Engliih Poetry requipes : all thefe, -and fome other 
circum (lances which wc had«s good pafs by. at prefent, 
do juftly contribute to make my excufe in this behalf 
very plauiible. Far indeed horn defigning to print, I 
•had locked up thefe papers in my fcritoire, there to 
lie in. peace till my executors -might have taken them 
out. What altered this defign, or how my fcritoire 
came to be unlocked before my coffin was nailed, h 
the quellion. The true reafon I take to be the befl: 
many of my friends of the firft quality, fineA learning, 
and greateft underfbnding, have wrcfled the key from 
niy hands by a very kind and irretiflible violence : and 
the poem is publiihcd, not without my confent indeed, 
but a little ^gainfl my opinion ; and with an implicit 
fubmillion to the partiality of their judgement. As 1 
^ive up here the fruits of many of my vacant -hours to 
their amufcment and plcafurei I ihall always think 

*■■ myfclf 
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myfelf happy^. if I may dedicate my moft ferious en- 
deavours to their interefl and fervice. And lam proud 
to fmiih this preface by faying, that the violence of 
many enemies, whom I never juflly offended, is 
abundantly recompenfed by . the goodnefs of more 
friends, whom I can never fufiiciently oblige. And 
if I here afTume the liberty of mentioning my Lord 
Harley and Lord Bathurft as the autliors of this aini-^ 
•able confederacy, among all thofe whofe names do 
me great honour at the beginning of my book *; thefe 
two only ought to be angry with me : for I difobeyc 
their poiltive order, whilft I make even this fmall ac*» 
knowledgement of their particular kindnefs. 

^ As fubfcribers to the edition in foliO) 17 18. 
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TEXTS CHIEFLY ALLUDED TO IN BOOK I, 

'* Th6 words of the Preacher the Son of David King •( 
" Jicrufalem." Eccleiiadesy Chap. i. ver. i. 

•* Vanity of vanities, fays the Preacher, vanity of 
" vanities, all is vanity." Ver. 2. 

*' I communed with mine own heart, faying, Lo, I am 
** come to great eflate, and have gotten more wif* 
' *' dom than all they that have been before me in- 
** Jerufalem : yea my heart had great experience of 
*< wifdom and knowledge." Ver. 16. 

**'He fpake of trees, from the Cedar-tree that is in 
** Lebanon^, even unto the Hyflbp that fpringeth out 
** of the wall : he fpake alfo of beaih, and of fowl, 
** and of creeping things, and of fiflies." i Kings, 
chap, iv, ver. 33. 

*' I know, that whatfocver God doeth, it (hall be for 
** ever : nothing can be put to it, nor any thing 
** taken from it ; and God doeth it^ that men fliould 
** fear before him." Ecclefiaftcs, chap. iii. ver. 14. 

** He hath made every thing beautiful in his time : 
'* alfo he hath fet the world in their heart, fo that no 
** man can find out the work that God maketh from 
" the beginning to the end." Ver. it. 

<* For in much wifdom is much grief: and he that 
** increafcth knowledge, increafcth forrow." Cliap i, 
ver. 18. 
** And further, by thcfc, my fon, be admoniflied : of 
** making many books there is no end : and much 
<* ftudy is awcarincfsof theflefli." Chap. xii. ver. 12. 
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THE FIRST BOOK. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

Solomon, feeking happinefs from knowledge, convenes 
the learned men of his kingdom ; requires them to 
explain to him the various operations and efFe6ls of 
Nature ; difcourfes of vegetables, animals, and man ; 
propofes fome queflions concerning the origin and 
(ituation of the habitable earth ; proceeds to examine 
the fydem of the vifible Heaven ; doubts if there may 
not be a plurality of worlds; enquires into the 
nature of Spirits and Angels j and wifhes to be more 
fully informed as to the attributes of the Supreme 
Being. He is imperfe6tly anfwered by the Rabbins 
and Do6lors ; blames his own curioiity ; and con* 
eludes, that, as to Human Science, All is Vanity. 

"VT'E Sons of Men, with juft regard attend, 
"*• Obferve the Preacher, and believe the Friend, 
Whofe ferious Mufe infpires him to explain. 
That all we a6^, and all we think, is vain. 
That, in this pilgrimage of feventy years, * '^ 

O'er rocks of perils, and through vales of tears, 

H 3' DcftinM 
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DeiUn'd to inarch, our doubtful flcps wc tend, 

Tir*d with the toil, yet fearful of its end. 

That from the womb wc take our fatal (hares 

Of follies, piflions, labours, tumults, cares : i# 

And, at approach of death, fhall only know 

The truth, which from thefe penfive numbers flow, 

That we purfue falfe joy, and fuffer real woe. 

Happinefs, obje£l of that waking dream, 
Which we call life, miflaking : fugitive theme 15 

Of my purfuing vcrfe, ideal (hade, 
Notional good, by fancy only made, 
And by tradition nurs'd, fallacious tire, 
Whofe dancing beams miflead our fond detire, 
Caufe of our care, and error of our mind : to 

Oh ! hadft thou ever been by Heaven defign'd 
To Adam, and his mortal race ; the boon 
Entire had been referv'd for Solomon : 
On me the panial lot had been be(low*d ; 
And in'my cup the golden draught had flow'd. 15 

fiut O ! ere yet original man was made ; 
Ere the foundations of this earth were laid ; 
It was, opponent to our fearch, ordain'd^ 
That joy, flill fought, (hould never be attained. 
This fad experience cites me to reveal ; 30 

And what I di£kate is from what I feel. 

Born as I was, great David's favourite fon, 
Dear to my people, on the Hebrew throne, 
Sublime my court with Ophir*s treafurcs bleft| ' 
My name extended tg the fartheft eaft| 35 

My 
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Myrbody cloathM withevciy outward grace;. 
Strength in ray limbsy and beauty in my face* 
My ihining thought with fruitful notions crown'd, 
Q^ick my invention, and my judgement found : 
Arife (I commun'd with myfelf) arife ; 40^ 

Think, oxhe happy ; to be great, be wif6 :. 
Content of fpirit-mufl from fcience flow t 
For 'tis a godlike attribute, to know. 

I faid ; and fent my edi£t through the land : 
Around my throne the lettered rahbins flaod,. 4^ 

HiAoric leaves revolve, long voliunes fpread,. 
The old difcouriing as- the younger read. 
Attent I heard, proposed my doubts, and faid : 

The Vcgeta*>le World, each plant and tree,,, 
Its feed, it&name, its nature, its degree,.. 5pt^ 

I am allow'd,. as Fame reports, to know,,. 
From the fair Cedar on the craggy brow. 
Of Lebanon nodding fupremely tall. 
To crreping Mofs and Hyllop on the wall :. ^ 
Yet, juft suid confcious to myfelf, I find ^^. 

A thoufand.doubts oppofe the fcarching mind. 

I know not why the Beach delights the glade 
"S^^th boughs extended, and a rounder (hade;, 
Whilft towering Fir& in conic forms arife,. 
And with a. pointed fpear divide the ikies :. (•■ 

Nor why again the changing Oak fhould flied . 
The yearly honour of his flatcly head ; 
Whilft the diftinguifh'd Yew is ever fecn, 
Unchanged hisJsranch, and permanent his green. . 

H 4. Wantrng 
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Wanting the fun, why does the Caltha fade ? €5 

Why does the Cyprefs flounih in the ihade ? 

The Fig and Date, why Jove they to remain - 

In middle ftation, and an even plam $ 

Wliile in the lower marfh the Gouvd is fonnd f 

And while the hill with Olive-lbade is crowned ^ j% 

Why does one climate and one foil endue 

The blulhing Poppy with a crimfon hue ; 

Yet leave the Lily pale, and ttnge the Violet blue ? 

Why does tlie fond Carnation love to fliooc 

A yarious colour from one parent root ; 75- 

W$ile the fantaftic Tulip ftrives to break 

In two-fold beauty, and a parted Areak ?" 

The twining Jafmine and tlie blufhing Rofe 

With laviih grace their morning fcents difclofe r 

The fmelling Tuberofe and Junquil declare to 

The ftronger impulfe of an evening air. 

WHience has the tree (lefolve me) or the ffower 

A various inftin£k> or a different power ? 

Why (hould one earth, one clime, one ftream,one breath,. 

Raife this to flrength, and ficken that to death ? 85 

Whence does it happen, that the plant, which well 
We name the Scnfttiye, fhould move and- feel ? 
Whence know her leaves to anfwer her command. 
And with quick horror fly the neighbouring hand ? 

Along x\\t funny bank, or watery mead, 90 

Ten thoufand ftalks the various blolToms fpread : 
Peaceful and lowly in their native foil, 
They neither know to fpin, nor care to toil ; 

Yet 
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Yet with confefs'd raagniHceDce deride 

Our vile attife^ and impotence of pride. 9 j 

The Cowflip fbiiles^ in brighter yellow drefs'd 

Than that which veils the nubile Virgin's bzeaft s 

A fairer red ftands blufhing in tlie RoTe 

Than that which on the Bridegtoom's veihnent flows. 

Take but the hmnbleft Lily of the field ; loO 

Andy if our pride will to our reafon ytddy 

It muft by fure compjurifon be (hewn. 

That on the regal feat great David's fon^ 

Array 'd in all his robes and types of power^ 

Shines with kis glory than that iirople flower. lOjp. 

Of Fifties next, my friends, I would enquire. 
How the mute race engender, or refpire ; 
From the fmali fry that glide on Jordan's (bream 
Unmark'd, a multitude without a namt. 
To that Leviathan, who o'er the feas x 10 

Immenfe rolls onward his impetuous ways^ 
And mocks the wind, and in the tempefl playsw 
How they in warlike bands march greatly forth 
From fr^zing waters and the colder north^^ 
To foutheru climes dire£i:ing their career, xt jk 

Their ftation changing with th* inverted year. 
How all whh careful knowledge are endued. 
To chuTe their proper bed, and wave, and food : 
To guard their fpawn, and educate their brood- 

Of Birds, how each according to her kind xt^ 

Proper materials for her neft can find ; 
And build a frame, which deepefl thought in maa 
Would or amend or imitate in vain. 

How 
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How in fmall flights they know to try their young*. 

And teach the callow child her parent's fong. it 5 

Why thefe finequent the plain, andthofe the wood ; 

Why eveiy- bmd has her fpecific brood : 

Where the tall Crane, or winding Swdlow, goes,. 

Feaiful of. gathering winds and' falling fnowS'S 

If into rocks, or hollow trees, they creep, ljq; 

In temporary death coniinM to fleep^ 

Or, confcioiy of the coming evil, fly 

To milder regions, and a fouthem Iky; 

Of Beads and creeptng- Infe£b (hall we trace- 
Tfae wondrous nature^ and the various race; 135; 

Or wild or tame, or friend, to man or foe,. 
Of u^ what they,, or what of them, we know h 

Tell me, ye (ludious, who pretend to fee 
Far into Nature's, bofom^ whence the Bee 
Was firft informed her venturous flight to fleer 140 
Through tra£klefs paths, and an abyf» of air. 
Whence flie avoids- the flimy roarih, and knows 
The fertile hills where fweeter herbage grows, 
And honey-making flowers thei r openin g buds difclofe : 
How from the thicken*d miib, and fetting fun, 14$^ 

Finds flie the labour of her day is done: 
Who taught her againft winds and rains to ftrive,. 
To bring her burden to the certain hive { 
And through the liquid fields again to pafs 
Duteous, and> liearkening to the founding bva(Sb . 1 50 

And, O thou Sluggard, tell me why the Ant, 
*MidfV ^mmei's plenty, thinks of winter's want : 

By. 
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By conftadt joarnies careful to prepafc 

Her ftores ; and, bringing home the comy^ ear^ 

By what inftru^tcm does Qu: bite the grain^ 15^ 

Left, hid in eanh, and taking r«ot agiun>. 

It might elude the Ibrefight of her care* 

Diftin£l in either infe&'s dcfd appear 

The marks of th<H»ght, contrivance, hope, and fean 

Fix thy corporeid and internal eye i6« 

On the young Gnat, or new-engender'd Fly ; 
On the vile Worm that yefterday began 
To crawl ; thy fiellow-creatures, abjeft Man ^ 
Like thee, they breathe, they move, they tafte, they fee, 
They fliew their pailions by their a£Vs, like thee : 165 
Darting their ftings, they previoufly declare 
Defign'd revenge, and fierce intent of war ^ 
Laying their eggs, they evidently prove 
The genial power and full effed of love. 
Each then has organs to digeft his food^ f79 

One to beget, and one receive the brood^i 
Has limbs and (ineWs,. blood, and heart, and brain. 
Life and' her proper functions to fuftain. 
Though the whole fabrick fmaller than a grain* 
What mora can our penurious reafon grant 175 

To the large Whale, or caftled Elephant r 
To thofe enormous terrors of the Nilc^ 
The crefted Snake, and }ong-tail*d Crocodile i 
Than that all dtfRsr but in ihape and' name,^ 
Each deftin'd to a kfs or larger frame ? »96 

For potent Nature loves a various ad, 
Frone to enlarge, or ftudious to contract ; 

Now 
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Kow forms her work too fmall, now too knmenfey 

And {corns the meafures of our feeble fenfe. 

The obje£l fpread too f«r» or raisM too high, 185 

Denies its real image to the eye ; 

Too little, it eludes the dazzled fight. 

Becomes mixt blacknefs, or unparted light. 

Water and air the varied form confound ; 

The fhaight looks crooked, and the fquare grows round. 

Thus while, with fruitlefs hope and weary pain. 
We feek great Nature's power, but feek in vain 1 
Safe fits the Goddefs in lier dark retreat ; 
Around her myriads of ideas wait. 
And endkfs.inapes, which the myflerious queen 195 
Can take or quit, can alter or retain. 
As from our loft purfuit fhe wills, to hide 
Her clofe decrees, and chailen human pride. 

Untam'd and tierce the Tiger ftill remains ; 
He tires his life in biting on his chains : 200 

For the kind gifts of water and of food, 
Ungrateful, and returning ill for good. 
He feekfi his keeper's fleih, and thirfls his blood : 
While the ftrong Camel,i and the generous Horfe, 
ReftrainM and aw'd by Man's inferior ftrce, 205 

Do to the rider's will their r^ge fi^bmit. 
And anfwer to the fpur, and own the bit $ 
Stretch their glad mouths to meet the feeder's hand, 
Pleas'd with his weiglit, and proud of his command. 

Again : the lonely Fox roams far abroad, 2 10 

On fecret rapine bent, and midiughc fraud i 

Now 
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Now hauDts ^he cliff, now traveifes the lawn ; 
And flies the hated neighbourhood of Maki : 
While the kind Spaniel, and the faithful Hound, 
Likeft that Fox in fhape and fpecies found, * %i» 

Refufes through thefe cliffs and lawns to roam ; 
Purfues the noted path, and covets home ; 
Does with kind joy domefUc faces meet ; 
Takes what the glutted child denies to eat ; 
And, dying, licks his long-lov'd maker's feet, izo 

By what immediate caufe they are inclined. 
In many a£ks, 'tis hard, I own, to find. 
I fee in others, or I think I fee. 
That flri6fc their principles and ours agree* 
Evil like us they Ihun, and covet good : %x^ 

Abhor the polfon, and receive the food. 
Like us they love or hate ; like us they know. 
To joy the friend, or grapple with the foe. 
Witli feeming thought their a£tion they intend. 
And ufe the means proportioned to tlie end. ^ bjo 

Then vainly the Philofopher avers, 
That reafon guides our deed, and in{tin£k thein» 
How can we juflly ditferent caufes frame. 
When the eife£ts intirely are the fame } 
Jnftinfk and Reafon how can we divide ? 13^ 

'Tis the Fool's ignorance, and the Pedant's pride. 

With the fame folly, fure, Man vaunts ius fway. 
If the brute Beaft refufes to obey. 
For tell me, when the empty boaftcr's word 
Proclaims himfeif the unlverfal lord, S40 

Does 
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Does he not tremble^ left the Lion's paw • 
Should join hb plea againft the hncy*d law ? 
Would not the learned coward leave the chairt 
If m the fchools or porches ihould appear 
The fierce Hyaena, or the foaming Bear ? 245 

The combatant too late the field declines^ 
When now the fword is girded to his loins. 
When the fvnft vedcl flies before the wind» 
T*oo late the Sailor views the land behind. 
And 'tis too late now bade again to bring 250 

Enquiry, rais'd and towering on the wingr 
f^orward ihc ftrives, averfe to be withheld 
From nobler 01^13601$, and a larger field. 

"Confider with me this aetherial fpace. 
Yielding to earth and fca the middle place. 15 j 

Anxious I afk you, how the penfile ball 
Should never drive to rife, nor fear to fall ? 
When I tefleft, how the revolving fun 
Does round our globe his crooked'jouroies run | 
I doubt of many lands, if they contain a 60 

Or htrrd of beafl, or colony of man ; 
If any nation pafs their deftin'd days 
Beneath the neighbouring fun's dire^er raysj 
If any fuffer, on the Polar coaft. 
The rage of Ar£tos, and eternal frofL 26^ 

May not the pleafure of Omnipotence 
To each of thefe fome fecret good difpenfe ? 
Thofe who amidd the torrid regions liye, 
Miy tliey not gales unknown to us receire i 

Sen 
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See daily (howers rejoice the thirfty eaith, .27c 

And blefs the flowery buds* fucceeding birth * 
May they not pity us, condemn'd to bear 
The various heaven of an obhquer fphcrej 
While by fix'd laws, and with a juft return, 
They feel twelve hours that fhade, for twelve that burn;' 
And praife the neighbouring fun, whofe conftant flame 
Enii^cens them with feafons dill the fame ? 
And may not thofe, whofe diftant lot is cstfl: 
T^orth beyond Tartary's extended wafte ; 
Where through the plains of one' continual day aSo* 
^ki ihining months purfue their even way ; 
And (iX'fucceeding urge their duiky flight, 
Obfcur'd with vapours, and o'erwheliriM in night: 
May not, I aik, the natives ofthefe climes 
(^As annak may inform fucceeding times) 285 

} 

Of day and night, difparted through the year } J 

May they not fcorn our fun's repeated race, 

To narrow bounds prefcrib^d, and little fpace, * 299 

Uaftening from mprn^ and headlong driven from noon. 

Half of our daily toil yet fcarcely done ? 

May they not juftly to our climes upbraid 

Shortnefs of night, and penury of ihade ; 

That, ere our wearied limbs are juftly bleft 295 

With wholefome fleep, and neceffary reft. 

Another fun demands return of care, 

The remnant toil of yefterday to bear; 

. Whilft 



To our quotidian change of Heaven prefer 
Their own vicillitude, and equal fhare 
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Whilfty when the folar beams falute their fight. 

Bold and fecure in half a year of light, 300 

Uninterrupted voyages they take 

To the remoteft wood, and fartheft lake ; 

Manage the iifhing^ and purfue the courfe 

With more extended nerves, and more continued force ? 

And, when declining day forfakes their Iky, 305 

WTien gathering clouds fpeak gloomy winter nigh ; 

With plenty for the coming feafon bleft, 

'Six folid months (an age) they live, released 

^rom all the labour, procefs, clamour, woe. 

Which our fad fcenes of daily a£^ion know : 310 

They light the ihining lamp, prepare the feaft, 

And with full mirth receive the welcome gueft; 

Or tell their tender loves (the only care 

Which now they fuffer) to the lidening fair; 

And, rais'd in pleafure, or repos'd in eafe 31^ 

{Grateful alternate of fubftantial peace). 

They blefs tlie long nocturnal influence fhed 

On the crown'd goblet, and the genial bed* 

In foreign ifles which our difcoverers find. 
Far from this length of continent disjoined, 310 

The rugged Bear's, or fpotted Lynx's brood. 
Frighten the vallies, and infeft the wood; 
The hungry Crocodile, and hiding Snake, 
Lurk in the -troubled flream and fenny brake ; 
And man, untaught and ravenous as the beaft, 315 
Does valley, wood, and brake, and ftream, infcft; 
Derived thefe men and animals tlieir birth 
from trunk of oak^ or pregnant womb of earth ? 

Whence 
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Whence then the old belief, that all began 

Ia Eden's ihade, and one created man } 339^ 

Or, grant this progeny was wafted o*er 

By coailing boats ^m next adjacent fhore ; 

Would thofe, from whom we will fuppofe they fpring. 

Slaughter to harmlefs lands and poifon bring ? 

Would they on board or Bears or Lynxes take, 335 

Feed the She Adder, and the brooding Snake i 

Or could they think the new-difcover'd ifle 

Pleas'd to receive a pregnant Crocodile ? 

And, (ince the Savage Lineage we muft trace 
From Noah fav'd, and his diftinguiih'd race ; 349 

How ihould their fathers happen to forget 
The arts wliich Noah taught, the rules he fet. 
To fow the glebe, to plant the generous vine. 
And load with grateful flames the holy fhrine ; 
While the great Sire's unhappy fons are found, 345 
Unprefs'd their vintage, and untill'd their ground. 
Straggling o'er dale and hill in queft of food. 
And rude of arts, of virtue, and of God ? 

How ihall we next o'er earth and feas purfue 
The varied forms of every thing we view ; 359 

That all is chang'd, though all is itiU the fame. 
Fluid the parts, yet durable the frame ? 
Of thofe materials, which have been confefs*d 
The priftine fprings and parents of the red. 
Each becomes other. Water (lopp'd gives birth 355 
To grafs and plants, and thickens into earth : 
Difius'd, it rifes in a higher fphere. 
Dilates its djpops, and foftens into air < 

Vol. II. 1 Thofc 
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Thofc finer patts of air fegafiB lafpitc, 

Move into warmth, and brighten into fire : j6« 

That fire, once more by thkker air o^rcome, 

And downward forc'd, in earth's capaciotts Vromb 

Alters its panicles ; is fire bo more, 

But lies re^ndcnt dwfl, and ISiining ore 5 

Or, running rhroagh the mighty mother's veins, 365 

Changes its fhape, puts off hs old remains; 

With watery parts its leffen'd force divides. 

Flows into waves, and rifes into tides. 

Difparted ftreams fliall from their channel fly. 
And deep furcharg'd by fandy motwitains lie, 37^ 

Obfcurely fepuicher*d. By eating rain. 
And furious- wind, down to the diflsmt plain 
The hill, that hides his head tbort tlie fties. 
Shall fall } rhc plain by (low drtjrjreefe iiiall rife 
Higlier than erft had ftdbd the fomirtrit-hiHi 3^5 

For Time muft Nature's grefct bchcft fulfil. 

Thus, by a length of yeti<s amd ehatige of fate, 
All things are light (X heavy, fisiirll or |freat : 
Thus Jontein's waves AaU future ctoude apf^ars 
Aftd Egypt's pyramids refine to air : 1^0 

Thus later age ftall alk for Pifoa's fldod j 
And travelers enquire, where Bcbel flood. 

Now where We fee theie chants often faH> 
Sedate we pa(3 them by as natural ;. 
Where to our eye intJic rarely they appear^ %Z^ 

The pompous name of prodigy they tiear. ' 
Let a£live thought thefe cloi'e Aiaeanders trace; 
Let human wit their dubious boubdaries place : 

Are 
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Are all things miracle ; oi" nothing fach I 

Atfd prove ^ not too little, or tod mtich ? 39i» 

For that, a branch cut off, a WltherM rod 
Should at a word pronountM revive and biid ; 
Is this more ftrange, than that the mountain's brow, 
StrippM by December's froft, ahd white with fnow. 
Should pufli in fpring ten thoufand thoufand huds, 39^ 
And boaft returning leaves, and blooming Woods > 
That each fucce/live night from opening Heaven 
The food of angels fhould to man be given ; 
Is this more ftrange, than that with liommon bread 
Out fainting bodies every day are fed ? 4«# 

Than that each grtin and feed, confiim'd in earth, 
Raifes its (lore, and multiplies its birth. 
And from the handful^ which the tiller fows. 
The labo\*r'd fields rejoice, and future harveft flows > 

Then, from v^hate'er we can to fenfe produce, 405 
Common and plain, or wondrous and abftrufe, 
From Nature's conftaht or eccentric laws, 
The thoughtful foul this general influence draws, 
That an effeft muft pre-fuppofe a caufe : 
And, while (he does her upward flight fuf!ain, 419 
Touching each link of the cofttinucfd chain. 
At length flie is oblig'd and fbrc'd to fee 
A Firft, a Source, a Life, a Deity ; 
What has for ever been, and muft for ever be. 

This great ExiftcnCc thus by Reafon found, 4x5 
Bleft by all power, with all perfection crown'd ; 
How can we bind or limit his decree. 
By what ouf ear hai h*ard> or eye may fee ? 

I a Say 
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Say then : is all in heaps of water loft, 

^yond the iflands, and the mid- land coaft } 419 

Or has that God, who gave our world its birth^ 

Serer'd thofe waters by fome other earth. 

Countries by future plow^lhares to be tom^ 

And cities rais'd by nations yet unborn ! 

Ere the progreilive courfe of reftlefs age 415 

Performs three thoufand times its annual (lage. 

May not our power and learning be fuppreiV, 

And arts and empire learn to travel weft ? 

Wherei by the ftrength of this idea charm'd, 
lightened with glory, and with rapture warm'd» 43* 
Afcends my foul ? what fees (be white and great 
Amidft fubje£^ed feas ? An tfif, the feat 
Of power and plenty ; her imperial throne. 

For juftice and for mercy fought and known ; 

Virtues fublime, great attributes of Heaven, 435 

From thence to this diilinguifli'd nation givcxL 

Yet farther weft the weftem iJU extends 

Her happy fame ; her armed fleet fhe fendj^;^ 

To cUmaCes folded yet from human eye ; 

And lands, which we imagine wave and iky. 440 

From pole to pole ibe bears her*a£ls refound. 

And rules an empire by no ocean bound ; 

Knows her ibips anchored, and her fails unfuil'd» 

Jn other Indies, and a fecond world. 

Long ihall Britannia (that muft be her name) 445 

B^ firft in conqueft, and prefide in fame : 

Long ihall her favoured monarchy engage 

The teeth of £nvy« and the force of Age : 

c Rcvei'd 
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Rever'd and happy fhe ihall long remain. 

Of human things leaft changeable, leaft vain. 450 

Yet all muft with the general doom comply ; 

And this great glorious power, though lad, mud die. 

Now let us leave this eanh, and lift our eye 
To the large convex of yon* azure Iky i 
Behold It like an ample curtain fpread, 455 

Now flreak'd and glowing with the morning-red^ 
Anon at noon in flaming yellow bright, 
And chufing fable for the peaceful night. 
Aik Reafon now, whence light and (hade were given, 
And whence this great variety of Heaven. 460 

Reafon, our guide, what can fhe more reply. 
Than that the fun illuminates the iky ; 
Than that night rifes from his abfent ray, 
And his returning luftre kindles day ? 

But weexpeft the moming-rcd in vain: ^g^ 

*Tis hid in vapours, or obfcur'd by rain. 
The noon-tide yellow we in vain require : 
Tis black in ilorm, or red in lightning fire. 
Pitchy and dark the night fometimes appears. 
Friend to our woe, and patent of our fears ^ 476 

Our joy and wonder fometimes fhe excites. 
With ftars unnumber'd, and eternal lights. 
Send forth, ye wife, fend forth your labouring thoughts 
Let it return with empty notions fraught^ 
Of airy columns every moment broke, ^'jt 

Of circling whirlpools, and of fpheres of fmoke : 
Yet this folution but once more affords 
New change of terms, and fcalfolding of words : 

I 3 la 
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In other garb my qii«(tion I re€;^ive ; 

J^d take' the doubt the very fytfip I gaye, 499 

Lo ! as a giant ftrongi the ludy fui^ 
Multiply'd rounds in pne great rqund doe$ r^n i 
Twofold his cpprfej yet condant his career. 
Changing the day, and £ini(Jiing the year. 
A^ain, when his defcending orb retjfesj . 4^ 

And earth perceives the abfence of his fife^ ; 
The moon affords us her ahen^ate ray, 
And with kind beamp didribut^s fainter (jay. 
Yet keeps the ft^g^s qf her monthly race, 
Various her beairis, and chapgeable her £i^ce. ^^ 

Each planet, iljipii^g in his prop^f fphere. 
Does with juft fpeed his radiant voyage (leer j 
Each fees his lamp with different luftrc cro\yn*d j 
Each knows his cpurfe with different periods bo^fd; 
Andy in his palfa^e through the liquid fpace^ 495 

Kor hallens, noj|^ r^^a^xis, his neighbour's r^ce. 
Now, fliine thefp. plapets w^th fijb(tan,tjal r^s ? 
Does innate ludre gild tbei^ mea(i}r'd df^ys ?. 
Or do they (as your ffheme?, I tbi^J^, is^y^ ftfW/91} ^ 
P^rt furtiv9 b^ams and glory not tjieir o.w?\, 5,99 I 
All fervants to that fource of light, t^ fuQ I J, 

Again I fee t^ thoufand tl^ufand flars, 
I^Jor cad ia lineS/ in circles, nor ip, fquares 
(Poor rules, with Vf)^oh. qujc boyn^d a?ind i$ 6UV], 
When we would plaijii;, or cultivate, qx build)i 505 
But f^ining with fuck yaft, fuph, variou$ light, 
As fpeaks the ha^^ that §oxo^'i thexQ, ufiAicc. 
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How mesio the order and pecfe^bon fought, 
la the beft pro4u£^ of the human thought, 
Cofnpar'ii to the gKcat hariBony that reigns 519 

In what tlifi fpirit of the wodd ordatnt I 

Now if the fuD to earth tranfmits his ray. 
Yet does not fcorcii us with too fierce a day ; 
How fmall a portioa of his power is given 
Tq orbs more di^int, and remoter Heaven ? 515 

And of thofe ftars, which our iniperfef^ eye 
I|as doom'd and fix'd to one eternal iky, 
Bach, by a native flock of honour greats 
May dart ftrong ininence, and diflfufe kind heat, 
(Itfelf a fun) and with tranfmifSve light 520 

Enliven worlds diuiy'd to hucnaa fight. 
Around the circles of their ambient ikies* 
New moons may grow or wane, may fet or ri^ 
And other flars may to thpfe funs be earths } 
Gif e their own elements their proper births $ 525 

Divide their climes^ or elevate their pole ; 
See their lands flouriOir Md tlieir oceans roll : 
Yet thefe great orbs, thus r^ically bright, 
Primitive founts, and origms of light. 
May each to other (as ihetr differenc fphere 550 
Makes or tlicir diihince or their height appear) 
Ee (een a nobler or inferior (hir. 
And, in that fpace which we call air and iky, 
Myriads of earths, and moons, and funs, may ]!b 
Vnmeafur'd and unknown by human eye* 555 

In vain we meafurc this amazing fpliere, 
And find and fix its centre here or there j 

I 4 ^^-UllO; 
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Whilft its circumference^ fcormng to be brought 
£v*n into faocy'd fpace, alludes our vanquiih'd thoughc* 

Where then are all the radiant monjlen driven^ 540 
With which your gueffes iiird the frighten'd Heaven } 
Where will their fi£tious images remain ? 
In paper-fchemes, and the Chaldean's bnun* 

This problem yet, this offspring of a guefsf 
Let us for once a child of truth confefs ; 545 

That thefe fair flars, thefe obje£^s of delight 
And terror, to our fearching dazzled iighty 
Are worlds immenfey unnumbered, infinite. 
But do thefe worlds difplay their beams, or guide 
Their orbs, to ferve thy ufe, to pleafe thy pride } 550 
Thyfelf but dufl ; thy Aature but a fpan, 
A moment thy duration 1 foolifh man ! 
As well may the minuteft emmet fay, 
That Caucafus was rais'd to pave his way : 
The fnail, that Lebanon's extended wood 555 

Was deilin'd only for his walk and food \ 
The vileft cockle, gaping on the coad 
That rounds the ample feas, as well may boaA> 
The craggy rock projects above the iky^ 
That he in fafety at its foot may lie ; 560 

And the whole ocean's confluent waters fwcll. 
Only to quench his thiril, or move and blanch his ikelL 

A higher flight the venturous goddefs tries, 
LeaWnl; material worlds and local ikies $ 
Enquires, what are the beings^ where the fpace, 565 
That form'd and held the angels' ancient race. 

for 
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For rebel Lucifer wijh Michael fought 

(I offer only what tradition taught) ; 

Embattled cherub againfl cherub rofe. 

Did ihield to ihield, and power to power oppofe.* 510 

Heaven rung with triumph; hell was £lPd with woes. 

What were thefe forms of which your volumes telly 

How fome fought great, and others recreant fell : 

Thefe bound to bear an everlafting load. 

Durance of chain, and banifbment of God ; 575 

By fatal turns their wretched flrength to tire ; 

To fwim in fulphurous lakes, or land on folid fire^ 

While thofe exalted to primaeval light, 

Excefs of blefUng, and fupreme dehght. 

Only perceive fome little paufe of joys 580 

In thofe great moments when their God employs 

Their miniflry, to pour his threatened hate 

On the proud king, or the rel)ellious ftate ; 

Or to reverfe Jehovah's high command. 

And fpeak the thunder falling from his hand, 585 

When to his duty the proud king returns. 

And the lebellious flate in aihes mourns } 

How can good angels be in Heaven confined ; 

Or view that piefence, which no fpace can bind ? 

.Is God above^ beneath, or yon*, or here ? 5^0 

He who made all, is he not every where } 

Oh, how can wicked angels find a night 

So dark, to hide them from that piercing light. 

Which form'd the eye, and gave the power of fight? 

What mean I now of angel, when I hear 595, 

Firm body, fpirit pure, or ftuld air i 

Spirits 
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Spirits to a£lion f|]iintual eonfin'd. 

Friends to our thought, and kindred to our mind. 

Should only a£): and prompt us from vmhin. 

Nor by external eye be ever fecn. 600 

Was it not therefore to our fathers known. 

That thefe had appetite, and limb, and bone > 

Elfe how could Abraham waA their weary'd feet ? 

Or Sarah pleafe their tafte with favoury meat ? 

Wlience fhould they fear ? or why did Lot engage 6o« 

To fave their bodies from abufivc rage f 

And how could Jacob, in a real fight, 

Feel or refill the wreftling angel's might > 

How could a f»rm in ft:i;ength with matter try ? 

Xir how a fpirit touch a mortal's thigh ? 6»o 

Now arc they air condens'd, of gather'd rays ? 
How guide they then our prayer, or keep our ways. 
By ftronger blafts ftill fubjef^ to be toft. 
By tern pells fcatter'd, and in whirlwinds loft f 
'« Have they again (as facred fong pioclaims) ^15 

Subdances rea)» and exiting firaipes ? 
How comes it, ^nce with them w€ jointly ihars 
The great cffeft of one Creator's care, 
That, wiulft our bodies ficken ai^d decay, 
V^eirs are for ever healthy^ young, and gay ^ i2» 

Why, whilfl we itruggle iathis vak beneath 
'With want and hnov, with di^cafe and deaths 
J^ they, more bkfs*d, perpetual life employ 
Qn fbngs of plea^ice, »Qd in fcepf s of joy ? 

Now when my mi&d has all this world funrey'd^ 615 
And found, that nocbiiig by id^. was made ^ 

When 



B O O K I. KNOWLEDGE. 1V3 

yrhcn thought has rais'd itfelf by juft degrees, 

Vrom valUes crownM with flowers, and hills with trees t 

From fmoaking mineral, and from riling ftreams | 

From fattening Nilus, or vi£iorious Thames ; tf 3« 

From all the living, that foar-footed moire 

Along the fhore, the meadow, or the gcovt ; 

From all chat ca^ with fins or feathers fly 

Through the aerial or the watery fky ; 

From the poor teptil^ with a reafQatog foul, f 35 

"^hat mifefable mafter of the whole ; 

Frofn this great objeft of the body's eye. 

This fair half-rouQ(], this ample azure ikyi 

Terribly large, and wonderfully bright 

With flars uniiumber'd, and unmeafur'd light i €40 

From eifences unfcen, c^ieflial names, ' 

S^nlightemng fpirits, and minifttrial flames. 

Angels, dominions, potentates, and thrones« 

All that in each degree the name of creature owns ; 

Lift we our Heafon to that Sovereign Gaufe, 641 

Who bled the whole with life, and bounded it Mrith 

laws J 
Who forth from nothing c^UM t^is comely frame. 
His will and a^, his word and work the fame ; 
To whom a thoufand years are but a day; 
Who bad the light her genial beams difplay ; ^50 
And fet the moon, and taught the fun its way ; 
Who, waking Time, his creature from the fouroe 
Primaeval, order'd his predeftin'd courfe ; 
Himfelf, aa in the hollow of his hand. 
Holding, obedient to his high command, 655 

7 The 
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The deep abyfsy the long-continued (lore. 
Where months^ and days, and hours, and minutes 

pour 
Their floating parts, and thenceforth are no more. 
This Alpha and Omega, firft and laft. 
Who like the potter in a mould has caft 660 

The world's great frame, commanding it to be 
Such as the eyes of Senfe and Reafon fee } 
Yet, if he wills, may change or fpoil the whole ; 
May take yon' beauteous, myftic, flarry roll, 
And burn it like an ufelefs parchment fcroU s 665 
May from its bads in one moment pour 
This melted earth — 
Xiike liquid metal, and like burning ore : 
Who, fole in power, at the beginning faid, 
Let Sea, and Air, and Earth, and Heaven be madcf 670 
And it was fo : — - and, when he Ihall ordain 
In other fort, has but to fpeak again, 
And they fhall be no more : Of this great theme^ 
This glorious, hallow'd, everlafting name, ;.«» 
This God, I would difcourfe. — 675 

The learned elders fat appall'd, amaz'd ; 
And each with mutual look on other gaz'd ; 
Nor fpeech they meditate, nor anfwer frame 
(Too plain, alas ! their filence fpake their fhame) i 
Till one, in whom an outward mien appear'd» ^80 
And turn fuperior to the vulgar herd. 
Began ; that human learning's furthcft reach 
Was but to note the dodtrine I could teach ; 

That 
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That mine to fpeak, tnd theirs was to obey ; 

For I ii^ knowledge more than power did fway i 68| 

And the aftoniih'd world in roe beheld 

Mofes eclips'dy and Jpfle's fon exceird. 

Humble a fecond bow'd« and took. the word i 

Forefawmy name by future age ador*d : 

O live, faid he, thou wifeft of the wife $ 699 

As none has equal'd, none ihall ever rife 

Szcelling thee. -~ 

Parent of wicked, bane of honeft deeds^ 

Pernicious Flattery I thy malignant feeds. 

In an ill hour, and by a fatal hand, 695 

Sadly difiusM o'er Virtue's gleby land. 

With riling pride amidfl the com appear. 

And choak the hopes and harveft of the year. 
And now the whole perplex'd ignoble crowd. 

Mute to my queitions, in my praifes loud, 700 

Bchoed the word : whence things arofe, or how 

They thus exift, the apteft nothing know : 

What yet is not, but is ordain'd to be. 

All veil of doubt apart, the dullefl fee 1 

My prophets and my fophifts finilh'd hen . 705 

The civil efibns of the verbal war : 

Kot fo my rabbins and logicians yield ; 

Retiring ilill tlie combat, from the field 

Of open arm« unwilling they depart. 

And fculk behind the fubterfuge of art. 710 

To fpeak one thing, mixM dialefts they join ; 

Divide the iimple, and the plain define ; 

Fix 
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Fix fancy*d liWs^ ihd fbftn hn^gift'd rules, 
Tefms of thtlr Art, Uti^i jffgon of their fchooli. 
Ill-grounded maxims by falfe glofs ehhr^d, 71^ 

And captious fcience i^tinft re^oci chatg'd. 

Soon thetr crude notions wkh each other fou^t : 
The adverfe (cGt ddhyM What this had taugflit ; 
And he at length the ampleU triumph gain'd. 
Who contradi£fced M^hat the laft maintained. ^2e 

O wretched impotence of human nrind ! 
We erring llifl rtcculfe for error find ; 
And darkling -^opfe, not knowii^g we are Hihtf 

Vain roan ! fince firft thy bhilhing (ire eflay*d 
His folly with coiM^ed leaves to Ihade ; ft 5 

How does the cAttut of thy refemUing race 
With like attempt that priftine error trtce I 
Too plaitt thy n^kednefs of foul efpy'd. 
Why doft thou ftrive the eonfcious (hame to hddie 
By mafks of eloquence ^nd veils of pride > 

With outward fitiiles their flattery I receiv'd ; 
Own'd my fick rahid by their difcoutfe it!ieV*d ; 
But, bent and inward to myf«]f again, 
Perplexed, iStefc matters I revdvM in vain. 
My fcarch ftill tir*d, thy hbout ftill rette\V*d, 733 

At length I ignorance and knowledge viewed. 
Impartial ; both in equal balance laid ; 
Light flew the knowing fcale ; the dbubtfdl hear/ 
weighed. 

ForcM by rofic£^ive reafon, I cortfcfs. 
That human fclente is uncertaih gueft. • t^4^ 

Ala I 
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Alas ! we gnfy at ck>wi», and beat the atr» 

Vexing that fptrit we intend to clear. 

Can thought beyond the bounds of nrfattci' climb ? 

Or who fliftU tell nle, sthlt is fpaee or time ? 

In vain we lift up our pref^mptuous eyes 745^ 

To what our Maker to th^ir ken denies t > 

The fearcher follows faft ; the obje6^ failer flies. ^ 

The Uctle which imperfef^ly we iind* 

Seduces only tlie bewildered mithi 

To fruitlcfs fearch of foaAething yet behind, 750 

Various dtfcudions tear our heated brain { 

Opinions ofteil turn ; iKU doubts remain ; 

And who indulged thought, iAcreafes pain. 

Ho>^ narrow limits were to wifdom given ? 
Earth fiie furveys 1 flie thence would meafute Heave»: 
Through mifls obfcure now wings her tedious ways 
Now wanders da^zlftd with too bright a day i 
And from the fumiBit of a pathlefs coaft 
Sees infinite, and in that fight is loft. 

Remember, that the curs'd deGre to know, 74# 

Offspring of Adam ! was thy fource of woe. 
Why wilt thou then renew the vain purfuit. 
And rafhly catch at the forbidden fruit ; 
With empty labour and eluded ftrife 
Seeking, by knowledge, to attain to life; 765 

For ever from that fatal tree debarred. 
Which flaming fwords and angxy cherubs guard } 
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TEXTS CBIBPLT ALLUDBD TO tN BOOK 11. 

^ I faid in my own hean, Go to now, I will prove thee 

** with miith; therefore enjoy pleafure." £ccL ii. i. 
^ I made me great works, I bnildcd me hoofes, I 

•* planted me vineyards." Vcr. 4. 
^ I made roe gardens and orchards ; and I planted trees 

** in them of all kind of fruits.*' Ver. 5. 
** I made me pools of water, to water therewith the 

'< wood that bringeth forth trees." Ver. 6. 
^ Then I looked on all the works that my hands had 

^ wrought, and on the labour that I had laboured to do; 

** And behold all was vanity, and vexation of fpirit ; 

^ and there was no profit under the fun." Ver. 1 1. 
^ I gat me men-fingers and women-fingers, and the de- 

** lights of the fons, of men, as mufical inftrumentSy 

** and that of all Tons." Ver. 8. 
** I fought in mine heart to give myfelf unto wine (yet 

*' acquainting mine heart with wifdom) and to lay 

^ hold on folly, till I might fee what was that good 

^ for the fons of men, which they (hould do under 

^ Heaven, all the days of their life.** Ver. }• 
** Then I faid in my heart, As it happeneth unro the 

^ fool, fo it happeneth even unto me ; and why was 

^ I then more wife i Then I faid in my heart, that 

•« this alfo is vanity." Ver. 1 5. 
« Therefore I hated life, becaufe the work that is wrought 

** under the futt is grievous unto me." Ch.ii. ver. 17. 
<* Dead flies caufe the ointment to fend forth a ftinking 

** favour : fo doth the little folly him that is in repu- 

** tation for wifdom and honour." Chap. x. ver. 1. 
" *^ ' "nemory of the juft is blefied, but the memory of 
icked ihall roc" Proverbs, ch. x. vcr. ?« 
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THE SECOND BOOK. 



THEARGUMENT. 

Solomon, again feeking happinefs, enquires if wealth 
and greatnefs can produce it: begins with the magni- 
Aceuce of gardens and buildings, the luxury of tnu* 
iick and feafling ; and proceeds to the hopes and de- 
fires of Love. In two epifodcs are (hewn the follies 
and troubles of that palTion. Solomon, flill difap^ 
pointed, falls under the temptations of Libertinifm 
and Idolatry ; recovers his thought ; reafons aright ; 
and concludes, that, as to the purfuit of pleafure and 
fenfual tlellglit. All is Vanity and Vexation of S{nnt. 

T^ R Y then, O man, tlie moments to deceive, 
•*■ That from the womb attend thee to the grave : 
For weary'd nature find fomc apter fcheme : 
Health be thy hope j and Pleafure be thy theme. 
From the perplexing and unequal ways, 5 

Where ftudy brings thee j from the endlefs maze, 
Wliich doubt perfuades to run } forewarn'd^ recede 
To the gay field and flowery patli, tliat lead 
Vol. II. K T# 
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To jocund mirth, fofc joy, and carelefs eafe : 
Forfake what may infbru£^, for what may pleafe ; lo 
EiTay amufing art, and proud espences 
And make thy reafon fubjcft to thy fenfe. 

I communM thus : the- power of wealth I try'd^ 
And all the yarious luxe of coftly pride ; 
Artifls and plans relieved my folemn hours i 15 

J. founded palaces, and planted bowers ; 
Birds> ^(hes, beafts, of each exotic kind» 
I to the Emits of my court conlin*d ; 
To trees transferred I gave a fecond birth ; 
JVnd bad a foreign fhade grace Judah^s earth ; ao 

Fifli-ponds were made, where former forefts grew } 
And hills were levcl'd, to extend the view ; 
Rivers diverted £rom their native courfe, 
And bound with chains of artificial force. 
From large cafcades in pleafing tumult roll'd, 25 

Or rofe through figux^'d ftone, or breathing gold ; 
From funheft Africa's tormented womb 
The marble brought, ere6ls tho ipacioiis dome. 
Or forms the pillars long-extended rows, 
On which the planted grove, the pentile garden, grows. 

The workmen here obey the mailer's call, 
To gild the turret, and to paint the m^II ; 
To nurk the pavement there with various (lone ; 
And on the jafper (leps to rear the throne : 
The fpreading cedar, that an age had flood, 35 

Supreme of trees, and mi^efs of the woo4f 
Cut down and e&irv'd, my fhining roof adorhs> 
And Lebaaon lus ruin'd honour noams. 

Atho«h 
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A thoufand artifts (hew their cunning poweri 
To raifc the wonders of the ivory tower. 40^ 

A thoufand maidens ply the purpk loom. 
To weave the bed, and deck the regal rooRi'i 
Till Tyre Confeffes her exhauftcd ftore, 
That on her coaft the Murex * it no more ; 
Till from the Parian iile, and Libya's coafl, 45 

The mountains grieve their hopes of marble loft ; 
And India's wopds return their juft complaint. 
Their broo<I decay M, and want of £kphant« 

My full defign with vaft expence atchiev'd) 
I came, beheld, admir'd, rcfleticd, griev'd ; ^o 

I chid the folly of my thoughtkfs hade, 
For, the work perfe£^ed, the joy was paft. 

To my new courts fad thought did ftill repair f 
And round my gilded roofs hung hovering care. 
In vain on filken beds I fought rcpofc ,• 55 

And refllefs oft' from purple coudies rofe ; 
Vexatious thought dill found ihy flying mind 
Nor bound by limits, nor to place coniin'd ; 
HaUnted my nights, and terrify 'd my days ; ^ 

Stalk'd through my gardens, and purfued my ways^ L 
Kor ihut from artful bower» norlod in winding maze* J 

Yet take thy bent, my foul ; another fenfe 
Indulge ; add Muiic to magniticence : 
•EfTay if harmony may grief control ; 
Or power of found prevail upon the foul. 1$ 

♦ The Murex is a fhell-fi(h ; of the liquor whereof 
a purple colour is made* 

K X Oftca 
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Often our feers and poets liatre confell. 

That Muiic's force can tame the furious beaft^ 

Can make the Wolf, or foaming Boar, redrain 

His rage ; the Lion drop his crefted main. 

Attentive to the fong ; the Lynx forget 7« 

His wrath to Man, and lick the Minllrel's feet. 

Are we, alas \ lefs favage yet than thefc ? 

Elfc muiic fure may human cares appeafc. 

I fpake.my purpofe; and the chearful choir 
Parted their ihares of harmony r the Lyre 75. 

SofcenM the Timbrel's noife; the Trumpet's found 
Frovok'd the Dorian Flute (both fweecer found 
When mix'd) ; the Fife the Viol'« notes refin'd. 
And every ftrcngth with every grace was join'd. 
Each morn they wak'd me with a fprightly lay; So 
Of opening Heaven they fung, and gladfome day. 
Each evening their repeated ikill exprefs'd 
Scenes of rcpofe, and images of rell : 
Yet dill in vain ; for muiic gather'd thought : 
But how unequal the effe6is it brought 1 I5 

The foft ideas of the chearful note, 
Lighjtly received, were eafily forgot j 
The folemn violence of the graver found 
Knew to ilrike deep, and leave a lading wound. 

And now reflefting, I with grief dcfcry 90. 

The fickly luft of the fan? aft ic eye ; 
How the weak organ is with feeing cloy'd^ 
Flying ere night what it at noon enjoy 'd. 
And now (unhappy fearch of thought 1) I found 
'i'l iKkl'j '-d; ({j():\ gUiticd with the found, 95 

7 Cordcniikd 
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Condemn'd eternal changes to purfue, 
Tir'd wirh the laft, and eager of the new. 

I bad the Virgins and the Youth advance, 
To temper Mufic with the fprightly Dance. 
In vain ! too low the mimic-motions feem ; io« 

What takes our heart muft merit our efteem. 
Nature, I thought, performed too mean a part,. 
Forming her movements to the rules of arr; 
And, vex'd, I found that the Mufician's hand 
Had o'er the Dancer's mind too great command. vo^ 

I drank,; I lik'd ic nor : 'twas rage j. 'twas noife ; 
An airy fcenc of traniitory joys. 
In vain I trufted that the flowing^ howl- 
Would baniih forrow, and enlarge the fouU- ' 
To the late revel, and protrafted ftaft, ri« 

Wild dreams fucceeded, and diforder'd reftj 
And, as at dawn of morn feir Reafon*s light 
Broke through the fumes and phantoms of the night. 
What had been faid, 1 alk'd ray foul, what done j 
How flowM our mirthj and whence the fburce Ijegun"? 
Perhaps the jeft that charm'd the fprightly crowd. 
And made the jovial table laugh fo loud. 
To fome falfe notion ow*d its poor pretence. 
To an ambiguous word's perverted fenfe,. 
To a wild fonnet, or a wanton air, i2« 

Offence and torture to the fbber ear.- , 
Perhaps, alas! the pleafing ftream was brought 
From this man's error, from another's fault ; 
From topics, which good-nature would forget, 
And piudccce mention with the lad regret. 115 

K 3 Add 
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Add yet unnumber'd ilk, that lie unfeen 
lu the pernicious draught ; the word obfcene* 
Or harfii, whkh on^ elanc^d mud ever fiy 
Irrevocable ; the too prompt reply. 
Seed of fevere. dffbruil and fierce debate ; ^|^ 

What we ihould ihun, and what we ought to hate. 

Add too-fhe blood impoven&'d* and the courfir 
Of health fuppref^'d, by wine's continued foroe^ 

Unhappy Man Y whom Sorrow thus an^ Rage 
To diflferent ills alternately engage ; k3$ 

Who drinks, alas t but to forget; nor &e$». 
That melancholy floth* fevere difeafe, 
Memory confus'd, and interrupted thought,. 
Death's harbinger^ lie latent in the draught ; 
And, in the fiowers. that wreath the fparkling bowl, 140^ 
Fell Adders hifs, and poifonous Serpents roll. 

Remains there ajjight untry'd, that may remove 
Sick nefs pf mind, and heal die bofom .^"-^-Lovc* 
Love yet remains : indulge his genial fira^. 
Cheriih fsair Hope, folicit young Deiire, 14^ 

And boldly bid thy tinxious foul explore- 
This lafl great remedy's myfberiou^ power. , 

Why therefore hefitates my doubtfol bread .^ 
Why ceafes it one moment to be bled i 
Fly fwift, my friends ; my fcrvants, fly-; employ %^0k 
Your indant pains to bring your Mader joy. 
Let all my Wives and Concubines be drefs'd ; 
Let them to-night attend the royal fead y 
All Ifrael's beauty, all the foreign fair ; 
Tbe gifts of princes, or the ipoils of war r t>5 5 

Before 
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Before their Monarch they 0iall iiAgly pafs ; 
And the moft worthy ihall obtain the grace. 

I faid : the feaft was ferv'd ; the bowl was crown'd s 
To the King's pleafure went the mirthful round. 
The women came : as cuftom wills j they pail : ito 
On one (O that diftinguiih'd one 1} I caft 
The favourite glance I O ! yet my mind ^tamt 
That fond beginning of my infant pains. 
Mature the Virgin was, of Egypt's race 2 
Grace (hap'd her limbs; and Beauty deek'd her face; 
Bafy her motion feem'dy ferene her air; 
Full, though unzon*d, her bofom rofe ; her hair, 
Unty'd, and ignorant of artful aid, -^ 

Adown her Ihoulders loofely lay difplay'd ; > 

And in the jetty curls ten thoufand Cupids play'd. J 

Fix'd on her charms, and pleas'd that I could love. 
Aid me, my friends, contribute to improve 
Your Monarch's blifs, I faid ; frefh rofes bring 
To ftrew my bed, till the impoverifh'd Spring 
Confefs her wane ; around my amorous head 275 

Be dropping myrrh and liquid amber ihed. 
Till Arab has no more. From tlie foft lyre. 
Sweet flute, and ten-ftring'd inflrument, require 
Sounds of delight: and thou, fair Nymph ! draw nigh; 
Thou, ill whofe graceful form and potent eye, 180 
Thy Mailer's joy Icn^* fought at length is found ; 
And, as thy brow, kt my defires be crown'd ; 
O favourite Virgin ! that hall warm'd the breafl, 
Whofe foverci^n ditlates fubjugate tlie £afi 1 

K 4 I faid; 
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I faid ; and fudden from the golden throne^ tt^ 

With a fubmiflive ftep, I hailed down. 
The glowing garland from my hair I took,' 
Love in my heart, Obedience in my look ;: 
Prepar'd to place it on her comely head r 
O favourite Virgin ! ^yet again I faid) 19a 

Receive the honours deflinM to thy brow ; 
And O, alx)ve thy fellows, happy thou \ 
Their duty muft thy fovercign word obey : 
Rife up, my Love, my fair-one, come away. 

What pang, alas ! what ecilafy of fmart, 195 

Tore up my fenfes, and transfixM my heart ; 
When flie with modeft fcom the wreath returned, 
Reclin'd her beauteous neck, and inward mourn *d f 

Forced by my pride, I my concern fupprcfs'd, 
Pretended drowfmefs, and wiili of refl : zoo 

And fullen I forfook th** imperfcft feaft ? 
Ordering the Eunuchs, to whofc proper care 
Our Eaftern grandeur gives th* imprifon'd fair, 
To lead her forth to a diftinguifh'd bower, 
And bid her drefs the bed, and wait the hour. 205 

Refllefs I foUow'd this obdurate Maid 
(Swift are the fteps that Love and Anger tread); 
Approach'd her perfon, courted her embrace, 
Renew'd my flame, repeated my difgrace ; 
By turns put on the Suppliant and the Lord ; 110 

Threat en'd this moment, and the next implor'd ; 
Offered again the unaccepted wreath, 
And choice of happy love, or inilanc death. 

Averfe: 
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Avcrfe to all her amorous King ddir'dy 
Far as ihe might fhe decently retired : 1x5 

And, darting fcorn and forrow from her eyes^ 
What means, faid ihe, King Solomon the Wife ? 

This wretched body trembles at your power 4 
Thus far could Fortune, but ihe can no more. 
Free to herfelf my potent mind remains ; !£• 

Nor fears the Viftor's rage, nor feels his chains*. 

'Tis faid, that thou canft plawfiWy difpute, 
Supreme of Seers ? of Angel, Man, and Brute j 
Canft plead, with fubtle wit and fair difcourfe. 
Of Paffion's folly, and of Reafon's force ; ±^^ 

That, to the Tribes attentive, thou canft Ihow 
Whence their misfortunes or their bleilings flow 5 
That thou in fcience as in power art great ; 
And Truth and Honour on thy edi6ts wait. 
Where is that knowledge now, that regal thought,, ij^ 
With juft advice and timely counfel fraught > 
Where now, O Judge of Ifracl ! does it rove ?— ■ 
What in one moment doft thou offer ? Love- 
Love ! why 'tis Joy or Sorrow, Peace or Strife ; 
Tis all the colour of remaining life : 13 j 

And human mifery muft begin or end^ 
As he becomes a tyrant or a friend. 
WouW David's fon, religious, juft, and gravej " 
To the firft bride-bed of the world receive 
A foreigner, a heathen, and a (lave > 140 

Or, grant thy pafHon has thefe names deftroy'd, 
That Lave, like Death, makes all diftififlion void ; ' 

Yet 
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Yet in his empire o^r thy abjeft brctft 

'His flames and tonnents only are expreft} 

His rage can in my fmiles alone relents ^5 

And all his joys folicit my confenc 

Soft Love, fpontaneous tree, its parted root 
Mud from two hearts with equal vigour ihoot j 
Whilft eachy delighted and delighting* gives 
The pkaijng ecftafy which each receives : %^9 

Cheiiih*d with hope, and fed with joy, it grows : ^ 
Its chearful buds their opening bloom di&lofe ; i 

And round the happy foil diffuiive odour flows. J 
If angry Fate that mutual care denies, -| 

The fading plant bewails its due fupplies $ <55 f 

Wild with defpair, or iick with grief, its dies. J 

By force beafts a£t, and are by force reftrain'd : 
The human mind by gentle pieans is gain'd. 
Thy ufelefs fbength, miflaken King, employ : 
Sated with rage, and ignorant of joy, t6o 

Thou (halt not gain what I deny to yield $ 
Kor reap the harveft, though thou fpoil'd the field. 
Know, Solomon, thy poor extent of fway ; 
Contra£^ thy brow, and Ifrael (hall obey : 
But wilful Love thou muft with fmilcs appeafe; 265 ^ 
Approach his awful throne by juft degrees ; L 

And, if thou would 'ft be happy, learn to pleafe. J 

Not that thofe arts can here fuccelsful provei 
For r am deftin'd to another's love. 
Beyond the cruel bounds of thy command, 179 

To my ^eu ec^ual in my native landj 

My 
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My plighted ▼ow I gave : I hts reixiv'd s 

Etch fwore wi& truths with pkafure each believ'd* 

The mutual cootraft was to Heaven eonvey'd 1 

In equal fcales the bufy angels weighed t^^ 

Its foiemn force, and clapped their wing$« and fpiead 

The lading roll, recording what we faid. 

Now in my heart behold thy poniard ftain'd f 
Take the fad life which I have long difdain'd r 
£nd» in a dying Virgin's wretched fate, tiO\ 

Thy ill-llarr'd paflion and my fted&ft hate : 
For, long as blood informs dieie circling veins, . 
Or fleeting breath its lateft power retains ; 
Hear me to Egypt's venge&ii Gods^declarey, 
Hatei» nvy part ; be thine^ O King^. defpair. %t^. 

Now ilrikey ihe {aid, and open'd bare her bwafi; 
Stand it in Judah's chronicles confefti 
That David's fon». by impious padion mo¥^^ 
Smote a ihe-fkvei and murder'd what he lov'd f 

Aiham'd^ cenfi:»'d, I flarted from the bed 1 190* 
And to my foul, yet uncolle£bd, find r 
Into thyfelf^ fond Solomon, return ; 
&efle£t again, and thou again ihalt mourn* ^ 
When I through number'd years have Pleafupe fought^ 
And in vain hope the wanton phantom caught s 29^ 
To mock my fcnfi:^ and mortify my pride|. 
•Tis in another's power, and is deny'd.. 
Am I a Ecing, great Heaven ! does life or dea^ 
Hang on the wrath or mercy of my breath } 
While kneeling I my fervant's fmiles implore ; joo' 
And one.mad Dunfd daces difpute my power? 

To 
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To ravifh her ! that thought was foon deprefs'd,. 
Wlrich muft debafe the Monarch to the Bcaft, 
To fend her back ! O whither, and to whom ? 
;Tb lands where Solomon muft never come ? 305 

To that infulting rival's happy arms, 
For whom, difdaining me, fhe keeps her charms ? 

Fantaftic tyrant of the amorous heart. 
How hard thy yoke ! how cruel is thy dart f 
Thofc 'fcapc thy anger, who refufe thy fway ; jim 

And thofe are punifh'd moft, who moft obey. 
See Judah'sKtng revere thy greater power: 
What canft thou covet, or how triumph more ? 
Why then^ O Love, with; an obdurate ear, 
Docs this proud Nymph reje£la Monarch's prayer ? 31-5 
Why to fome iimple Shepherd does ihe run 
From the fond arms of David's favourite fbn? 
Why flies ihe from the glories of a court, 
Where wealth and pleafure may thy reign fupport. 
To fome poor cottage on the mountain's brow, 320^ 
Now bleak with winds, and cover'd now with fnow ; 
Where pinching want muft curb her warm defires, 
And houfehold cares fupprefs thy genial iires ? 

Too aptly the affli£^ed Heathens prove 
Thy force, while they cre6t the (brines of Lave } 315 
His myftic form the artizans of Greece 
In wounded ftone, or molten gold, exprefs : 
And Cyprus to his Godhead pays her vow: 
Faft in hiS; hand the idol holds liis bow : 
.A quiver by his fide fuftains his ftore 33» 

Of jpointed darts ; fad emblems of his powpr : 

A pair 
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A pair of wings he has, which he extends 1 

Now 10 be gone j which now again he bends V 

Prone to return, as bcft may fervc his wanton ends. J 
Entirely thus I find the fiend pourtray'd, 335 

Since firft, alas ! I faw the beauteous maid : 
I felt him flrike ; and now I fee him fly : 
CursM Daemon ! O ! for ever broken \i^ 
Thofe fatal fhafts,. by which I inward bleed ! 

I can my wiihes yet o'crtakc thy fpced ! 340 
Tir'd may'fl thou pant, ami hang thy flagging wingj | ' 
Except thou turn'ft thy courfe, refolv'd to bring > 
The Damfel back, and favc the love-fick King ! J 

My foul thus ftruggUng in the fatal net, . 
Unable to enjoy, , or to forget ,• . 345 

1 reafonM much, alas ! but more I loy'dj 
Sent and recaU'd, ordain'd and difapprov'dj 
Till, hopelefs, plung'd into an abyfs of grief, 
I from neccfTity receiv'd relief; 

Time gently aided to affwage my pain j 350* 

And Wifdom took once more the flacken'd rein. 

But O, how ihort my interval of woe ! 
Our griefs how fwift \ our remedies how flow ! 
Another Nymph w( for fo did Heaven ordain, 
To change the manner* but renew the pain) ; 365 ' 

Anoilier Nymph, amongft the many fair. 
That made my fofter hours their folemn care, 
Before the reft affe^ed flill to ftand ; 
And watch'd my eye, preventing my command. 
Abra, ihe fo was call'd, did fooneffc hafte 379 

To grace my prefence ; Abra went the lafl : 

A bra 
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Abri was ready ere I calPd her name i 
JLndf though I cafPd anotheri Abra came. 

Her equals firft obfcrvM her growing 2cal? 
And laughing glofs'd, that Abra ferv'dib well. 365 
To me her a^Hens did unheeded die, 
Or were remark'd but with a common eye ; 
Tilly more apprized of what the rumour faid| 
More I obferv'd peculiar in the Maid. 

The Sun declinM had ihot his weftem ray s 370 

^Vhen, ttifd with bufinefs of the folemn day, 
i purposed to unbend the evening hours. 
And banquet private in the women's bowers. 
1 call'd before I fat to waih my hands 
^Fbr To the precept of the law commands) : 37^ 

* Xiove had ordain'd, that it was Abra's turn 
To mix th&ifweets, and roinifter tlie urn. 

With awful homagCt and fubmiflive dread. 
The Maid approach'd, on my declining head 
To pour the oils : ihe trembled as Ihe pour'd ; 360 
With an unguarded look ihe now d^vour'd 
My nearer face ; and now recall'd her eye, 
And heav'd, and ftrove eo hide, a fudden figh. 

And whence, faid I, canft thou have dread or pain ? 
What can thylmagcry of forrow mean ? 3 85 

Secluded from the world and all its care, 
Hai> thou to grieve or joy, to hope or fear ? 
For fure, I added, fiure thy little heart 
Ke'er felt Love's anger, nor rebeiv'd his dart. 

AbaihM (lie blu(h*d, and witli diforder fpokc 9 t9^ 
Her riling ihame adorn'd the words it broke. 

I If 
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If the great Mufler mil defcend to hear 
The humble feries of his hnad^maid'^ care ; 
O ! while ihe tells it, let him not put on 
*rhe look that awes the nations froai the throne I 39 € 
O! let not death fevere in glory lie 
In the King's frown, and terror of his eye I 

Mine to obey ; thy part is to ordain ; 
And, though to mention be to fuff^r pain, 
If the King fmile whilft I my woe recite, 400 

If weeping I find favour in his fight. 
Flow faft, my tears, full ridng his delight. 

1 witnefs Earth beneath, and Heaven above ! 
For can I hide it ? I am lick of LOve : 
If madnefs may the name of paffion bear | ^oc 

Or Love be calPd what is indeed Defpair. 

Thou Sovereign Power! whofe fccret will controls 
The inward bent and motion of our fouls ! 
Why hafl thou placed fuch inEnite degrees 
Between the caufe and cure of* my difeafe } ^1%, 

The mighty obje£^ of that raging -fire. 
In which unpity'd Abra muft expire. 
Had he been born fome iunple Shepherds heir. 
The lowing herd or fleecy fheep liis care ; 
At morn with him I o*er the hills had run, 41^ 

Scornful of winter's frofl and fummer's fun. 
Still afking where he made his flock to refloat noon. 
For him at night, the dear expe^ed gued, 
1 had with hafly Joy prepared the feafl i 
And from the cottage, o'er the diflant plain, 42^ 

Sent forth my longing eye to meet the Swain 1 

Wavering, 
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Wavering, impatient^ tofs'd by hope and fear. 
Till he and joy together ihould appear. 
And the lov'd dog declare his mailer near. 
On my declining neck and open bread 425 

I Ihould have lull'd the lovely youth to reil ; 
And from beneatli his head, at dawning day> 
With fofteft care have fioPn my arm away { 
To rife and from the fold releafe the fbeep. 
Fond of his flock, ^indulgent to his fleep. 43 • 

Or, if kind Heaven, propitious to my flame 
(Kor fure from Heaven tlie faitliful ardor rame). 
Had bleil my life, and deck'd my natal hpur 
With height of title, and extent of power ; 
Without a crime my paiTion had afpir'd, 43 5 

Found the lov'd Prince, and told what I dcfir'd. 

Then I had come, preventing Sheba*s Q^cen, 
To fee the comelieft of the Sons of Men j 
To hear the charming Poet's amorous fong, 
And gather honey falling from his tongue ; 440 

To take the fragrant kiltcs of his mouth. 
Sweeter dian breezes of her native South ; 
Likening his grace, his perfon, and liis mi^n,' 
To all that great or beauteous I had feen. . 
Serene and bright his eyes, as folar beam$ 445 

Rcflcfting temper'd light from crj'ftal ftreamsj 
Rttddy as gold his cheek ; his bofom fair 
As filver ; the curl'd ringlets of his hair 
Black as the raven's wing ; his lip more red. 
Than Eaflern coral, or the fcarlet thread j 450 

£vejt 
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Even his teeth, and white like a young flock *) 

Coeval, newly Ihom, from the clear brook r 

Recent, and branching on the funny rock. ^ 

Ivory, with fapphires interfpers'd, explains 

How white his hands, how blue the manly veins. 455 

Columns of polifh'd marble, firmly fet 

On golden bafes, are his legs and feet* 

His (lature all majeflic, all divine, 

Straiglii as the palm«tree, ftrong as is the pine. 

Saffron and myrrh are on his garments flied : 460 

And everlafting fweets bloom round his head. 

What utter I ! where am I ! wretched Maid ! 

Die, Abra, die : too plainly had thou faid 

Thy foul's defire to meet his high embrace. 

And blcfling ftamp'd upon thy future race; 465. 

To bid attentive nations blcfs thy womb. 

With unborn Monarchs charg'd, and Solomons to come. 

Here o'er her fpeech her flowing e^es prevaiL 
O foolifh Maid ! and O unhappy Tale t 
My fuffering heart for ever fliali defy 47 

New wounds and danger from a future eye. 
O ! yet my tortured fenfes deep retain 
The wretched memory of my foriT'.:^ pain. 
The dire affi'ont and my Egyptian chain. 

As Time, I faid, may happily ctface 475 

That cruel image of the King's difgrace ; 
f mpsrial Reafon fhall refume h *r feat ; 
And Solomon, once fallen, again be great. 
Betray 'd by pafGon, as fubdued in war, 
We wifely (hould exert a double care, 480 

Nor ever ought a fecond time to err. 

VaL. II. L This 
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This Abra then— 
I faw her ; 'twas Humanity ; it gave 
Some refpite to tlie forrows of my ftave. 
Her fond exccfs proclaimed her pafTion true ; * 48s 

And generous pity to that truth was due. 
Well I intreated her, who well deferv'd ; 
I calPd her often ; for (he always ferv'd. 
Ufc made her perfon eafy to my fight ; 
And eafe infeniibly produced delight. 490 

Whene'er I rcvcl'd in the womens bowers 
(For firft I fought her but at loofer hours). 
The apples Ihe had gather'd fmelt moil fweet ; 
The cake Ihe kneaded was the favoury meat : 
But fruits their odour loft, and meats their tafle, 49^ 
If gentle Abra had not deck'd the feafl. 
Difhonour'd did the fparkling goblet ftand, 
Unlefs received from gentle Abra*s hand : 
And, when the Virgins form'd the evening choir, 
Raifmg their voices to the mafter lyre, 500 

Too flat I thought this voice, and that too (brill. 
One fhew'd too much, and one too little (kill, 
Nor could my foul approve the mu(lc*s tone ; 
Till all was hu(h*d, and Abra fung alone. 
Fairer (he feem'd diftinguiih'd from the reft, ^05 

And better mien difclos'd, as better dreft. 
A bright tiara, round her forehead ty'd. 
To jufter bounds conhn'd its rifing pride ; 
The blu(hing ruby on her fnowy breaft 
Rendered its panting whitcnefs more confefsVI ; 510 
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Bracelets of pearl gave roundnefs to her arm. 
And every gem augmented every charm. 
Her fenfes pleas'd, her beauty ftill improvM; 
And (he more lovely grew, as more beloved. 

And now I could behold, avow, and blame, 5 1 5 
The feveral follies of my former flame ; 
Willing jny heart for recompence to prove 
The certain joys that lie m profperous Love. 
For what, faid I, from Abra can I fear, 
Too humble to infult, too foft to be fevere ? 51© 

The DamfePs fole ambition is to pleafe : 
With freedom I may Hke, and quit with eafe ■: 
She fooths, but never can enthral my mind : 
Wliy may not Peace and Love for once he jwn'd ? 

Great Heaven I how frail thy creature Man is made 1 
How by himfelf inieniibly betray 'd J 
In our own ftpength unliappily fccure. 
Too little cautious of the adverfe oower. 
And by theblaft of felf-opinion mov'd. 
We wi(h to charm, and feck to be bclov'd. 530 

On Pleafure's flowmg brink we idly ftray, 
Mafters as yet of our returning way ; 
Seeing no danger, we difarm our mind, 
And give our condu6t to tlie waves and wind : 
Then in tlie flowery mead, or verdant ihade, 535 

To wanton dalliance negligently laid. 
We weave the chaplet, and we crown the bowl. 
And fmiling Cee the nearer waters roll ; 
Till the flrong gufts of raging paflion rife ; 
Till the dire tcmpcil mingles earth and ikies ; 540 

L a Andy 
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And, fwift into the boundlefs ocean borne. 

Our foolifh confidence too late we mourn ; 

Round our devoted heads the billows beat ; 

And from our troubled view the leflen'd lands retreat. 

O mighty Love ! from thy unbounded power 545 
How fliall the human bofom red fecure ? 
How fhall our thought avoid the various fnare ? 
Or Wifdom td our caution'd foul declare 
The different fliapes thou pleafefl to employ. 
When bent to hurt, and certain to deflroy ? 550 

The haughty Nymph, in open beauty drefl. 
To-day encounters our unguarded breaft : 
She looks with majefly, and moves with (late ; 
Unbent her foul, and in misfortune ^reat. 
She fcorns the world, and daics the rage of Fate. 555 

Here whilfl we take flem manhood for our guide. 
And guard our condudt with becoming pride ; 
Charm'd with the courage in her ad ion fhewn. 
We praife her mind, the image of our own. 
She that can .pleafe is certain tp perfuade, 560 

To-day belov'd, to-morrow is obey'd. 
We think we fee through Reafbn^s optics right ; 
Nor Bnd how Beauty's rays elude our fight; : 
Struck with her eye, whilii we applaud her mind ; 
And when we fpeak her great, Vfc wiCU her kind. 565 

To-morrow, cruel power I tiiou arm'fl the fair 
With flowing forrow, and diihevelM hair ; 
Sad her complaint, and humble is her tale, 
Her fighs explaining where her accents faiL 

Here 



} 



B O O K II. PLEASURE. 149 

Here generous foftnefs warms tlie honeft breaftj 57^ 
We raife the fad, an4 fuccpur the difirefs'd. 
Andy whilil our wifli prepares the kind relief, 
Whilft pity mitigates her rifing grief. 
We (icken foon from her contagious case. 
Grieve for tier forrows, groan for her defpair; 575 

And againfl Love too laie thoft: bofomt arm. 
Which tears can foften, and which fighs can warm* 

Againft this nearefl, cnjekft of foes, 
What ihall wit meditate, or force oppofe> 
Whence, feeble Natuve, ihall we fummon aid, 58* 

If by our pity and our j«-ide betray 'd ? 
External remedy ihall we hope to find. 
When the clofe fiend has gain'd our treacherous mind j 
Infulting tliere does Reafon's power deride, 
Andy blind himfelf, condu6h the dazzled guide ^ 585 
My conqueror now, my lovely A bra, licld 
My freedom in Iter chains ; my heart was fill'd 
With her, with her alone ; in her alone 
It fought its peace and joy r while ihe was gone„ 
It figh'd, and griev d impatient of her fUy ; 590 

Returned, ihe chai>'d thofe fighs, that grief, away 
Her abfence made the night : her prefence brough 
the day. 

The ball, the play, the maik, by turns fucceed.: 
For her I make the £ong ; tlie dance with her I lead. 
I court her various in each ihape and drefs, 59^ 

That luxury may form, or thought exprefs. 

To-day, beneath the palm-tree on tlie plains. 
In Deborah^s arms and habix Abra reigns : 

L s The 
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The wreath denoting conqucft guides her brow j 
And lowy like Barak, at her feet I bow. €00 

The mimic chorus lings her profperous hand ; 
As fhe had (lain the foe, and fav'd the land. 

To-morrow ihe approves a fofter air, 
Forfakcs the pomp and pageantry of war j 
The form of peaceful Abigail aflumes, 60^5 

And from the village with the prefent comes r 
The youthful band depofc their ghttering arms. 
Receive her bounties, and recite her charms i 
Whilft I afTume my Father's ftep and mien. 
To meet with due regard my future Queen. htm 

If haply Abra*8 will be now inclined 
To range the woods, or chafe the flying hind f 
Soon as the fun awakes, the fprightly court 
Leave their repofe, and haften to the fport. 
Ill lefTen'd royalty, and humble ftate, 615 

Thy King, Jcrufalem, defcends to wait. 
Till Abra comes : fhe comes ; a milk-white deed. 
Mixture of Perfia's and Arabia's breed, 
Suftains the nymph : her garments flying loofe 
(As the Sydonian maids or Thracian ufe), 620 

And half her knee and half her bread appear. 
By art, like negligence, difclos'd and bare. 
Her left-hand guides the hunting courfcr's flight, 
A filver l)OW ihe carries in her right. 
And from the golden quiver at her fide 625 

Ruftlcs the ebon arrow's feather'd pride. 
Sapphires and diamonds on her front difplay 
An artificial moon^s increafing ray. 

Diant, 
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IMana, huntrefs, miftrefs of the groves, 

The favourite Abra fpeaks, and looks, and moves. 630 

Her, as the prefent goddefs, I obey : 

Beneath her feet the captive game I lay. 

The mingled chorus (ings Diana's fame r 

Clarions and horns in louder peals proclaim 

Her myftic praife j the vocal triumphs bound 655 

Againft the hills ; the hills refle£t the found. 

If, tir*d this evening with the hunted woods, ' 
To the large fifh- pools, or the glafTy floods. 
Her mind to-morrow points : a thoufand hands. 
To-night employed, obey the King's commands. 640 
Upon the watery beach an artful pile 
Of planks is join*d, and forms a moving ifle : 
A golden chariot in the mid ft is fet ; 
And filver cygnets feem to feel its weight. 
Abra, bright Queen, afcends her gaudy throne, 645 
In femblance of the Grecian Venus known : 
Tritons and fea-green Naiads round her move. 
And (ing in moving ftrains the force of Love; 
Whilft, as th' approaching pageant does appear^ 
And echoing crouds fpeak mighty Venus near^ 650 
I, her adorer, too devoutly ftand 
Fad on the utmofl margin of the land. 
With arms and hopes extended, to receive 
The fancy'd Goddefs riiing from the wave. 

O fubje6l ReafoQ 1 O imperious Love I 655 

Whither yet further would my folly rove ? 
Is it enough, that Abra fhould be great 
In the waird palace, or the rural feat > 

L 4 That 
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Thac roaiking habits, and a borrowed name, 

Contriye to hide my plenitude of ihame } 66* 

No, no : Jerufalem combin'd mufl fee 

My open fault, and regal infamy. 

Solemn a month i& deilin'd for the feaft < 

Abra invites ; the nation is the guefl. 

To have the honouxj>f each day fuflain'd^ 6&5 

The woods are traversed, and the lakes are drained : 

Arabia's wilds, and iBgypt's, are explor'd : 

The edible creation decks the board : 

Hardly the phceuix. 'fcapes -^ 

The men their lyres, the maids their voices Eaife;^ 670^ 

To fing my happinefs, and Abra's praife : 

And (lavifli bards our mutual loves rehcarfe 

In lying drains and ignominious verfe r 

While, from the banquet leading forth the bridet 

Whom prudent Love from public eyes ihould hide; 675 

I fhew her to the world, confef&'d and known 

Queen of my hean, and partner of my throne. 

And now her friends and flatterers £11 the court ; 
From Daa and from Bcerfheba they refort : 
They barter places,, and difppfe of grants^ M% 

Whole provinces unequal ep their wants ; 
They teach her to recede, or to debate j 
With toys of love to mix affairs of ftate; 
By pra£lis'd rules her empire to fccure ; 
And in my pleafure make my ruin fure. 6^5 

They gave, and flie tranbferr'd the cursed advioe. 
That Monarchs fhould their inward foul difguife^ 
DifTcmblc and command, be faliie and wife ; 

Br 
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By ignominious arts, for fervile endi&, 

Should compliment their foes, aiid (hun their friends. 690 

And now I leave the true and Juft fupports 

Of legal princes, and of honeft courts, 

Barzillai's and the fierce Benaiah's heirs, 

Whofe fires, great partners in my Father's cares, 

Saluted their young King,, at Hebr^ crown'd, .69.5 

Great by their toil, and glorious by their wound. 

And now (unhappy counfel !) I prefgr 

Thofe whom my follies only made me fear. 

Old Corali's blood, and taunting Shimei's race ; 

Mifcreants who ow'd their lives to David^s grace j 
Though they had fpurn'd his rule, and curs'd liim 
to his f^cc. 

Still A bra's power my fcandal fiill increae'd j 
Juftice fubmitted to what Abra pleas'd: 

Her will alone could fettle or revoke ; 

And law was fix'd by what (he late(l fpoke. 70^. 

Ifrael negle6ted, Abra was my care : 

I only aiSled, thought, and liv'd, for her* 

I durfi: not reaibn with my wounded heart ; 

Abra poflefsM j fhe was its better part. 

O ! had I now reviewed tlie famous caufe, 7 x#. 

Which gave my righteous youth fo juft applaufe j 

In vain on the diiTembkd mother's tongue 

Had cunning ait and ily perfuafiou hung ; 

And real care in vain, and native love,. 

Id the true parent'}* panting breail had flrove ; fn^^ 

While both deceiv'd had feen the defUn'd child 

Or (lain or fay'd,. as Abra frowji'd, or fmil'd. 

Unknow» 
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Unknowing to command, proud to obey, 
A lifelefs King, a royal (hade, I lay. 
Unheard, the injur'd orphans now complain : 720 

The widow's cries addrefs the throne in vain. 
Caufes unjudgM difgrace the loaded file; 
And deeping laws the King's negleft revile. 
No more the elders throng'd around my throne. 
To hear my maxims, and reform their own. 725 

No more the young nobility were taught. 
How Mofes govern 'd, and how David fought. 
Loofe and undifciplinM the foldier lay ; 
Or lofl in drink and game the folid day. 
Porches and fchools, defign'd for public good, 730 

Uticovefd, and with fcaffolds cumberM flood. 
Or nodded, thi^catening ruin. — 
Half pillars wanted their expe6Vcd height j 
And roofs impcrfeft prejudiced the fight. 
The artifts grieve ; the labouring people dn>op : 735 
My Father's legacy, my country's hope, 
God's temple, lies unfinifh'd. — 

The wife and grave deplor'd their Monarches fate. 
And future mifchiefs of a finking (late. 
Is this, the ferious faid| is this the man, 740 

Whofc a£live foul through every fcience ran ? 
Who, by jull rule and elevated fkill, 
Prefcrib'd the dubious bounds of good and ill ^ 
Whofe golden fayings, and immortal wit. 
On large phylaftcries exprcflive writ, 745 

Were to the forehead of the rabbins ty'd, 
Our youth's inilru^Uony and our age's pride } 

CottM 
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Could not the wife his wild dedres rcftrain ? 
Tlicn was our hearing, and his preaching vain ! 
What from his life and letters were we taught^ 750 
But that his knowledge aggravates his fault I 

In lighter mood the humourous and the gay 
(As crown'd with rofes at their fcafts they lay) 
Sent the full goblet, charg'd with Abra's name. 
And charms fuperior to their matter's fame. 755 

Laughing, fome praife the King, who let them fee 
How aptly luxe and empire might agree : 
Some glofs'd, how love and wifdom were at (Irife ; 
And brought my proverbs to confront my life. 
However, friend, here *s to the King, one cries : ^Co 
To him who ivas the King, the friend replies. 
The King, for Judah's and for wifdom's curfe^ 
To Abra yields : couM I or tliou do worfe ? 
Our loofer lives let chance or folly (leer^ 
If thus the prudent and determined err. 765 

Let Dinah bind with flowers her flowing hair^ 
And touch the lute, and found the wanton air : 
Let us the blifs without the fling receive > 
Free, as we will, or to enjoy, or leave. 
Pleafures on levity's fn[K>oth furface flow : 77^ 

Thought brings the weight that finks the foul to woe». 
Now be this maxim to the King conveyed. 
And added to the thoufand he has made. 

Sadly, O Reafbn, is thy power exprefs'd. 
Thou gloomy tyrant of the frighted bread T 775 

And harfh the rules which we from thee receive. 
If for our wifdom we our pleafure give ; 
And more to think be only more to grieve : 

If 
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If Judah*s King, at thy tribunal try'd, 
Forfakcs his joy, to vindicate his pride j 780 

And, changing forrows, I am only found 
Loosed from the chains of Love, in thine more ftri6Vly 
bound ! 

But do I call thee tyrant, or complain, 
How hard thy laws, how abfolute thy reign ! 
While thou, alas ! art but an empty name, 785 

To no two men, who e'er difcours'd, the fame ; 
The idle product of a troubled thougiu. 
In borrowM fhapes and airy colours wrought ; 
A fancy'd line, and a reflefted (hade j ^ 

A chain which man to fetter man has made -, 790 > 
By artifice impos'd, by fear ol:)ey'd i ' J 

Yet, wretched name, or arbitrary thing, -j 

Whence -ever I thy cruel eflcnce bring, f 

I own thy influence j for I feel thy fting. •' 

Relu£Vant I perceive thee in my foul, 795 

Form'd to command, and deftin'd to controuL 
Yes J thy infuking didatcs fhall be heard ; 
Virtue for once ihall be her own reward ; 
Yes ; rebel Ifracl ! this unhappy Maid 
Shall be difraifb'd : the croud Ihall be obeyed : So* 

The King his palTion and. his rule fliall leave. 
No longer Abra's, but the peoples Have. 
My coward foul ihall l^ar its wayward fate j •^ 

I will, alas I be wretched, to be great, I 

And figh in royalty, and grieve in ftatc, 805 J 

I faid : refolv'd to plunge into my grief 
jLt once fo far, as to ejcpeCi relief 

7 From: 
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From my defpair alone — 

I choie to write the thing I durd not fpeak 

To her I lov'd, to her I mud forfake. SiO 

The harfli epiftlc lal>our'd much to prove. 

How i neon (i (lent Majefty and Love. 

I always (hould, it faid, eftecm her well ; 

But never fee her more : it bid her feel 

1^0 future pain for me ; but inftant wed §15 

A lover more proportion'd to her bed } 

And quiet dedicate her remnant life 

To the juft duties of an humble wife. 

She read ; and fonh to me (he wildly rtn, 
To me, the eafe of all her former pain. 8 to 

She kncelM, intreated, (bruggled, threatened, cry'd, 
And with alternate paffion liv'd and dy'd : 
Till, now, deny'd the liberty to mourn, 
And by rude fury from my prefence torn. 
This only objeft of my real care, $25 

Cut off from hope, abandoned to defpair, 
In fome few pofting fatal hours is hurl'd 
From wealth, from power, from love, and from the 
world. 

Here eell me, if thou dar^H;, my confcious foul. 
What different forrows did within thee roll ? 830 

What pangs, what fires, what racks, didfl thou fuftain? 
What fad vicilTitudes of fmarting pain ? 
How oft* from pomp and ftatc did I remove. 
To f-ed defpair, and cherifh hopelefs love } 
How oft*, all day, recalled I Abra*s charms, 835 

Her beauties prefsM, and panting in my arms ? 

How 
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How oft*, with iighs, view'd cv'ry female face. 
Where mimic fancy might her likenefs trace ? 
How oft' defir'd to fly from Ifrael's throne. 
And live in (hades with her and Love alone t S40 

How oft*, all night, purfued her in my dreams, 
O'er flowery vallies, and through cryftal dreams ? 
And, waking, view'd with grief the riiing fun, 
And fondly mourn'd the dear delufion gone ? 

When thus the gathered fh)rms of wretched Love, 845 
In my fwoln bofom, with long war had ibrove ; 
At length they broke their bounds; at length their force 
Bore down whatever met its flronger courfe ; 
l^id all the civil bonds of manhood wafle ; 
And fcatcer'd ruin as the torrent pad. S5« 

So from the hills, whofe hollow caves contain 
The congregated fnow and fwelling rain, I 

Till the full dores their ancient bounds difdain, J 

Precipitate the furious torrent flows : 
In vain would fpeed avoid, or flrength oppofe ; 855 
Towns, foreds, herds» and men, promifcuous drown'd, ^ 
With one great death deform the dreary ground : I 
The echoed woes from didant rocks refound. J 

And now, wliat impious ways my wiihes took, 
How they the monarch and tlie man forfook ; 86* 

And how I follow'd an abandon'd will. 
Through crooked paths, and jGad retreats of ill ; 
How Judah's daughters now, now foreign flaves. 
By turns my proflituted bed receives ; 
Through tribes of women how I loofcly rang'd 865 
Impatient j lik'd to-night, to-morrow chang*d | 

And, 
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Andy by the inftinft of capricious luft, 

EnjoyM, difcfain'd, was grateful, or unjuft : 

O, be thefe fcenes from human eyes concealM, 

Jn clouds of decent filencc juftly veil'd ! 870' 

O, be the wanton images convey'd 

To black oblivion, and eternal (hade ! 

Or let their fad epitome alone, 

And outward lines, to future age be known^ 

Enough to propagate the fure belief, 87 j 

That vice engenders fliame, and folly broods o*er griefl 

Bury*d in doth, and loft in eafe, I lay j 
The night I revel'd ; and I flept the day. 
N^w heaps of fewel damp'd my kindling iires ; 
And daily change extinguilh'd young defires. 880 

By its own force deftroy'd, fruition ceas'd ; 
And, always weary'd, I was never pleas'd. 
Mo longer now does my negle6tcd mind 
Its wonted ftores and old ideas find. 
Fix'd judgement there no longer does abide, 885 

To take the true, or fet the falfe atide. 
No longer does fwift memory trace the cells. 
Where fpringing wit, or young invention, dwells. 
Frequent debauch to habitude prevails ; 
Patience of toil, and love of virtue, fails. 899 

By fad degrees impair'd, my vigour dies ; 
Till I command no longer ev'n in vice. 

The women on my dotage build their fway ; 

They aik ; I grant 1 they threaten ; I obey. 

In regal garments now I gravely ftridc, 895 

Aw'd by the Perfiaii damfel's haughty pride : 

Now 
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Now with the loofer Syrian dance and fing, 
In robes tuck'd up, opprobrious to the king. 

Charm'd by their eyes, their manners I acquire, 
And fhape my foolifhnefs to their defire, 900^ 

Seduc'd and aw*d by the Philiftine dame ; 
At Dagon's (hrine I kindle impious flame. 
With the Chaldean's charms her rites prevail ; 
And curling frankincenfe afcends to Baal. 
To each new harlot I new altars drefs ; 90$ 

And ferve her god, whofe perfon I carefs. 

Where, my deluded fenfe, was Reafon flown. 
Where the high majefty of David's throne, 
Where all the maxims of eternal truth. 
With which the living GoD informed my youth; 9i# 
When with the lewd Egyptian I adore 
Vain idols, deities that ne'er before 
In IfraePs land had fix'd their dire abodes, 
Beaftly divinities, and droves of gods j 
Oiiris, Apis, powers that chew the cud, 915 

And dog Anubis, flatterer for his food ; 
When in the woody hills forbidden fhade 
I carved the marble, and invoked its aid ; 
When in the fens to fnakes and flies, with zeal 
Unworthy human thought, Iproftrate fell ; ^x^ 

To (hrubs and plants my vile devotion paid j 
And fet the bearded leek, to which I prayM ; 
When to all beings facred rites were given, 
Forgot the Arbiter of earth and heaven ? 

Through thcfe fad ihades, this chaos in my foul, 925 
Some feeds of light at length began to rolh 

The 



B op K II. ,P t EA SV K B. i6i 

The riiuig motion of an infant rajr 

5hot glimmering through the cloud, and promlsM day. 

And now, one moment able to refle6b, -^ 

I found the King abandon'd to negle^, 93 o.^ 

Seen without awe, and ierv'd without refpe£L i 

I found my fubje£ls amicably join, 

To lelTen their defe6ls by citing mine. 

The prieft .with |)ity ^ray'd for David's race j 

And left his text, to dwell on my difgrace. ^35 

The father, whilft he warn'd his erring fon ^ . 

The fad examples which he ought to fiiun, \ 

Defcrib'd, and only nam'd not, Solomon. J. 

Each bard, each fire, did to his pupil iing, 

A wife child better than a foolifh King. ^49 

Into myfelf.my Rcafon's eye I turn'd ; 
And, as I much refle6led, much I mourn'd, 
A mighty King I am, an earthly God ; 
l^^ations obey my word, and w-ait ^my nod 1 
I jraife or fink, imprifon or fet free ; ^4& 

And life or death depends on my decree : ^ 

Fond the.idei|, 4md the thought is vain* 
O'er Judah'« King ten thoufand tyrants reign ; 
Legions of lufb, and vaiious powers of ill, 
Infult the maker's tributary will : 9591 

And he, ffom whom the nations Ihould receive ., 

Jodice and freedom, Hes.himfelf a flav^, 
Tonur'd by cruel change of wild defires, 
Lafli'd by mad rage, and fcorch'd by brutal fires, 

O Reafon 1 once again to tliee I call 1 95 S 

Accept my forrow, and retrieve my fall. 

Vol. II. M Wii&pm, 
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Wifdoniy thou fay'ft, from Heaven receiv'd her birtH^ 

Her beains txanfmitted to the fubje£l earth : 

yet this great emprefs of the htiman foiil 

Does only with imagih'ct power cohtrol | 960 

If refUefs Paflion by rebellious fway 

Compels the. weak uAirper to obey. 

O troubled, weak, and coward, as thou art ; 
Without thy poor advice, the labouring heart 
Vo worfe extreibes with fwifter AepS would run, 965 
Not fav'd by virtue, yet by vice \indone. 

Oft' have I faid, the praife 6f 'doing welt 
Is to the ear, as ointment to .the fmell. 
Kow, if fome'dies perchance, however fmall. 
Into the alabafler urn ^ould fk% 970 

The odours of ttie fw^ets inclos'd would d!e, 
And flench corrupt (fkd ckk/ige !) their place fttp^y. 
So the leaft faults, if iah'd '^th faireft de^. 
Of future ill become ifhe ft'tarfeed ; 
Into the balm of purelt virtue cau, 975 

Annoy all life with oiie ebntagious blafV. 

Loft Solomon I purfiie this thought nb'hiofe ; 
Of thy paft errors rccolleft the ftore: 
And filent weep, that, while the deathlefs Mufe 
Shall fm^ the juft, ihall o*er their he^ds dilRife 980 
Perfumes With lavifh hand ; ihe fhall prbciiftn *<i 

Thy crimes alone, and, to thy evil fame > 

Impanial, fcatter damps and poifbns on thy itibiie* -^ 
Awakirig therefore, as Who long had drea^'d^ 
Much of my wiAnen and khdr gods aihifUn'd i 9S5 

3 Pr6m 
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Wtom this abyfs of exemplary Tice 

dRjdblT'dy as time might aid my thought, to rife ; 

Again I bid the mournful goddeCs write 

The ^nd purfuit of fugitive delight s 

Bid her exalt heir melancholy wing, 999 

And, raised from earth, and ivf^d from paifi<m» fing 

Of human hope by crofs event defbroy'dy 

Of ufele& wealth and greatness unenjoy'd. 

Of luft and love, with their fantaflic train, 

trhcir «iiihes,iinile$, and looks, deceitful all, and Tatn«- 
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TEXTS CHIEFLY ALLUDED TO IN BOOK III. 

** Or ever the lilver cord be loofed, or the golden bovd 

" be broken, or the pitcher be broken at the fountain, 

*' or the wheel broken at the ciftem." EccL zii. 6. 
** The fun arifeth^ and the fun goeth down, and hafteth 
' •* to his place where he arofe," Ch. i. 5. 
** The wind goeth towards the fouthy and tumeth about 

** unto the north. It whirleth about continually; 

** and the wind retocneth again, according to his cir- 

** cuit." Ver. 6. 
** All the rivers run into the fea: yet the iea is not fiilL 

** Unto the place from whence the rivers come, thi- 

«* ther they return again." Ver. 7. 
** Then fiiall the dud return to the earth, as it was : and 

** the fpirit ihall return uuto God who gave it.* 

Ch. xii. ^* 
^ Now when Solomon had made an end of praying, the 

*^ fire came down from Heaven, and confumed the 

*' burnt-offering, and the facriiices ; and the glory of 

** the Lord filled the houfe." 2 Chron. vii. i. 
** By the rivers of Babylon, there we fat down ; yea 

** we wept, when we remembered Sion," &c. Pfalm 

cxxxvii. i« 
<< I faid of laugfhter, it is mad | and of mirth, what 

«*doth it?" Ecclcf. ii. 1. 
** No «nan can find out tlie work that God maketh, 

** from the beginning to the end." Ch. iii. xi. 
** Whatfoever Goo doeth, it ihall be for ever { nothing 

** can be put to it, nor any thing taken from it : and God 

** doeth it, that men fhould fear before him.*' Ver. 14. 
^ Let us hear the conclufion of the whole matter ; fear 

'^ God, and keep his commandments; for this is the 
'>oIc duty of man/ Ch. xii. 13. 
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THE THIRD BOOK. 



THE ARGUMENT, 

Solomon coniiders man through the feveral flages and* 
conditions of life ; and concludes in general, tliat we 
are all miferable. He refle£ts more particularly upon 
the trouble and uncertainty of Greatnefs and Power; 
gives fome inftances thereof from Adam down to 
himfelf; and flill concludes that all is Vanity. He 
reafons again upon life, death, and a future being; 
finds human wifdom too imperfe£t to refolve his 
doubts ; has recourfe to Religion ; is informed by an 
angely what (hall happen to himfelf, his family^ and 
his kingdom, till the redemption of Ifrael; and, 
upon the whole, refolves to fubmit his enquiries and 
anxieties to the will of his Creator. 

/^ O M E then, my Soul : I call thee by that name, 

^^ Thou bufy thing, from whence I know I am : 

For, knowing what I am, I know thou art ; 

Since that muft needs exiil^ wliich can impart. 

But how cam'ft thou to be, or whence thy fpibg ? 5 

For various of tlicc prieils and poets ling. 

M 3 Hear'ft 
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Hear'ft thou fubmiiSye, but a lowly birthy. 
Some feparate particles of finer eartib, 
A plain efFeA which nature mufl beget^ 
As motion orders, and as atoms meet ;: w 

Companion of the body's good or ill. 
From force, of inllin£b> more than choice of will^s 
Confcious of fear or yalour, joy or pain. 
As the wild courfes of the blood ordain ; 
Who, as degrees of heat and cold prevail^ s$ 

In youth doft douri&, and with age ihalt fail ; 
Till, mingled with thy partner's lateft breath. 
Thou fly^ft diifolv'd in air, and loft in deadi I 

Or, if thy great exiftence would afpire 
To caufes more fublime, of heavenly fire sa 

Wert thou a fpark ftruck off, a feparate ray^ 
Ordain'd to mingle with terreftrial clay ? 
With it condemned for certain years to dwell. 
To grieve its frailties, and its pains to feel § 
To teach it good and ill, difgrace or fame ; t^ 

Pale it with rage, or redden it with ibame ; 
To guide its actions with informing care,^ 
In peace to judge, to conquer in the war ^ 
Render it agile, witty, valiant, fage. 
As fits the various courfe of human age ; J9 

Till, as the earthly part decays and falls. 
The captive breaks her prifon'^s mouldering wtIU $ 
Hovers a while upon the fad remains. 
Which now the pile or fepulchre contains i 
And thence with liberty unbounded flies, 3g 

Impatient to regam her native iides ^ 

What* 
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Whate'cr thou art, wh^rc-c'cr ordain'd to go, 
(Points which we rather may difpute than know f) 
Come on, thou little inmate of this hreafl. 
Which for thy fake from pailions I diveft, 40 

For thefe, thou fay'ft, rai(e all the ftormy flrife. 
Which hinder thy repofe^ and trouble life. 
Be the fair level of thy afiions laid. 
As temperance wills, and prudence may perfuade : 
Be thy affe£lions undifhirb*d 'ai)d clear, 45 

Guided to what may great or good appear ; 
And try if life be worth the liver's care. 

AmafsM in man, there juilly is beheld 
What through the whole creation has excelled : 
The life and growth of plants, of beafls the fenfe, 50 
The angel's forecaft and intelligence : 
Say from thefe glorious feeds what harveft flows ; 
Recount our bleilings, and compare our woes. 
In its true light let cleared reafon fee 
The man dragged out to aft, and forc'd to be j 55 

Helplefs and naked on a woman's knees, <^ 

To be expos'd or rear'd as fhe may pleafe ; K 

Feel her negleft, and pine from her difeafe j J 

His tender eye by too direft a ray 
Wounded, and flying from unpraftisM day; 60 

His heart affaulted by invading air. 
And beating fervent to the vital war ; 
• To his young fenfe how various forms appear, 
That flrike his wonder, and excite his fear. 
By his didorcions he reveals his pains ; 65 

He by his tears and by his iighs complains ; 

M 4 Till 
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Till time and ufe affift the infant wretch, 

By broken words and rudrments of fpeech. 

His wants in plainer chara£^ers to fhow. 

And paint more pcrfeft figures of his woe ; ycr 

Condemned to facrifice his childifh years 

To babbling ignorance, and to empty fears ; 

To pafs the riper period of his age, 

AGting his part upon a crowded flagc ; 

To lafting toils expos'd, and endlefs cares, 75 

To open dangers, and to fecret fnares j 

To malice which the vengeful foe intends. 

And the more dangerous love of feeming friendsr 

His deeds examin'd by the people's will. 

Prone to forget the good, and blame the ill ; 80 

Or fadly cenfur'd in their cursM debate. 

Who, in the fcorner's or the judge's feat. 

Dare to condemn the virtue which they hate. 

Or, would he rather leave this frantic fcene j 

And trees and beafts prefer to courts and men ; 85 

In the rcmoteft wood and lonely grot 

Certain to meet that vvorfl of evils. Thought; 

Different ideas to his memory brought, 

Some intricate as are the pathlefs woods. 

Impetuous fome as the defcending floods j • 9« 

With anxious doubts, with raging paiTions torn. 

No fwcct companion near, with whom to mourn j 

He hears the echoing rock return his fighs ; 

And from himfelf the frighted Hermit flies. 

Thus, through what path foe'er of life we rove, 95 
Rage companies our hate, and grief our love. 

Vex'd 
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Vex'd with the prcfcnt moment's heavy gloom, 

Why feck we brightnefs from the years to come ? 

Difturb'd and broken like a (ick man's fleep. 

Our troubled thoughts to diftant profpcfts leap, lo^ 

Defirous ftill what flics us to overtake ; 

For hope is but the dream of thofe that wake : 

But, looking back, we fee the dreadful train 

Of woes a-new, which were we to fuftain. 

We ihould refufe to tread the path again; 

Still adding grief, ftill counting from the firfl ; 

Judging the lateft evils ftill the worft j 

And, fadly finding each progreflive hour, 

Heighten their number, and augment their power, 

Till, by one countlefs fum of woes oppreft, i lo 

Hoary-with cares, and ignorant of reft. 

We find the vital fprings relax'd and worn, ^ 

Compeird our common impotence to mourn, I 

Thus through the round of age to childhood we return ; J 

Reflef^ing find, that naked from the womb 115 

We yefterday came fonh j that in the tomb 

Naked again we muft to-morrow lie, 

Bom to lament, to labour, and to die. 

Pafs we the ills which each man feels or dreads. 
The weight or fallen or hanging o*er our heads ; lao 
The bear, the lion, terrors of the plain. 
The flieepfold fcatter'd, and the fhepherd (lainj 
The frequent errors of the pathlefs wood. 
The giddy precipice, and the dangerous flood j 
The noifomc peftilence, that in c^n war 125 

Terrible marches tlux)Ugh the mid-day air, 

2 And 
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And fcatters death; .the aaow that by mght 

Cuts the dank ouft, and fatal wings its flight ; 

The billowing foowi and violence of the fliower, ^ 

That from the hills diiperfe their dreadful (lore, 130 f 

And o'er the vales colle^ed ruin pour ; ^ 

The worm that gnaws the ripenii^ fruit, fad guefl ; 

Canker or locuAf hurtful to infeft 

The blade ; while Kuiks elude the tiller's caie. 

And eminence of want diftinguilhes the year. 135 

Pafs we the flow difeafe, and fubtle pain. 
Which our weak frame is deflin'd to fuftain 1 
The cruel flone with congregated war 
Tearing his bloody way s the cold catarrh. 
With frequent impulfe, and continued flrife, 140 

Weakening the wafled feats of irkfome life ; 
The gout's fierce rack> the burning fever's rage. 
The fad experience of decay} ai^d Age, 
Herfelf the forefl ill ; while Death and Safe, 
Oft' and in vain invok'd, or to appeafe 145 

Or end the grief, with hafty wings recede 
From the vext patient and the flckly bed. 

Nought fliall it profit, that the charming fair, . 
Angelic, foftefl: work of Heaven, draws near 
To the cold fliaking paralytic hand, i5« 

Senfelefs of Beauty's touch, or Loye's command 1 
. Kor longer apt or able to fulfil 
The di6tates of its feeble Mailer's wilL 

Nought fliall the (Paltry and the harp avail, 
The picafing fong, or wcll-rcpeaicd talc j 155 

When 
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When the qukk fpirits their ^um much Mbexr, 
And nuDdl^g eoldnefs has unbnic'd the ear* 

The yerdant jrifing of die floweiy luU^ 
The vale enaoierdy and the cryftal viVL, 
The ocean rolling, and the ihelly flioiie, 160 

Beautiful objeAs, ihall delight no more f 
When the lax'd finews of the weaken'd eye 
In watery damps or dim fuffuiion lie. 
Day follows night ; the clouds return again 
After the fallbg of the latter rain : 1I15 

But to the aged-bltnd ihall ne'er return 
Grateful viciilitude : he ilill muft mourn 
The fun, and moon, and every flarry ligbt» 
Eclips'd to him, and loft in everlailing night. 

Behold where Age's wretched vi£^im lies $ 179 

See his head trembling, and his half-clos'd eyes ; 
Frequent for breath his panting bofbm heaves ; .^ 

To broken fieep his remnant fenfe he gives ; L 

And only by his pstins, awaking, finds he lives. J 

Loos'd by devouring Time, the iilver cord. 17^ 

DtfTever'd lies ; unhonour'd from the board 
The cryflal urn, when broken, is thrown by ;; 
And apter utenfils their place fupply. 
Thefe things and thou muft ihare one equal lot. 
Die and be lofl, corrupt and be forgot $ lift- 

While flill another and another race 



Shall now fupply, and now give up the place : 
From eanh all came, to earth muft all return ; 
Frail as the cord^ and brittle as the unu 

But 
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But be the terror of thefe ills fupprefsMj 1S5 

And view we Man with health and vigour bleft. 
Home he returns with the declining fun, 
His deftin'd talk of labour hardly done ; 
Goes forth again with the afcending ray, «% 

Again his travel for his bread to pay, 190 V 

And find the ill fufficient to the day. J 

Haply at night he does with horror (hun 
A widow'd daughter, or a dying fon : 
His neighbour's offspring he to-morrow fees } 
And doubly feeh his want in their increafe : 195 

The next day, and the next, he mud attend 
His foe triumphant, or his buried friend. 
In every a6): and turn of life he feels 
Public calamities, or houfehold ills ; 
The due reward to juft defcrt rcfusM j aoo 

The truft betrayed, the nuptial bed abus'd ; 
The judge corrupt, the long-depending caufe. 
And doubtful iflue of mifconftrued laws ; 
The crafty turns of a diflioneft ftatc. 
And violent will of the wrong-doing great ; 105 

The venom'd tongue, injurious to his fame. 
Which nor can Wifdom (hun, nor fair advice reclaim. 

Efteem we thefe, my friends, event and chance, 
Produced as atoms from their fluttering dance ? 
Or higher yet their elfence may we draw »io 

From deftin'd order and eternal law ? 
Again, my Mufe, the cruel doubt repeat : 
Spring they, I fay, from accident, or fate ? 

Yet 
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Yet fucK we find they are as cm control 
The fervilc a6Hons of our wavering foul : 115 

Can fright, can alter, or can chain, the will j 
Their ills all built on life, that fundamental ill. 

O fatal fearch ! in which the labouring mmd. 
Stall prefs'd with weight of woe, dill hopes to find 
A fliadow of delight, a dream of peace, %^ 

From years of pain one moment of relcafe ; 
Hoping at leaft flie may herfelf decdve, '% 

Againft experience willing to believe, > 

Deiirous to rejoice, condemned to grieve. J 

Happy the mortal man, who now at laft 115 

Has through this doleful vale of mifery paft ; 
Who to his deflin»d ftage has carry'd on 
The tedious load, and laid his burden down j 
Whom the cut brafs, or wounded marble, ihewff 
Vi£tor o'er Life, and all her train of woes. 23^ 

He happier yet, who, privileg'd by Fate 
To fhorter labour and a lighter weight, 
Received but yefterdajr the gift of breath, 
Order'd to-morrow to return to death- 
But O ! beyond defcription happieft he, 23 j 

Who ne'er muft roll on Life's tumultuous fca ; 
Who, with blefs'd freedom, from the general doom ^• 
Exempt, muft never force the teeming womb, t 

Nor fee the fun, nor fihk into the tomb ! J 

Who breathes, muft futfer; and who thinks, muft 
mourn J *4* 

And he alone is blcfs'd, who ne'er was bom. 
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** Yet in thy tarn, diou frowoing Preacher, hear i 
^ Art not thefe general maxims too ilnrere ? 
** Say : cannot POMrer fecure its owner's hUfs ? •% 

*<< And is not Wealth live potent fire of Peace } %4$ > 
^ Are victors blefs'd with fame, or iitgis witb eiife ?" J 

I tell thee. Life is but one common care ; 
And Man was bom to fufier, and to fi>ar. 

^ But is no rank, no jRation, no degrpQ, 
*^ From this conta^us taint of forrow free ?" 159 

. None, mortal ! none ! Yet in a bolder ifaraia 
£«et me this mdandioly trudi maintain. 
9ut hence, ye worldly and propiMoe, rstir^ft 
For I adapt my voice, and saife my Ifttp 
To notions not by vu^;»r ear zieceiv'd : 955 

Ye ftill muft covet life, and be deceived : 
Your v^ fear of death ihall make you try 
9*0 catch the (haAt of immort^Hty ; 
Wifhing on earth to linger, and to faye 
Part of its prey ^om ^e devounng grave ; f6tO 

To thofe who may Cifivive you to bequeath 
Something entire, in fpite ^f Tvfui aad D<^| 
yi fancy 'd kind of being <to cetfieve. 
And in firbook, or Urom a bui)di«^- tive. 
Fjilie hope ! ' vain labour 1 let fome figes fly : 945 

The dome fliaU moulder, and ^ volume die r 
Wretches, (till tn^lght, AUl wiil ye think it fbrange. 
That all tlie partS/of this g^a) fabric ohange, 
Q^it their old flation and primsval frame^ , 
And lofedsfiirihape, their eilenf»^.«nd their Aune? 279 

Reduce 
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It^duce the fos^ i our hopes, our joys, are Ttin t 
Our lot is forrow ; and our poitibn p»n. 

What paufe from woe, what hopes of comfort bring 
The name of wife or great, of judge or king ? 
What is a king ?— -a man condemned to bear 1.7^ 

The public burden of the nation's care 5 
I^ow ciown*d fome angry fa6lion to appeafe ; 
Now falls a vi£tim to die people's eafe ; 
From the firfl blooming of his ill-caught youth, ^ 
Nouriih'd in flattery, and effafang'd£rDm truth; tZ^ 
Ac home furrouAded by a fervile croud. 
Prompt to abufe, and in detraOicm loud ; 
Abroad begin with men^ and fwords, and fpeacs 9 
His very Ilate acknowledgii^ his. fears; 
Marching amidft a thoufand guards, he fliews aSj 
His fecret terror of a thoufand foes ; 
In war, ho#e1rer prudent, great, or brave. 
To blind even^ and fickle chance aflove ; 
Seeking to fettle what for ever flies ; 
Sur« of the fiorl, uncertsiin of the prize. ^ t9<l 

But he returns with conqueft cm his brcmr; 
Brings up .the triutnph, and abCblves the vow i 

r 

Echoing his gbry, gratify his^priide. . 195 J ' 

What is this triumph I madnefsy 'ihouts, andnoife^ 
One great collection of the peon's voke.. 
The wretches he brings basis in icfaaint relate 
What may to-monov^ be the vi£bor'sito ; 

Tha 



The captive geiiera&s to his ciarwere x^^ y 
The joyful ckiaens tumukiiciut tide. 
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The (pcnk and trophies, home faefoie hiniy ihew 300 
National lofs* and ejudemic woe. 
Various diftrefs, which he and his may know* 
Does he not mourn the valiant thoufands (lain ; 
The heroes, once the glcry of the plain. 
Left in the confli£i: of the fatal day, 305 

Or the wolTs portion, or the vulture's prey ? 
Does he not weep the laurel which he wears. 
Wet with the foldien blood, and widows tears ? 
^See, where he comes, the darling of the war ! 
See millions crouding round the gilded car 1 3 ip 

In the vaft joys of this ecftacfc houT, 
And fiill fruition of fucceiisful power, 
One moment and one thought might let him fcaa 
The various turns of Life, and fickle fUte of Man. 
Are the dire images of fad diftruft, 31$ 

And popular' change, obfcur'd amid the duft 
That rifes from the vigor's rapid wheel f 
Can the loud clarion or ihrill fife repel 
fl^K inward cries of care ? can Nature's voice 
Plaintive be drown'd or leflen'd in the noife ; 320 

Though ihouts of thunder loud affliA the ais. 
Stun the birds; now releas'd, and ihake the ivory chair ? 
• Yon' croud (he ini^ seAe£k) yon' joyful croud, 
Pteas'd with my honours, in my pnufes loud, 
(ShQuld fl^etbg vi£hu:y to the vanquiih'd go, 325 

Should (he dcprefs my armsi andraife the foe) 
Would for diat ,foe with eqlxal ardour wait 
At the high palaoCf or the croud »d gate 2 

IPllth 
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"With reftlefs rage would pull my flatues down, 

Aad caft the brafs anew to his renown. 330 

O impotent defire of worldly fway! 
That ly who make the triumph of to-day. 
May of to-morrow's pomp one part appear^ 
GhafUy with wounds, and lifelcl'i on the bier t 
Then (vilenefs of mankind!) then ofallthefe, 335 
Whom my dilated eye with labour feeS; 
Would one, alas ! repeat me good, or great, 
Walh my pale body, or bewail my fate } 
Or, march'd I chained behind the hoftile car,. 
The vi£^or's paftime, and the fport of war ; 340. 

Would one, would one liis pitying forrow lend. 
Or be fo poor, to own he was my friend } 

Avails it then, O Reafon, to be wife; 
To fee this cruel fcene with quicker eyes % 
To know witk more diftin£^ion to complain, 345 

And have fuperior fenfe in feeling pain ? 

Let us revolve that roll with flri^efl eye. 
Where fafe from Time diftingailh'd a£^ions lie 1 
And judge if greatnefs be exempt from pain. 
Or pleafure ever may with power remain, 350 

Adam, great type, for whom the world was made. 
The faireft blelfing to his arms convey'd, 
A charming wife -y and air, and fea, and laird. 
And all that move therein to his command 
Render'd obedient : fay, my penfive Mufe, 355 

Wliat did thefe golden promifes produce ? 
Scarce tailing life, he was of joy bereaved : 
One day, I tliink^ in Paradife he liv'd % 

Vol. II. N Deftin*i 
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Deflin'd the next his journey to purfue. 

Where wounding thorns and turfed thiftles grew* 369 

Ere yet he earns his bread, a-down his broWf 

Inclined to earth, his labouring fweat muft Bow, 

His limbs muft ake, with daily toils oppreis'^* 

Ere long-wiihM night brings neceffary reft. 

Still viewing with regret his darling Eve, 365 

He for her follies and his own mufl grieve ; 

Bewailing ftill afrefli tlitir haplefs choice ; 

His ear oft^frighted with the imag'd voice 

Of Heaven, when iirft it thunder'd ; oft' his view 

Aghafl, as when the infant lightning flew, 370 

And the ftern Cherub ftopp'd the fatal road, 

Arm'd with the flames of an avenging God. 

His younger fon on the polluted ground, 

Firft-fruit of death, lies plaintive of a wound 

Given by a brotlier's hand ; his eldefl birth 375 

Flies, mark'd by Heaven, a fugitive o'er earth. 

Yet why thefe fbrrows heap'd upon the Sire, 

Becomes nor Man, nor Angel, to enquire. 

Each a|;e iinn'd on ; and Guilt advanced with Time^ 
The fon ftill added to the father's crime ; 380 

Till God arofe, and, great in anger, faid, 
Lo ! it repenteth me, that Man was made I 
Withdraw thy light, thou Sun I be dark, ye Skies! 
And from your deep abyfs, ye Waters, rife f 

The ^ghted. Angels beard th' Almighty Lord; 
And o'er the earth from wrathful viols pour'4 
Tempefts ajid ftorms, obedient to his word. 

Meaa 
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Mean time, bis Providence to. Noah gave 
TThe guard of all that he defign'd to fave. 
£xempt from general doom the Patriarch ilood $ ^^ 
Contemn'd the ytraves, and triumph'4 p'er the ^ood« 
. The winds fall iilent, and the waves decreilfe ; 
The Dove brings quiet, and the Olive peace : 
Yet iHll his heart does inward forrpw feel. 
Which Faith alonp forbids him to reveal. 395 

If on the backward world his vi^ws are c^ ; 
'Tis Death diffvis*d, and vniverfal waftc. 
Pi:erent (fad profpe^ll) can be aught defcxy^ 
But (what atfe6):s bis melancholy eye) 
The beauties of the nntient fabric lofl, 409 

In chains of craggy bill, or lengths of dreary ooaft ? 
While, to high Heaven bis pious breathings turn'd^ 
Weeping he hop'd^ and facriticing mourn'd i 
When of God's image only e^gbt he found 
ISnatch'd from th^ watery grave, and fav'd from nations 
dwvlwiM; 405 

fkxA of three fons, the; future hopes of £arth. 
The feed whence empire^ muft receive their birtli^ 
One he forefees excluded heavenly grace, 
And mark'd with curfes, fatal to his race I 

Abraham* potent prince, the friend of God» ^i^ 
'Of human ills muA bear the deltin'd load $ 
By blood and battles ipuil bis power maintain. 
And flay the monarchs ere lie rules the plain ; 
Muft deal jpft portions of a iervile life 
To a proud bgndmaid and a peeviih wife^f 41 $ 

' N a Muft 
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Moft with the mother leave the wee|nng fon. 

In want to wander, and in wilds to groan ; 

Mud: take his other child, his age's hope. 

To tremhling Moriani's melancholy top, 

Order'd to drench his knife in filial bloody 42# 

Deftroy his hdr, or difobey his God. 

Mofes beheld that God ; but how beheld > 
The Deity in radiant beams conceal 'd. 
And clouded in a deep abyfs of light ; 
While prefenty too fevere for human fight, 415 

Nor flaying longer than one fwift-wingM nrght. 
The following days, and months, and years, decreed 
To fierce encounter, and to toilfome deed. 
His youth with wants and hardfliips muft engage ; 
Plots and rebellions muft difturb his age : 4^ 

Some Corah flill arofe, fome rebel (lave, 
Prompter to fink the flate, than he to fave t 
And Ifrael did his rage (o far provoke. 
That what the Godhead wrote, the Prophet broken 
His voice fcarce heard, his di£^ate fcarce believ'd. 4^5 
In camps, in arms, in pilgrimage, he liv'd i 
And dy*d obedient to feverefl law, 
Forbid to tread the promised land he faw. 

My Father's Hfe was one long line of care, 
A fcene of clanger, and a (late of war. 44* 

Alarm'd, exposed, his childhood muft engage 
The Bear's rough gripe, and foaming Lion's rage. 
By various turns Irs thfcaten'd youth muft fear 
Goliah's lii'ced fword, and Saul's emitted fpear* 

Forlora 
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Forlorn he mud and perfecuted fly, 445 

Climb the ileep mountain, in the cavern lie; 
And often aik, and be refu^'d, to die. 

For ever, from his manly toil, arc known 
The weight of power, and anguiih of a crown* 
What tongue can fpeak the reftlefs Monarch's woes^ 
When God and Nathan were declared his foes ? 
When every objeft his offence revil'*!, 
The hufband murder'd, and the wife dcfil'd, 
The parent's fins imprefs'd upon the dying child 
What heart can think the grief which he fuftain'd 455 
When the King's crime brought vengeance on the land^ 
And the inexorable Prophet's voice 
Gave famine, plague, or war; and bid him fix hi« 
choice ? 

He dy'd ; and, oh 1 may no refle6lion ihed 
Its poifonous venom on the royal dead 1 4(0 

Vet the unwilling truth muft he exprefs'd. 
Which long has labour'd in this penfive breafls 
Dying, he added to ray weight of care ; 
He made me to his crimes undoubted heir; 
Left his unfinifli'd murder to his fon, 46$ 

And Joab's blood entail'd on Judah's crown. 

Young as I was, I liafted to fulfil 
The cruel di6(ates of my parent's wHL 
Of his fair deeds t diiUnt view I took ; 
But tUFo'd the tube« upon his faults to look ; 470 

forgot his youth, fpent in his country's caufcf 
His care of r^ht, his reverence to the laws : 

N J Bttt 
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But could mdi joy hit yean of folly trace. 

Broken and old in Bathiheba's embrace ; 

Could follow hmif wfaere-e^ he ftray'd from good. 

And dte hisfad example ; whilft I trod 

Patfat open to deceit, and tnck'd widi blood* 

Soon docile to the fecrct a£b of ill. 

With {miles I could betray, tvith temper kill ; 

Soon in a brother could a rival view, 480 

Watch all his a£^s, and all his ways pmfue. 

In vain for life he to the altar fled : 

Ambition and revenge have certain fpeed. 

Ev'n there, my foul, ev'n there he fiunild have fell 1 

But that my intereft did my rage conceal* 485 

Doubling my crime, I promife, and deceive $ 

Purpofe to (lay, whilft fwearing to forgive* 

Treaties, perfuaiions, iighs, and tears, aie vain : 

With a mean lye cursed vengeance I fuflain ; 

Join fraud to force, and policy to power ; 490 

Till, of the deilin'd fugitive fecure. 

In folemn ftate to parricide I rife ; 

And, as God lives, this day my Brother dies. 

Be witnefs to my tean, celeilial Mufc I 
In vain I would forget, in vain ezcufe, 445 

Fraternal blood by my diredion fpilt $ 
In vain on Joab^ head transfer the guilt : 
Tlte deed was a£^ed by the fubjeA's hand ; 
The fword was pointed by the King's command. 
Mine was the murder ; it was mine alone : 500 

Years of contrition muft the crime atone ; 

Nor 
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Nor can my guilty foul cxpeft relief^ 
But from a long (incerity of grief. 

With an imperfe6t hand, and trembling heart. 
Her love of truth fuperior to her art, 505 

Already the reflefling Mufe has trac'd 
The mournful figures of my a£^ions pad. 
The penfive Goddefs has already taught, 
How vain is Hope, and how vexatious Thought; 
From growing childhood to declining age, 510 

How tedious every ftep, how gloomy every Aage. 
This courfe of vanity almoft compkat, 
Tir'd in the field of Life, I hope retreat 
In the flill ihades of Death : for dread and pain. 
And griefs, will find their ihafts elanc'd in vain, 515 
And their points broke, retorted from the head. 
Safe in the grave, and free among the dead. 

Yet tell me, frighted Reafon ! what is Death ? 
Blood only ilopp'd, and interrupted breath $ 
The utmoft limit of a narrow fpan, 5x0 

And end of motion which with Life began. 
As fmoke that rifes from the kindling fires 
Is feen this moment, and the next expires ; 
As empty clouds by rifing winds are toll, 
Their fleeting forms fcarce fooner found than loil ; 525 
So vaniihes our flate, fo pafs our days ; 
So Life but opens now, and now decays : 
The cradle and the tomb, alas I fo nigh; 
To live, is fcarce diflinguifliM from to die. 

Cure of the Mifer's wifli, and Coward's fear, 530 
Death only (hews us, what we knew was near. 

N 4 With 
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With courage therefore view the pointed hour ; 
Dread not Death's anger ; but expe£^ his power ; 
Nor Naturcfs law with fruitlefs forrow mourn ; 
But die, O mortal roan ! for thou waft born. 5 j; 

Cautious through doubt, by want of courage wife. 
To fuch advice the Reafoner {till replies. 

Yet meafuring all the long-continued fpace. 
Every fuccedive day's repeated race, 
Since Time fird darted from his priftine goal, 540 

Till he had reacli'd that hour wherein my foul 
Join'd to my body fwell'd the womb; I was, 
^At lead I think fo) nothing: mud I pafs 
Again to nothing, wlien this vital breath, 
Ceafing, coniigns me o'er to reft and death ? 545 

Muft the whole man, amazing thought ! return 
To the cold marble, or contra^led urn ? 
And never fhall thofe particles agree. 
That Were in life this individual He > 
JBut, fever'd, muft they join the general mafs, 5 
TIiTOugh otlier forms and ihapes ordain 'd to pafs ; 
Nor thought nor image kept of what he was ? 
Docs the great word, that gave him fenfe, ordain. 
That life (hall never wake that fenfe again ? 
And will no power his finking* fpints fave 5^5 

From the dark caves of death, and chambers of tlic 
grave ? 

Each evening I behold the fetting fun 
With downward fpced into the ocean run : 
Yet the fame light (pafs butfome fleeting hours) 
Exerts liis vigour, and renews hit powers 4 560 

Starts 
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Starts the bright race again : his conftanc flame 

Rifes and fets, returning dill the fame. 

I mark the varioas fury of the winds j 

Thefe neither feafons guide, nor order binds i 

They now dilate, and now conrra£); their force ; 565 

Various their fpced, but endlcfs is their courfc. 

From his firft fountain and beginning ouze, 

Down to i\it fea each brook and torrent flows : 

Though fundry drops or leave or fwcU the ftream ; 

The whole dill runs, with equal pace, the fame ; 570 

Still other waves fupply the rifing urns ; 

And the eternal flood no want of water mourns. 

Why then muft Man obey the fad decree, 
Which fubje£ls neither fun, nor wind, nor fea ? 

A flower, thatvloes witli opening morn arife, 575 
And, flourlfhing the day, at evening dies ^ 
A winged Eadern blad, jufl ikimming o'er 
The ocean's brow, and (inking on the ihore ; 
' A fire, \yhofe flames through crackling flubble Ay ; 
A meteor fhooting from the fummer (ky; ^S* 

A bowl adown the bending mountain roU'd ; 
A bubble breaking, and a fable told ; 
A noon tide iliadow, and a midnight dream ; 
Are emblems, which with femblance apt proclaim 
Our earthly courfe : but, O my foul ! fo faft 585 

Muft Life run off, and Death for ever laft ? 

This dark opinion, fure, is too condn'd : 
Elfe whence this hope, and terror of the mind ? 
Does fomathing dill, and fomewhere yet remain, 
JELeward or punifhrnent, delight or pain ? 590 

Say ; 
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Say : fhall our relicks feccnd birth receive ? 

Sleep we to wake» and only die to live ? 

When the fad wife has clos'd her hufband^s tyt9p 

And pierc'd the echoing vault widi doleful cries ; 

Lies the pale corpfe not yet entirely dead> 595 

The fpirit only from the body fled ; 

The groffer part of heat and motion void. 

To be by fire, or worm, or time, deftroy*d ; 

The foul, immortal fubflance, to remain, 

Confcious of joy, and capable of pain ? 6o« 

And, if her a£l:s have been dire£ted Well, 

While with her friendly clay ihe deigii'd to dwell. 

Shall fhe with fafety reach her priltine feat ? 

Find her reft endlefs, and her blifs com pleat ? 

And, while the bury'd Man we idl/Ynourn, 605 

Do Angels joy to fee his better half return ? 

But, if ihe has deform'd this earthly life 

With ihurderous rapine, and feditious ftrife ; 

Amaz*d, rcpulsM, and by thofe Abgels driven 

Prom the xthereal feat and blifsful Heaven, 6 to 

In everlafting darknefs muft fhe lie, 

Stil] more unhappy, that fhe cannot die ? 

Amid two feas, on one fmall point of land, 
Weary'd, uncertain, and amaz'd, we ftand ; 
On either fide our thoughts incelTant turn ; 6x5 

Forward we dread $ and looking back we mourn ; 
Loiing the prefent in this dubious hafle. 
And loft" ourfdvcs betwixt the future and the pafl. 

Thefe cruel doubts contending in my brcaft, 
My rcafon ftaggering, and my hopes opprefs'd, ii'o 

Once 
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Oncfr more* I fud, once m'ori: I will eiiquire. 

What is this little^ agile, pervious fire, 

This fluttering motion, which we cskll the Mind ? 

How does fhe a£i ? and where is flie confinM ? 

Have we the power to guide her as we pleafe } 62 j 

Whence then thofe evils, that obftru£i! our eafe > 

We happinefs purfue j we fly from pain 5 

Yet the purfuit, and yet the flight, its vain : 

And, while poor Nature labours to be bleil. 

By day with pleafure, and by night with reft ; 630^ 

Some fbronger power eludes our fickly will, 

Dafhing our rifing hope with certain ill ; 

And makes us with refle6tive trouble fee. 

That all is deflin'd, which we fkncy free. 

That Fower fuperior then, which rules our mind> 
Is his decree by human prayer inclin'd ? 
Will he for facrifice our forrows eafe ? 
And can our tears reverfe his firm decttes-> 
Then let Religion aid, where Reafon fails ; 
Throw loads of incenfe in, to turn the fcales ; (40 

And let the filent fanfiuary fhow. 
What from the babbling fchools we may not know. 
How Man may fhua or bear his delHn'd part of woe 

What ihall amend, or what abfolve, our fate ? 
Ahxious we hover in a mediate itate, 645 

Betwixt infinity and nbthing 1 bounds. 
Or boundlefs texitis, whofe doubtful fenfe confounds. 
Unequal thought ! whilft all we apprehend 
Is, that our hopes muft rife, our forrrows end 7 
As o'ur Creator deigns to be our friend* 650 

I faid ; 
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I faid ;— and inftant bad the Priefts prepare 
The ritual facrificc and folcmn prayer. 
Scle£l from vulgar hei-ds, with garlands gay, 
A hundred fafuUs afcend the facred way. 
The artful youth proceed to form the choir ; 655 

They breathe the flute, or flrike the vocal wire. 
The maids in comely order next advance ; 
They beat the timbrel, and inftruft the dance* 
Follows the chofen tribe from Levi fprung, 
Chaunting, by jufi retuni, the holy fong. 64* 

Along the choir in folcmn flate they paft : 
—The anxious King came laft. 
The facred Hymn pcrform'd, my promis'd vow 
I paid : and, bowing at the altar low, 

Father of Heaven ! (I faid) and Judge of Earth ! 
Whofe word call'd out this univcrfe to binh ; 
By whofe kind power and influencing care 
The various creatures move, and live, and are j 
But, ceafing oikce that care, withdrawn that power, 
They move (alas 1) and live, and are no more : 67^ 
Omnifcient Maftcr, omni-prefcnt King, 
To thee, to thee, my lad ^ftrefs I bring. 

Thou, that canft dill the raging of tlie feas. 
Chain up the winds, and bid the tempeils ceafe I 
£.edeem my fhipwreck'd foul from raging gulls 67^ 
Of cruel paflion and deceitful lufts: 
Erom florms of rage and dangerous rocks of pride, ^ 
Let thy flrong hand this little veflcl guide I 

<It was thy hand tliat made it) through the tide J 

Impetuous 
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Impetuous of this life : let thy command 680 

Dire£^ my courfe, and bring nie fafe to land I 

If, whik this weary'd ficih draws fleeting breach^ 
Not fatisfy'd with life, afraid of death. 
It haply be thy will, that I ihould know 
Glimpfe tA delight, or paufe from anxious woe; %$^ 
From Now, from inftant Now, great Sire ! difpel 
The clouds that prefs my foul ; from Now reveal 
A gracious beam of light ; from Now infpire 
My tongue to (ing, my hand to touch the lyre ; 
My open thought to joyous profpe6t& raifcj 650 

And for thy mercy Jet me iing thy praif& 
Or, if thy will ordains, I dill (hall wait 
Some new Hereafter, and a future ilate ; 
Permit me ftrength, my weight of woe to bear; 
And raife my mind fuperior to my care» 695 

Let me, however unable to explain 
The fecret labyrinths of thy ways to man,. 
With humble 2eal confcfs thy awful power ;. 
Still weeping hope, and wondering ilili adore* 
So in my conqueft be thy might declar'd ; 700 

And for thy juftice be thy name rever*d. 

My prayer fcarce ended, a (lupendous gloom 
Darkens the air ; loud thunder fhakes the dome* 
To the beginning miiacle fucceed 
An awful filence and religious dread. 705 

Sudden breaks forth a more than common day 
The facred wood, which on the altar lay^ 
Untouch'd, unlighted, glows— 
Ambrofial odour^ fuch as never flpws^ 

From 
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Prom Arab's gam» or the Sabaesm rofe, •^i^ 

Does round the ur evolving fcents difFufe : 

The holy ground is wet with heavenly dews t 

Celeftial muiic (fuch Jellides' lyre^ 

Such Miriam's timbrel^ would in vain require) 

l^ikes to my thought through my admiring e^r, . 71$ 

With ccftacy too fine, and pleafure hard to bear. 

And lo i what fees my raviih'd eye } what feels 

My wondering foul ? An opening cloud r^eals 

An heavenly form embody'd, and array'd 

.With robes of light. I he^. The Ap|^l faid : jto 

Ceafe, man of woman bom, to hope relief,] 
From daily trouble and continued grief 1 
Thy hope of joy deliver to the wind; 
Supprefs thy paflions, and prepare thy mind { 
Free and familiar with misfortune grow; 7x5 

Be us'd to forroWy and inur'd to woe j 
By weakening toil and hoary age o'ercome. 
See thy decreafe, and haften to thy tomb ; 
Leave to thy children tumult, ftrife, aqd war. 
Portions of toil, and legacies of care ; 730 

Send the fucceflive ills through ages down ; 
And let each weeping father tell his fon. 
That, deeper ftruck, and more diilinClly grievM, 
He muft augment the forrows he received. 

The child, to whofe fuccefs thy hope is bound, 7^5 
Ere thou art fcarce intert'd, or he is crown'd. 
To lufk of arbitrary fway inclined 
(That curfed poifon to the prince's mind f) 

4 IHddl 
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Sball frpin thy 4iS»te axv4 his duty rove, 
And lofe hi9 great defieoce, his people's Ipve ; 94A 

Ill-couufePd, 7»nquiih*d, fugitive, difgwcM, 
Shall mourn tlie f^me of Jacob's ibrcngth effac'd ; 
Shall figh the g.ing dinainilhM, and the prown 
With Icflcn'd rays defcending to his fon ; 
Shall fee the wreaths, his grawdfire knew to re^p 74^ 
By aftive toil and military fwe^t. 
Pining, incline their fickly leaves, and Ibcd 
Their falling honours from his giddy head ; 
By arms or prayer unable to afTwage 
Domeftic horror; and inteftine rage 750 

Shall from the vi6^or *nd the vanquilh'd fear. 
From IfraePs arrow, and from Judah's fpear; 
ShaU caft his weary'd limbs on Jordan's flood. 
By brother's ^rms diftujrb'd, and ftain'd with kii^dred* 
blood. 

Hence labouring ye^rs ihall weep their deitin'd rac«i 
ChargM with ijl omens, fuUy'd with difj^rafe. 
Time, by neccflity compcll'd, fliall go 
Through fcenes of war, and epochas of woe. 
The empire, leiTen'd in a parted ilream. 
Shall lofe its courfb— - 760 

Indulge thy tears : dbe Heathen ihall blafpheme : 
Judah ihall fall, oppre£s'4 ^Y g^^ ^^ fhame $ 
And men ihall from her niins know her fame. 

New Egypts yet and fecond bonds remain* 
A harfher Pharadi, and a heavier chain. 765 

Again, obedient to it dire coauQand, 
Thy captive fons ihall leave the promis'd land* 

Their 
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Their name more low, their fervitude more vile. 
Shall on Euphrates' bank renew the grief of Nile. 

Thefe pointed fpires, that wound the ambient (ky, 779 
(Ingloiious change !) (hall in deftni£kion lie 
Low, level'd with the dull ; thehr heights unknown. 
Or meafur'd by their rain. Yonder throne, 
Fdr laiHng glory built, defign'd the feat 
Of kings for e?er bled, for ever great, 775 

Removed by the invader's barbarous hand. 
Shall grace his triumph in a foreign land. 
The tyrant fhall demand yon' facred load 
Of gold, and veflels fet apart to God, 
Then, by vile hands to common ufe debased, 780 
Shall fend them flowing round lus drunken feafl. 
With facrilegious taunt, and impious jeft. 

Twice founeen ages ihall their way complete t 
Empires by various turns ihall rife and fet ; 
While thy abandon'd tribes ihall only know 785 

A different mafter, and a change of woe, 
IVith down-cafl eye-lids, and with looks aghafl. 
Shall dread the future, or bewail the pad. 

Affii£led Ifrael ihall (it weeping down, 
Fail by the (Ireams where Babel's waters run { 790 

Their harps upon the neighbooring willows hung, 
Nor joyous hymn encouraging their tongue, 
Nor chearful dance their feet ; with toil opprefs'd^ 
Their weary'd limbs afpiring but to reft. 
In the reflective (Iream the fighing bride, 795 

Viewing her charms impaired, abaih'd, ihall hide 

a Her 
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Her peniive head ; and in her languid face 
The bridegroom ih^ll foreiee his fickly race 
While ponderous fetters vex tlieir clofe embrace. 
With irkfome anguiih then your priefls fball mourn 860 
Their long-negle^ed feafts dcfpair'd return. 
And fad oblivion of their folemn days. 
Thenceforth their voices they fiiall only raife. 
Louder to weep. By day, your frighted feers 
Shall call for fountains to exf^refs their tears. So 5 

And wifli their eyes were floods j by nighr, from 

dreams 
Of opening gulphs, black ftorms, and raging flames. 
Starting amazM, ihall to the people fiiew 
£mblems of heavenly wrat];i, and myflic types of woe. 

The captives, as their tyrant ihall require 8 1 o 

That they fliould breathe tlve fong, and touch the lyre. 
Shall fay : Can Jacob's fervile race rejoice, 
Untun'd the mu(ick, and difus^d the voice > 
What can we play (they {hall difcourfe), how iiiig 
In foreign lands, and to a barbarous king ? 815 

We and our fathers, from our childhood bred 
To watch the cruel vi6lor's eye, to dread 
The arbitrary lafli, to bend, to grieve, 
(Out-cad of mortal race !) can we conceive 
Image of aught delightful, foft, or gay ? S20 

Alas 1 when we have toil'd the longfome day, 
The fuUeft blifs our hearts afpire to know 
Is but fome interval from a£live woe. 
In broken reft and ftartling deep to mourn, . 
Till morn, the tyrant, and the fcourge, return. 825 

Vol. II. O Brea 



} 



] 



994 PRIOR'S? sglomon: 

Bred up in grief, can pleafure be our theme ? 

Our cndlefs anguifli does not nature claim ^ 

Rcafon and forrow are to us the fame. 

Alzs ! with wild amazement we require,- 

If idle Folly was not Plcafurc*s fire > t jo 

Madnefs, we fancy, gave an ilUtim'd binK 

To grinning laughter, and to frantic mirth. 

This is the feries of perpetual woe. 
Which thou, alas ! and thine, are born to know. 
IHuftrious wretch ! repine not, nor reply : 835 

View not what Heaven ordains with Reafon's eye. 
Too brfght the obje£l is :• the diftance is too high. 
The man, who would refolve the work of Fate, 
May limit number, and make crooked ilraight : 
Scop thy enquiry then; and curb thy fenfe ; 840- 

Nor let duft argue with Omnipotence. 
Tis God who muft difpofe r and man fuftain. 
Born to endure, forbidden to complain. 
Thy f«m of life muft hrs decrees fulfilj 
What derogates from lus command, is ill ^ 845 

And that alone is good which centres m his wi41. 

Yet, that thy labouring fenfes may not droops 
Lod to delight, and deflitutc of hope ,- 
Renurk what I, God's meffcnger, aver 
From him, who neither can deceive nor err* 850 

The land, at length redeem'd, fhall ceafe Co mourn, 
SI 4*11 from her fad captivity return. 
Sfon ihall raife her long-dcje£bed head ; 
And in her courts the law again be reaiU 

2 Agiiik 
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Again the glorious temple ihall aiife, 855 

And wicb. new luflre pierce the neighbouring (kics. 
The promised feat of empire (hall again 
Cover the mountain, and command the plain ; 
Andy from thy race diflinguiih'd, One fiiall fpring» 
Greater in a6l than vi£lor| more than king $$0 

In dignity and power ; fent down from Heaven, 
To fuccour earth. To Him, to Him, 'tis given, 
Paffion, and care, and anguifii, to deftroy. 
Through Hihi, foft peace, and plenitude of joy, 
Perpetual o'er the world redeemed (hall flow \ 865 

No more may Man enquire, nor Angel know. 
Now, Solttmon I remembering who thou art. 
Aft through thy remnant life the decent part., 
Go forth : be ftrong : with patience and with care 
Perform, and fuffer : to thyfclf fevere, 870 

Gracious to others, thy defires fupprefs^d, 
Diffus'd thy virtues j firft of men ! be bcfl. 
Thy fum of .duty let two words contain ; 
(O may they graven in thy heart remain !} 
Be humble, and be jufl. The angel faid. •— S7-5 

With upward fpeed his agile wings he fpread \ 
Whilft on the holy ground I proflrate lay. 
By various doubts impell'd, or to obey. 
Or to object : at length (my mournful look 
Heaven- ward ereft) determined, thus I fpoke ; S80 

Supreme, all-wife, eternal Potentate ! 
Sole Author, folc Difpofer of our fate ! 
Enthroned in light, and immortality I 
Whom no man fully fees, and none can fee I 

O 2 Original 
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Original of Beings ! Power Divine ! 815 

Since that I live, and that I think, 15 thine ;'^— 

Benign Creator ! let thy plaftic hand 

Difpofe its own efFeft ! Let thy command 

Reftore, Great Father ! thy inftiiifled fon { 

And in my aft may Thy great Will be done ! $9^ 



Engraven on Three Sides of an Antique Lamp, 
given by me to Lord Harle v. 

Antiquam hanc Lampadem 
e Mufeo Colbertino allatam, 

Domino Harleo inter Kw/ajjAia fua 
Reponendam D. D. Matthaeus Prior. 

This I-amp, which Prior to his Harley gave, 
Brought^rom the altar of the Cyprian Dame, 

Tndulgent Time, through future ages fave, 
Before the Mufe to burn with purer flame I 

Sperne dileftum Veneris facellum, 
Sanftius, Lampas, tibi munus orno f 
I, fove cailo vigil Harleianas 

Jgne Camoenas. 
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THE TURTLE AND SPARROW. 

AN ELEGIAC TALE; 
Occafioned by the Death of Prince George, 1708. 

Xy E H I N D an unfrequented glade, 

■^^ Where yew and myrtle raix their ihade, 

A widow Turtle pcnfive fat, 

And wept her inurder'd Lover's fate. 

The Sparrow chanc'd that way to walk r 

(A bird that loves to chirp and talk) ; 

Be fure he did the Turtle greet ; 

She anfwer'd him as (he tliought raeec. 

Sparrows and Turtles, by the bye. 

Can think as well as you or 1 : 10 

But how they did their thoughts exprefs^ 

The margin fhews by T and S. 

7*. My hopes are loft, my joys are fled j 
Alas ! I weep Columbo dead : 
Come, all ye winged lovers, come, 15 

Drop pinks and dailies on his tomb : 
Sing, Philomel, his funeral verfe ; 
Ye pious Redbreafts, deck his hearfe : 
Fair Swans, extend your dying throats, 
Columbo's death requires your notes : 20 

" For him, my friends, for him I moan, 
'' My dear Columbo, dead and gone." 

O 3 Strctch'd 
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Strctch'd on the bier Columbo lies j 
Pale ire his cheeks, and clos'd his eyes ; 
Thofe cheeks, where Beauty fmillng lay ; 35 

Thofe eyes, where Love was us'd to play. 
Ah 1 cruel Fate, alas ! how foon 
That beauty and thofe joys are flown ! 

Columbo is no more : ye Floods, 
Bear the fad found to difVant Woods $ 30 

The found let Eclw's voice reflore, 
And fay, Columbo is no more. 
** Ye Floods, ye Woods, ye Echoes, moan 
^' My dear Columbo, dead and gone." 

The Dryads all forfook the wood, 3 5 

And mournful Naiads round me flood, 
The tripping Fawns and Fairies came, 
All confcio^is of our mutual flame, 
** To figh for him, with me to moan 
** My dear Columbo, dead and gone." 40 

Venus difdain*d not to appear. 
To lend my grief a friendly ear ^ 
But what avails her kindnefs now f 
She ne*er ihall hear my fecond vow : 
■ The Loves, that round their Mother flew, 45 

Did in her face her forrows view ; 
Their drooping wings they peivfive hung. 
Their arrows broke, their bows unftrung ; 
They heard att?entive what I (aid. 
And wept, with me, Columbo dead t 50 

** For him I figh, for him I moan. 

My dear Columbo, dead and gone," 
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'*' *Tis ours to weep," great Veaus faid 5 
*«* *Tis Jove's alone to be obeyM : 
•* Nor birds nor geddefTcs can move 55 

•*' The juft bchefts of fatal Jove : 
-** I faw thy mate with fad regret, 

«* And curs'd the Fowler's cruel neti 
-** Ah, dear Columbo ! how he fell, 

« Whom Turturella lovM fo well I io 

-** I faw him bleeding on the ground, 
•" The fight tore-up my ancient wound; 

*' And, whilft you wept, alas ! I cry*d, ' ' 

« Columbo and Adonis dy'd." 

" Weep, all ye ftreams; ye mountains, groan; 65 

" I mourn Columbo, dead and gone^^ 
"^* Still let my tender grief complain, 

■** Nor day -nor night that grief reftrain :" j 

I faid J and Venus flill reply'd, 

** Columbo and Adonis dy'd.'' 70 

S. Poor Turturella, hard thy cafe. 

And jufl thy tears, alas, alas I 

T*. And hafl thou lov'd^ and canfl thou hear 

With piteous heart a lover's care ? 
. Come then, with me thy forrows join, 75 

And eafe my woes by telling thine : 

" For thou, poor bird, perhaps may'ft jnoaa 

•** Some Pafleiclla dead and gone." 

S. Dame Turtle, this runs foft in rhyme. 

But neither fuits the place nor time 5 'Sb 

The Fowler's hand, whofe cruel care 

liF^or dear Columbo fct the fnare, 

O 4 Tlui 
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The fnare again for xhtt may fet f 

Two Hrds may periiSi in onft net r 

Thou (hould'ft avoid this cruel ficW^ I5 

And forrow (h'ould to prudence yield. 

•Tis fad to die ! — 

^. — It may be fo f 
'Tis fadder yet, to live in woe. 

S. When widows ufe this canting ffrain, 9a 
They fcem refolv'd to wed again. 

T. When widowers would this truth difprov*^ 
They never taftcd real love. 

S. Love is foft joy and gentle ftrife, 
His etforts all depend on life : 9.5 

When he has thrown two golden darts,. 
And (Iruck the lovers' mutual hearts ; 
Of his black ihafts let Death fend one, 
Alas ! the pleaHng game is done ; 
111 is the poor furvivor fped, to»< 

A corpfe feels mighty cold in bed. 
Venus faid right — ** nor tears can move, 
•* Nor plaints revoke the will of Jove." 

All muft obey the general doom^ 
Down from Alcides to Tom Thumb. i«^ 

Grim Pluto will not be withflood 
By force or craft. Tall Robinhood> 
As well as Little John, is -dead 
(You fee how deeply I am read) ; 
With Fate's lean tipflaif none can dodgey no 

He 'U find you out where'er you lodge. 

Ajaz, 
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Ajax, to (hun Ms gcticral power. 

In v«n abfconded in a flower ^ 

An idle fccne Tythonus afted, 

When to a grafehoppcr cofttri6led ; 115 

Death itruek them in thofe fhapes agfliny 

As once he did when they were men. 

For reptiles perHfa, plants decay ; 
Jlefh h but gnrfs, grafs tnrfas to hdy 5 
And hay to dung, and dung to clay» lio 

Thus heads extremely nice difcbvcr. 
That folks may die fome ten times orer ; 
But oft', by too refin'd a touch. 
To prove thipgs plain, they prove too liluch, 
Whate'er Pythjlgoras may fay 125 

(For each, you know, will have his Way), 
With great fubmiffion I pronounce. 
That people die no more than once r 
But once is fure; and death is common: 
To Bird, and Man, including Woman ;^ x^ 

From tlie Spread Eagle to- the Wren, 
Alas ! no mortal fowl knows when ; 
All tliat wear feathers firft or laft 
Muft one day perch on Charoa's mail^ 
Mufb lie beneath the cyprefs (hade, 13 5 

Where Strada*s Nightingale was lai^ 
Thofe fowl who feem alive to (it, 
AiTembled by Dan Chaucer's wit, 
In profe have flept three hundred years,. 
Exempt from worldly hopes and feiars, 149- 

3 And^ 
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And, laid in (late upon their hearfcy 

Are truly but embalmed in verie ; 

As fure as Leibia's Sparrow I, 

Thou fure as Prior's Dove, muft die, 

And ne'er again from Lethe's ilreams 14$ 

Return to Adige, or to Thames. 

7*. I therefore weep Columbo dead. 
My hopes bereav'd, my pleasures fled? 
« I therefore muft for ever moan 
■*« My dear Colurabo dead and gone*' 150 

S. Columbo never fees your tears. 
Your cries Columbo never hears *, 
A wall of brafs, and one of lead. 
Divide the living from the dead. 
Repeir^l by this, the gatlier'd rain 155 

Of tears beats back to earth again ^ 
In t' other the colIe6);ed found 
Of groans, when once receiv'd, is drown'd. 
•Tis therefore vain one hour to grieve, 
What Time itfclf can ne'er retrieve. i4o 

By nature foft, I know a Dove 
Can never live without her Love? 
Then quit this flame, and liglvt anotlier? 
Dame, I advife you like a brother. 

T. Wlwt, / to make a fecond clioice I 16^ 

In other nuptials to rejoice ! 

S. Why not, ray bird ? — 

T. — No, Sparrow, no t 
iLcc me indulge my pleafuig woe i 

Thiw 



PRIOR'S POEMS. 10) 

Thus iighuig, cooing, cafe my pain, 170 

But never wifh, lior love, again ; 

DiftrefsM for ever, let me moan 

** My dear Columbo, dead and gone.'* 

S, Our winged friends through all the grove 
Contemn thy mad excefs of love « 175 

I tell thee, Dame, the other day 
I met a Parrot and a Jay, 
Who mock'd thee in their mimic tone. 
And ^' wept Columbo, dead and gone." 

T. Whatc'er the Jay or Parrot faid, 180 

IMy hopes are loft, my joys are fled ; 
And I for ever muft deplore 
** Columbo dead and gone." — S. Encore! 
For (hame ! forfake this Bion-ilile, 
We '11 talk an hour, and walk a mile. 11$ 

Does it with fenfe or health agree^ 
To (it thus moping on a tree i 
To throw away a widow's life. 
When you again may be a wife? 
•Come on ! I '11 tell you my amours ; if t 

Who knows but they may influence yours ; ^ 
** Example draws where Precept fails, 
*^ And Sermons are lefs read than Tales." 

T, Sparrow, I take thee for my friend^ 
As fuch vnW hear thee : I defcend ^ 199 

Hop on, and talk ; but, honed bird. 
Take care that no immocleft word 
JV^ay venture to offend my ear. 

S;. Too iainc-like Turtle, never fear z ' 
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By method things are bed difcottrsM, too 

Begin we then widi Wife the /irjf s 
A handfomey fetkfclefsy awkward fbcd. 
Who would not yield, and could not rule : 
Her af^ions did her charms difgrace» 
And dill her tongue talk'd of her face : 205 

Count me the leaves on yonder tree. 
So many different wills had ihe, 
And, like the leaves, as chance inolin'dy 
Thofe wills were changM with every wind : 
She courted the beau-monde to-night^ 219 

Vajfemblee^ her fupreme delight; 
The next ihe fat immur'd, unfeen, 
And in full health enjoy'd the fpleen ; 
She cenfur'd tbaty ihe alter'd tbis^ 
And with great care fet all amifs ; 215 

She now could chide, now laugh, now cry, 
Now fing, now pout, all God knonus *wbj : 
Short was her reign, ihe cough'd, and dy'd. 
Proceed we to my feccnd bride ; 
<• Well-born ihe was, genteelly bred, 220 

J* ^ buxom both at board and bed ; 
Glad to oblfge, and pleasM to pleafcy 
And, as Tom Southern wifely fays, 
" No other fault had ihe in life, 
** But only that ihe was my wife *.'*• 
O widow Turtle ! every ihe 
(So Nature's pleafure does decree) 225 

♦ Sec « The Wife's Excuie, a comedy." #. 

Appears 



P R I'O R '-S POEMS. 105 

Appears a goddcfs till cnjoyM § 

But Birds, and Men, and Gods, arc cloy'd. 

Was Hercules one Woman's Man ? 

Or Jove for ever Leda's Swan ? 

Ah! madam, ceafe to be miftaken, 439 

Few marry *d fowl peck I>unmow-bacon. 

Variety alone gives joy. 

The fweeteft meats the fooneft cloy. 

What Sparrow-dame, what Dove alive. 

Though Venus (hould the chariot drive, 43^ 

But would accufe the harnefs weight. 

If always coupled to one mate 5 

And often wi(h the fetter broke ? 

*Tis freedom but to change the yoke, 

T". Impious ! to wifli to wed again, 14^ 

Ere death diflblv^d the former chain ! 

S. Spare your remark, and hear the reft; 
She brought me fons; but (Jove be bleft!) 
She dv'd in ohild-bed on the nefl. 
Well, reft her bones ! quoth I, fhe 's gone 5 245 
But muft I therefore lie alone ? 
What ! am I to her memory ty*d ? 
Muft I not live, becaufe fhe dy'd ? 
And thus I logically faid 

(*Tis good to have a reafoning head !) 250 

Is this my Wife ? Probatur, not ; 
For death diflblv'd the marriage-knot : 
She was, conceJo, during life ; 
But, is a piece of c/aj a Wife ? 

Again, 
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Again; if not, a Wife, d'ye fee,- 155 

Why .then no kin at all to me : 

And he, who general tears can ihed 

For folks that happen to be dead, 
. May e'en with equal juflice mourn 

For thof(p who never yet were born. 260 

T. Thofe points indeed you quaintly prove : 

But Logick is no friend to Love. 

S. My children then were juil pen-feather'd r 
. Some little corn for them I gathered. 

And fent them to my fpoufe's mother j 265 

So left that brood, to get another : 

And, as old Harry whilom faid, 

Refle£iing on Anne Boleyn dead^ 

Cockibones ! I now again do (land 

The jollyeft bachelor i' tV land. 270 

T. Ah me ! my joys, my hopes, are fled ; 

'Myfirfty my only Love, is dead : 

With endlefs grief let me bemoan 

Columbo*s lofs ! -« 

S, — Let me go on* 275 

As yet my fortune was but narrow, 

I woo'd my coufin Philly Sparrow, 

O* th* elder houfe of Chirping End, 
, From whence the younger branch defcend. 

Well feated in a field of pcafe 280 

She liv'd, extremely at her eafe : 

But, when the honey-moon was paft, 

Tlie following niglus were foon o'crcaft ; 

She 



FRIOR'S POEMS. zf 

She kept her own, could plead the law. 

And quarrel for a barley-draw : ^f^ 

Both, you may judge, became lefs kind. 

As more we knew each other^s mind : 

She foon grew (^ullen ; I,, hard-hearted ; 

We fcolded;, hated, fought, and parted. 

To London, bleded town! I went;, 19a 

She boarded at a farm in Kent.. 

A Magpye from the country fled,. 

And kindly told me flie was dead r 

I prun'd my feathers, cocked my tally. 

And fet my heart again to falc. tij^^ 

My fourth, a mere coquette, or fuch 
I thought her; nor avails it much^ 
If true or falfe ; our troubles fpring 
More from the fancy tlian the thing.. 
Two daring horns, I often faid, 300 

But ill become a Sparrow's head ^ 
But then, to fet that balance even^ 
Your cuckold Sparrow goes to Heaven.- 
The thing you fear, fuppofe it done^ 
If you enquire, you make it known. 905 

Whilfl at the root your horns are {bre> 
The more you fcratch, they ache the more. 
But turn the tables, and reflet,. 
All may not be, that you fufpeft s 
By the mind's eye, the horns we mean. }»» 

Are only in ideas feen ; 
Tis from tlie inlide of the head 
Their branches ihoot, their antlers fpread ( 

Fniitfut 
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Fruitful fufpicions olten bear 'am. 

You feel them from the time you fear 'em. 315 

Cuckoo 1 Cuckoo! that echoed word« 

Offends the ear of vulgar bird j 

But tliofe of finer tafte have found, 

There 's nothing in 't befide the found ; 

Preferment always waits on horns, 310 

And houihold peace the gift adorns ; 

This way, or that, let fa^ions tend. 

The fpark is ftill die cuckold's friend } 

This way, or that, let madam roam, 

Weil pleas'd and quiet ihe comes home. 315 

I»Tow weigh the pleafure with the pain« 

The plus and ntitius, lofs and gain. 

And what La Fontaine laughing fays, 

is ferious truth, in fuch a cafe ; 

** Who flights the evil, finds it Icaft 5 330 

** And who does nothing, does the beft.*" 

I never fbrove to rule the roafl, 

She ne'er refus'd to pledge my toaft s 

In viiits if we chanc'd to meet, 

I feem'd obliging, (be difcreet ; 335 

We neither much carefs'd nor (hDve, 

But good difTembling pafs'd for love. 

T. Whatc'er of liglit our eye may know, 
*Tis only light itfelf can fliow : 
'Whate'er of love our heart can feel, 34a 

*Tis mutual love alone can tell. 

S, My pretty, amorous, foolilh bird, 
A moment's patience ! in one word, 

. The 
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The Tlp«? kind Sifters broke the chain, 

3he dy'dy I moum'd, and woo*d again. 345 

T, Let me wi^h jufter^ief deplore 
My dear Colv^mbp, now no more ; 
Let me with conftant tear? bewail — 

S. Your fbrrow does but fpoil isy t^e. 
My jS^^ ihe prov'd a jealous wife, . 35t 

Lord ihield us all from fuch a life ! 
'Twas doubt, cpmplainty reply, chip-chat, 
*Twas/i&/f, to-day; to-morrow, tbat. 
Sometimes, forfootb, upon tlie brooile 
IkeptaMifs; an honeft |look - 355 

Told it a. ^nipe, who told a Steer, 
Who told it tbo/f who tpld it her. 

One day a Linnet and a Lark 
Had met me ftrolling in the dark ; 
The next a Woodcock and an 0>yl, a6« 

Qjiick-{ig(ited, gtaye, and fober fo\yl, 
*Would on tneir coiporal oati^ allcdg^, 
I kifs*d a Hen behi^ the hedge. 
Well; madam Turtle, to be brief, 
/Repeating but renews our |;ri^f ) 365 

As once ihe watch'd roe from a rail, 
(Poor foul {) her footing chanc'd to fail. 
And dow;n il^e fell, and broke lier hip j 
The fever camjc, and then xhtfifi 
Deatii did tbie only cure ^jpplv j 37» 

"Siie was at quiet^ fo was I. 

T, Could'.Love unmQv*d tliefe ch^gcs view ? 
His forrows, as Jbis joys, arc true. 

Vol. tl. P S. My 
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S» My deareft Dove, one wife man {kjtf 
Alluding to our prefent cafe^ ^75 

** We *rB here to-day, and gone to-morrow :** 
Then wha( avails fuperfloous ibrrow I 
Another, full as wife as he. 
Adds; diat ^ a marry*d'man may fee 
^ Two happy hours ;*' and which are they ? 380 
The jSi^ and U/f perhaps you '11 fay. 
T^ true, when hlithe (he goes to bed. 
And when Ihe peaceably lies de^, 
^ Women 'twizt iheets are befl, 'tis faid, 
. * Be they of holland, or of lead." 315 

Now, cvx'd of Hymen's hopes and fiearSy 
And ilidii^ down the vale of years, 
I hop'd to fix my future xtR, 
And took a Widow to my neft. 
(Ah, Turtle ! had fhe been like thee, 3fe 

Sober, yet gentle 1 wife, yetfin^l)^. 
But flie was peeviih, noify, bolc^ 
A witch ingrafted on a fcold. 
Jove in Pandora's box coofinM 
A hundred ills, to vex mankind t 395 

To vex one bird, in her bandore. 
He had at leaft a hundred more. 
And, foon as Time that vol withdrew, 
The pli^ues o'er all the pariih flewf 
Her dock of borrow'd tears grew dry, 400 

And native tempefts arm'd her eye| 
Black doods around her forehead hung^ 
And tfauBder rattled on her tongue. 

Wc, 
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Wc, young or old, or Cock or Hen, 

All hv'd in bolus's den ; 405 

The neareft her, the more accutft, 

111 farM her fiiends, her huCband worft. 

But Jove amidil his anger fpares, 

Remarks our faults, but hears our prayers. 

In fliort, Ihe dy'd. Why then ihe 's dead, 410 

Q^oth I, and once again I '11 wed. 

Would heaven, this mouTniug year were paft I 

One may have better luck at Tail. 

Matters at worft are fure to mend, 

Thc.Devil's Wife was but a fiend, 41 

*r. Thy Tale has rais'd a Turtle's fplc^ 
Uxorious inmate ! bird oUcenel 
Parld thou defile thefe facred groves, 
Thefe filent feats of faithful loves > 
Be gone, with flag^g wSngs fit down 410 

On fome old pent-houfe near the town } 
Tn .brewers' ftabies peck thy grain. 
Then waih it down with puddled rain j 
Aild hear thy dirty offispring fquall 
From bottles on a fuburb-walL 4^5 

Where thou haft been, return again, 
Vik Bird \ thou haft convcrs'd with Men } 
Notions like thefe from Men are givtn, 
Thofe vileft creatures under Heave^. 

To Cities and to Courts repair, 4J0 

Flattery and Falfehood flourifh there^ 
There all thy wretched-arts employ. 
Where riches triumph over joy j 

\ I" » Where 
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Where "Pzf&oa does with Inieteft bartery 
And Hymen holds by Matpmon's charter $ 
Where Truth by poiot of Law is parry 'd. 
And Kpuvts and Pruddl are fix times ni»riyU 



APPLICATION, 

Written leng ^ttff the T A L E« 

O deareft Daughter * of ijwo dtanft WtknAb, 
Vo thee my Mufe this ikile Tale eemmcBdi. 
Loving aiid lov'd, rfcgaitt thy future matt, 440 

Long love his perfoa, though d^pli^fs hit Rite f 
Seem young .when old in thy dear' htt(bafid*s ormiy 
For conflant Viwit has immortal charms, 
ri^d, when I lie low fcfrakhred in tatvh^ 
And the glad year retvms thy day of birdi, '445 
Vouchfafe to fay, ** £rs I could write or fpelf, 
<' The bard> who from my cradle wifh'd tne well, 
*' Told me I ihonld die pratiiig Sparxbw blatnc, 
«<- And bad me imitate tli^ Tuitlc's flame." 

* Lady Maigaibt Cavoidifii Ha^ley, daughtier of 
Edward tftd ot OKfbiti, md aftnwuds Duchefs of 
Porthind. 
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DOWN-HALL: A BALLAD. 

To the Tune of» King Jontf Bfxd the Abbot of 

Canterbury, 17^5. 

T SING not old Jafon, who travel *d through Greece, 
•^ To kifs the fair Maids, and poilefs the rich Flteccj 
Nor fnug I ^neas, ^o, led by his mother, 
Got rid of one Wife, and went far for another. 

Derry down, down, hey deny down. ' 

r» 

Nor him who through Ada and Europe did roam, 
Ulyflcs by name, who ne'er cry'd to go home. 
But rather defir'd to fee cities and roeii, 
Than return to his farms, and converfe with old Pen. 

Hang Homer and Virgil ! their meaning to feek» 
A man mud have pok'd into Latin and Greek ; - 
Thofe who lovetheirown tongue, we hare oreafoti to hope^ 
Have read them tranflatcd by Dryden and Pope* 

But I iing of exploits that have lately been done 
By two Brittfli Heroes, call'd Matthew and John *; 
And how they rid friendly from fine London town^ 
fair BSSoL to {ec, and a place tliey caU Down. 

^ Mr. Prior, and Mr. John Moiley of HaliWad. 

? 3 ^'W 
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Now ere they went out you may rightly fuppofc 
How much they difcours*d both in prudence and profe | 
For, ^fore this great journey was throughly conceited^ 
Full often they met, and as often they parted. 

And thus Matthew fatd. Look you here, my friend JoliDy 
I fairly have traveled yc:trs thirty-and-one j 
And, though I (till carry 'd my Sovereign's warrants» 
I only have gone upon other folks errands. 

And now in this journey of life I would have 

A place where to bait, 'twtxt die court and the grayei 

Where joyful to live, not unwilling to die— 

Gadzooks I I have juft fuch a place in my eye. 

« 

There' are gardens fo (lately^ and arbours fo thick^ 

A portal of (lone, and a fabrick of brick : 

The matter next week ihall be all in your power; 

But the money, gadzooks ! mufl be paid in an honr^ 

For things in this world Auft by law be made certains 
We both muft repair unto Oliver Martin; 
For he is a Lawyer of worthy renown 
i ^]k bring you to fee, he mud fix you at IX>wn>. 

Qijoth Matthew, I know, that, from Berwick to Dover^ 
You 've fold all our premises over and over : 
And now* if your buyers and fellers agree, 
You may throw all our acres inpo the South Sea» 

But a word to the purpofe ; to-morrow, dear friend^ 

We'll £ee, what to-night you fo highly commend i 

And, if with a garden and houfc I am bleft, 

Lee the Devil and Coningt>y go with the reiL 

Then 
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Then anfwer'd 'Squire Morley t Pr«y get » calaib. 
That in fummer may burn, and In winter may fplalh; 
I love dirt and dufl ; and 'tit always my pleafure. 
To take with me much of the foil that I mcafure. 

But Matthew thought better: for Matthew thouglit 
right, 
And hired a chariot fo trim and fo tight. 
That extremes both of winter and flknmer might paTs: 
For one window was canvafs, the other was glafs. 

DraSv up, quoth friend Matthew ; puU dovm, quoth 
friend John, 
We fhall be bodi hotter and colder anon. 
Thus, talking and fcolding, they forward did fpeed ; 
And Ralpho pac'd by, under Newman the Swede. 

Into an old inn did this equipage roll. 
At a town they call Hodfon, the (ign of the Bull, 
Near a Nymplf with an urn, that divides the high'-way. 
And into a puddle throws Mother of Tea. 

• Come here, my fwcet Landladvr pray how d'ye do? 
Where is Cicily fo cleanly, and Prudence, and Sue ? 
And where is the Widow that dwelt here below ? 
And the Hoiller that fung about eight years ago ? 

And where is your Sider, fo mild and fo dear,- 
Whofe voice to her Maids like a trumpet was clbar ? 
By my troth ! (he replies, you grow younger, I think : 
And pray. Sir, what wiiie does the gentleman drink ? 

P 4 Why. 
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Why now let me die. Sir, or live upon tnift, 
If 1 know to which qucftion to anfwer you firft : 
Why things, fince t faw you, mod ftrangely have var)'*c!. 
The Hoftler is hang'd, and the Widow is marry 'd. 

And JE*ruc left a child for the parifli to nurfc | 
And Cicily went off with a gentleman's purfe j 
And as to my fifter, fo mild and fo dear. 
She has lain m the church-yard full many a year. 

Well, peace to her allies I what fignifies grief ? 
She roaded vtd Veal, and ibe powder'd lean Beef : 
Full nicely ihe knew to cook up a tine difh ; 
For tough were her Pullets, and tender her Filh. 

For that matter, Sir, be you 'Squire, R night, or LorJ> 
J 11 give you whatever a good inn can afford : 
I fliould look on myfelf as unhappily fped^ 
Did I yield to a filter, or living, or dead. 

Of Mutton a delicate neck and a brea|| 
Sliall fwim. in the water in which they were ^reil : 
And, bccaufe you great folks are with rarities taken. 
Addle-eggs ihall be next courfe, toft up wkh rank Bacon. 

Then fupper was fcrv'd, and thic'fheets they were lidd^ 
And Morley moft lovingly whifper'd the Maid. 
The Maid ! was fhe handfome } why truly fo-fo. 

But what Morley whifper'd we never ihall know. 

( 

Then up rofe thefe Heroes as briik as the fun. 
And their horfes, like his, were prepared to run. 
I<^bw when in the morning Matt aik'd for the fcore^ 
John kindly had paid it the evening before. 

Thcur 



•f heir brcakfkft fb warm to be fare they clid -eftf^ 
A cuftora in trsCvelers tttr^ty difctefet ; 
And thus widi great fricndlhip and glee thejr werlt bli» 
To find otit the plabb yoti fiiali hear of atioh, 

Call'd Down, dclwn^ hky detiy down. 

But what did they talk of from morning till noon > 
Why, of fpots in the fun, and the man. in the moon ;. . 
Of the Czar's gentle temper, the flocks in the city. 
The wife men of Greece, and the Secret Committee* 

Sbiolt'arloV they tJiitte ; atrd, hey ! where are yefAiH* 
Shew us info the patiotir, and ttaittd Wheii I call : 
Why, -^itt Mkkfs have no ifibtiot^ your Mfch hav6 Aoi 

Hfe-; 
Well, Maftcfr, 1 hear you hafrfe bury'i yout Wife. 

Come this very inftant, take care to provide 
Tea, Sugar, and Toafl, and a Horfe ancl a Cuide. 
Are the Harrifons liere, both the old and tlie young ^ 
And where {lands fair Down, the deliglit of my fong> 

O *8i]tiire, to the gfidf of my heart I may fay, 
1 have bury'd two wives (ihce ^Ou travel *d tiits Way $ 
And the 'Htorifbns both may be pr^ehtly htvt ; 
And t>oWti Ihmds, I think, where k ftDod the M year* 

Then Joan brought the Tea-pot, and Caleb the iTdallj 
And the Wine was froth'd out by the hand oT mjne holl : 
But we cleared our extempore banquet fo faft, 
That the Harrifons "both were forgot in the hafle, 

7 I^vr 
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Now hey for Down-hall f for the guide he was got ; 
The chariot was mounted; the horfes did trot; 
The guide he did bring us a dozen miles round i 
But oh ! all in vain ; for no Down could be found. 

O thou Popilh Guidct thou haft led us adray. 
Says hci How the Devil fhould I know the way ? 
I never yet travcFd this road in my life : 
But Down lies on the left, I was told by my Wife. 

Thy Wife, anfwer'd Matthew^ when ihe went abroad^ 
Ne'er told thee of half the by-ways ihe had trod : 
Perhaps flie met friends» andbroug|it pence tothj houfe. 
But thou ihalt go home without ever a foufe. 

What is this thing, Morley, and how can you mean it? 
We have loA our eflate here, before jwt have feen itm 
Have patience, foft Morlcy in anger reply'd t 
To find out our way, let us fend off our guide. 

O here I fpy Down, ca(l your eye to the Wefl, 
Where a' Wind- mi 11 fo (lately (lands plainly confeft.. 
On the WeA, reply*d Matthew, no Windmill I find^ 
As well thou may'fl tell me, I fee the Weft-wind. 

Now pardon me, Morley, the Wind-mill I fpy*. 
But, faithful Achates, n6 houie is there nigh.. 
Look again, favs mild Morley ; gadzooks t you are blind : 
The Mill ftandt before ; and the houfe lies- behind. . 

O, now a low ruii^d white Shed I difcem, 
Untird and unglaz'd ; I believe tis a Bkm, 
A Barn ! why you rave : 'tis a Houfc for a Squire,, 
A Jufticc of Peace, or a Knight of our &hire» 

5 A Houfc 
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A Houfe fhould be built, or with brick, or with done. 
Why 'tis plafler and lath; and I think that's all oncj 
And fuch as it is, it has flood with great fame. 
Been called a Hall, and has given its name 

To Down, down, hey derry down* 

Morley ! O Morley ! if that be a Hall, 
The fame with the building will fuddenly^ll— 
With your friend Jemmy Gibbs about buildings agree | 
My bui;nefs is land ; and it matters not me. 

1 wifli you could tell what a duce your head ails : 

I ihew'd you Qpwn-Hall ; did you look for Yerfailles? 
Then take houfe and farm as Joftn Ballet will let you« 
For better for worfe, as I took my Dame Betty. 

And now. Sir, a word to the wife is enough; 
You '11 make very little of all your old flulF: 
And to build at your age, by my troth, you growfimplef 
Are you young and rich, like the Mafter of Wimple *? 

If you have thefe whims of apartments and gardens. 
From twice fifty acres you 'U ne'er fee five farthings : 
And in your's I ihall find the tme gentleman's fate ; 
£re you finifh your houfe, you '11 have fpent your eibte. 

Now let u» touch thumbs, and be fi tends ere we part. 
Here, John, is my thumb. And, here, Mat, is my Heart. 
*ro Halflead I fpeed ; and you go baek to town. 
Thus ends the Firfk Part of the Ballad of Down. 

De> ry down, down, hey derry down* 

* £dwara £arl of Oxford. 

VERSES 
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V E R S E 9 
Spoken to 

Lady Henribtta-Cavendxsh-Holles Harley^ 

> 

Countefs of Oxford. 

■ 

In the Li^RARYof St. John's College, Cambridge*. 

November 9, 1719. 

Madam, * 

O INCE Anna vifucd the Mufcs* feat 

**^ (Around her tomb let weeping Angels wait !) 

Hail THott, Ac bri^teft of diy fex, and bcft, 

Mod gracious neighbour *f and moft welcome gneft. 

Kot Hailey*« felf, to Cam and liis dear, 

In virtues and in art's great Oxford's heir; 

Koc lie iuth ipvDfenc honottr ihifll feCabit, 

A% to his Conibrt we-o^iic to ^ve. 

Wriaiiigs of omo onrthoiighu to-diy nfi^iaEti^ 
To^poy due homage to 'the fofttr fox : 
Plato and TuUy we forbear to read, 
And fheh-grest followers Whom this -Tionfb lias bred^ 
^0 "ftudy leffens from thy morsls givm. 
And ihrning dianf6hrs, knpi^d'by H fe t v e n , 
Science in htfoki no longer we purftte, 
Mnerra's'felf.iit Harriet 't-^ee we tiew ; 

* ThcflPirtflyScatiwttbenttViiiJplc, 
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For, when with 5ea«ty we can Virtue }<»», 
We paint the femblance of a fsffm 4>vm. 

Their pious incenfe kt our »eigl>bQur« briug. 
To the kind mtUi&Pf of fomc lK)Bn«ous Kiag^r 
With grttsefttl h^irf, ^ altars let them wife. 
To fomc gsw>d K.ni^t'« * or holy Prekte'sf F^i^e t 
We tune our voidw to a nobler dieme. 
Your eyes we blefs, your pcaifcs we prochtniy 
Saint ]oW^ wasfoufuded in a Woman's aaoie. 
Enjoin'd i^y ftatute, «o thefair we how ; 
In fpite <rf time^ ^\*ei keep our antient vow ; 
What Margarel Tudor was, i^ Harriet Hariey now. 
« 

' ! ■ 

PRaL'60irS$ to Ae orphan/ 

fleprefentcid by (bme of the 'ffifintikjkr Schol^ 
' at HiCfttouVs Daricing-room, ' February ^, 

1720** Spoken by Lord DupI'lin, who aSed 

Cor DEL 10 the Page. 

r 

TTT ti AT 1 wotald ihy humble comrades have me fay, 
^^ G^jiUe Spea^tors,. pray cxc^fc fh^ pl«y ?. . 
Such workhy hireling aftors (hc4i)ld«^.>4pne, 
Whom yp« in#y clap or hif& iov h«l£ a c^^* 

•• Sir T.White, Founder of 3t. John's CoH^ge, ^xon. 

f ArchbifliopLaud alfb was ^^en^rpus b«n^a£kor. 

X A few lines of this TrolOgue occur in another; 

which is printed in vol. L p. 74- 

Our 
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Our generous fcenes for friend (hip we repeat t 
Andy if we don't delight, at leaft we treat. 
Ours is the damaee, if we chance to blunder f 
We IP ay be alk'd " whofe Patent we a£^ under ?* 
How (hall we gain'you, a la modt di Franct } 
We hir'd this room ; but none of us can dance. 
In cutting capers we ihall never pleafe t 
Our lemming does not lie below our knees. 

Shall we procure you fym phony and found? 
Then you muft ea^ fubfcribe two hundred pound* 
There we ihould fail too, as to point of voice i 
Mifiake us not i we're no Italian Boys* 
True Britons born i frum Weftqunfter we comci 
And only fpeak the ftyle of ancient Rome. 
We would deferve, not poorly beg, applaafc { 
And iland or Tall by Freind's and Buiby's laws. 

For the diftrefsM, your pity we implore x 
If once refus'di we '11 trouble you no more» 
But leave our Orphan fqualling at your door. 



} 



HUSBAND AND WIFE. 

If. /^H! with what woes am I opprefl? 

^^ IT. Be (Kll, you fenfelcfs calf I 
What if the Gbdr fliould make you bled } 

H. Why then I 'd fing and laugh : 
But, if they won't, I '11 wail and cry. 

H^* You '11 hardly lau^b^ before you die. 

5 TRUTH 
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TRUTH AND FALSEHOOD. 
A TALE. 

/^NCE on a time, in fun-(hinc weather, 

^^ Fatfehood and Truth walk'd out together, 

The neighbouring woods and lawns to v^ew. 

As oppotites will fometimes do. 

Through many a blooming mead they pad^ 

And at a brook arriv*d at laft. 

The purling (beam, the margin green, 

With flowers bedeck'd, a vernal fcene. 

Invited each itinerant maid. 

To eft a while beneath the fhade. 

Under a fpreading beach they fat. 

And pafs'd the time with female chat j 

IVhilft each her chara&r maintain'd ; 

One fpoke her thoughts, the other feign'd. 

At length, quoth Falfehood, Sifler Truth, 

(For fo ihe calPd her from her youth), 

What if, to fhun yon' fultry beam, 

' We bathe in this delightful flream ; 

The bottom fmooth, the water clear. 

And there's no prying ibepherd near ?— 

With all my heaxt, the Nymph reply'd^ 

And threw. her fnowy robes aiide, 

8tript herfelf naked to the fkin. 

And with a fpring leapt headlong in* 

Filiehood more leifurely undreft, 

And^ laying tty her uudry veil:, 

Trick'd herfelf out in Truth's «my, 

Anil Cfols the meadows tiipc away. 

From 



From this curft hour, the fraudful dame 
Of facred Truth ufurps the name» 
Andy with a vile, petfidious minA» 
Roams far u^ ne^rj to <4)eat jn^nkin^ i 
Falfe fi^s Tubprmy apd artful tegrs^ 
And flart^s with vai|i p^ct^nded fe^s i 
In vifics, flill appcfics mod wife» 
And rolls at Q]»ir<^h her fj^int-like eyes a 
Talks very much, plays j^dle tpQkSt 
While riGDg flqpk * I^er confcuepi;e pricks ; 
When bcixjg, poor tij^ipgi eKtr^jpcly gr^vcl'd. 
She fecrets op'd, and aU uorayel'd* 
But on the willy 9^ f^ptets tell 
Of John and Joaijiy and Ned and l^ell, 
Keviling ^very one ihe knowst 
As fancy leads, beneath the rofe. 
Her tongue ib voluble and kind. 
It always runs before her mind ; 
As times do. fqrve, ihe (Uly plea^. 
And copious x^^s itiU.fiidW hej M^ds- 
With promifVs s^ ^¥pk as wf^e^-r- 
Speaks pro and cq/f, i% ^^OAdrons ciyil. 
To-day a.Saint, to-jnpifrqw peyil. 

Poor Truth % flript, 9$ has beqix tsii. 
And naked left the Ipvely maid, 
Who, fcorning from her p^i^fe to wiACCf 
Has gone flark-naked ever fipce | 
And ever naked will appear, 
Belov'd by all wjbo Trufh reverj:. 

THE 
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THE CONVERSATI O N^ 

A TALE. 

T T always has been thought difcreet^ 

-■• To know the conpany you meet i 

And fure there may be fecret dangery 

in talking ;nuch before a fbranger. 

** Agreed ; What then ?" Then drink your ale } 

J *11 pledge youy and repeat my talc. 

No matter where the fceae is fixe : 
The perfons were but oddly mixt; 
When fober Damon thus began 
'(And Damon is a clever man) : 
** I now grow old ; but ftiU, from youthy 
" Have held for Modefty and Truth. 
** The men, who by thefe fea-marks fieei^ 
** In life's great voyiigc never err: 
** Upon this foiat I dare d^ 
** The world. I paufe for a reply.' 

** Sir, either is a good aiEihint/ 
Said one who iat a licde diilant : 
'* Truth decks our fpceches and«ottr books ; 
** And Modefty adorns our looks : 

But farther pcogrefs we muft take ; 

Not only bom to look and Ipe^dc : 
*' The man muft a£b ' The Stagynte 
'^ Says thus, and (ays extoemely xight : 

Vo L. II. (u " Stria 
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*' Stri6t jufticc is the fovcrcign guide, 
^' That o*er our a£tions fhould prefide s 
•" This Queen of Virtues is confeft 
" To regulate and bind the reft. 
•** Thrice happy, if you once can find 
«* Her equal balance poife your mind : 
** All different graces foon will enter, 
"** Like lines concurrent to their center." 

*Twas thus, in fhort, fhefe two went on^ 
V/'ithyea and nay, and pro and coriy 
Through many points divinely dark, 
And Waterland afTaulting Clarke ; 
Till, in theology half loft, 
Damon took up the Evening-Poft ; 
•Confounded Spain, composed the North, 
And deep in politicks held forth. 

" Methinks we 're in the like condition, 
'" As at the Treaty of Partition : 
" That ftroke, for all King William's care, 
** Begat anotlier tedious war. 
** Matthew, who knew the whole intrigue, 
** Ne'er much approv'd that myilic leagues 
*' In the vile Utrecht Treaty too, 
-** Poor man ! he found enough to do. 
^* Sometimes to me he did apply ; 
•** But down-right Dunftable was I, 
'* And told him where they were miftakcn, 
-** And counfel'd him to fave his bacon : 
** But (pafs his politicks 'and profe^ 
^ 1 ncwr herded with his foes ^ 

« Nav^ 
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'** Nay, in his vcrfcs, as a friend, 

** I Itill found fomething to commend. 

H Sir, I excused his Nut-brown Maid ; 

•** Whatc'cr fcverer critics faid : 

** Too far, I own, the girl was try'd r 

" The women all were on my (ide. 
'** For Alma I returned him thanks ; 
'** I lik'd her with her little .pranks : 

** Indeed, poor Solomon in rhyme 

*' Was much too grave to be fublime." 
.Pindar and Damon fcorn tsaniition. 

So on he ran a new divifion ; 

Till, out of breath, he turh'd to fpit ; 

(Chance often helps us more than wit). 
* T'otherthat lucky moment took, 

Juft nick'd the time, broke in, and fpoke. 

** Of all the gifts the gods afford 
-** (If we may take old Tully*s word), 

** The gieateft is a* friend; whofe love 

•* Knows how to praife, and when reprove : 
• " From fuch a treafure never part, 

•** But hang the jewel on your heart : 

<* And, pray, Sir, .(it delights. me) tell; 
-"** You know this Author mighty well ?" 
f* Know him ! d'ye queftion it ? Ods-fifli I 

** Sir, does a beggar know his difh ? 

*** I lov*d him ; as I told you, I 

"** Advis*d him — " Here a ftander-by 

Twitch*d Damon gently by the clokc, 

And thuS; unwilling, filence broke; 

Q^a *< Damon, 
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** DamoDy 'tis time we ihmild retire i ' 

" The mm you talk twth is Mtt Wor. 
Patron through life, and from thy birth iltf fiiefict^ 
Porfet f to tbeei this Fable let me fend ? 
With Damon'» Hghtnefd weigh thy Ibfid wordi s 
The foil ii known to fet the diamond forth : 
Let the feign'd Tlile this real moml givet 
How numy Damons, how/Wiv Dorfets, five ! 

THE FEMALE PHAETON; 

'T* H U S Kitty ♦, beautiful and young, 
, "^ And wild as colt untam'd, 
Befpoke the Fair from whence ihe fprung^ . \ 

With little rage inflamed : ' 

Inflam'd with rage at fad reftraiat^ 

Which wife Mamma ordsin'd i 
And forely vext to ^lay the Saints 

Whilft Wit and Beauty Rign'd r 

** Shall I thumb holy books, confinM 

With Abigails, forfaken ? 
Kitty 's for other things defign'd. 

Or I am much miflalcen. 

Muft Lady Jenny friik about, 

And vifit with her coufins ? 
At balls myx9i/be make all the rout, 

And bring home hearts by dozens } 

• Lady Catharine Hyde, now ducheft of ^eenfterry. 
» What 



^What has {he betcer^ pray» than !» 

What hidden charms to boaft. 
That all mankind for her ibould die } 

Whilfl I am fcarce a toaft } 

Deareft Mamma ! for once let mCf 

Unchain'dy my fortune try ; 
1 '11 have my Earl as well as She^^ 

Or know the reafon why. 

I '11 foon with Jenny's pride quit fcore. 

Make all her lovers fall : 
They '11 grieve I was not loos'd before ; 

She, I was loos'd at all/' 

' Tondnefs prevail'd, Mamma gave way ; 
Kitty, at heart's defire. 
Obtained the chariot for a day, 
Aadfit tie nwnrld onfin, 

THE JUDGEMENT OF VENUS. 

TXTHEN Kneller's works of varioua grace 

^ ^ Were to fair Venus ihown ; 
The Goddefs fpy*d in every face 
Some features of ber own. 

Juft fo 1 (and pointing with her kiad) 

So fhone, fays ihe, my eyes f. 
When from two GoddeiTes J gain'd 

An apple for a pri:^ 

^ The Earl of EiTex married Lady Jane Hyde. 

^ Lady Ra&elagh» 

Q^ Whenr 
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When in the glafs, and river too. 

My face I lately view'd. 
Such was If if the glafs be true. 

If true the cryftal flood. 

In colours of tliis glorious kind * 

Apelles painted mc | 
My hair thus flowing with the wind. 

Sprung from my native Sea. 

Like this f', diforder'd, wild, forlorn^ 

Big with ten thoufand fears, 
Thee, my Adqnis, did I mourn, 

Ev'n beautiful in tears. 

But, viewing Myra plac'd apart, 

I fear, fays flie, I fear, 
Apelles, that Sir Godfrey's art 

Has far furpafs'd thine here. 

Or I, a Goddefs of the Ikies, 

By Myra am undone, . 
And muft refign to ber the prize, . 

The apple, which I won. 

But, foon as fhe had Myra feen, 

Majeftically ftir. 
The fparkling eye, the look ferene^ 

The gay and eafy air; 

With fiery emulation fill'd^ 

The wondering Goddefs cry'd,.. 
Apelles muft to Kneller yield. 

Or Venus muft to Hyde. 

•» Lady Salifbury. f Lady Jane, fifter to the duke 
•f Douglas; afterwards married to Sir John Stewart. 
3 DAPHNE 
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DAPHNE AND APOLLCT: 

Imitated^ from the firft Book of Ovid's 
Metamorphoses* 

** Nympha, prccor, Pcnei> mane." — ^ 

AdPOLLO% 

A BATE, fair fugitive, abate thy fpeed^ 
"*^ Difmifs thy fears,, and turn thy beauteous head^ 
With kind'veganl a panting Wver view $. 
Lefs fwif tly fly, lefs fwiftly 1 11 pur fue ^ 
Pathlefs, alas ! and rugged is the ground. 
Some (Vone may hurt thee, or fome thorn.- may woiind^ 

Daphne {qfide). 

This care is for himfelf, as fure as death V 
One mile has put the fellow out of breath ; 
He *11 never do, I *11 lead him t' other round ; 
Waihy he is, perhaps not over-founds 

Apollo. 
You fly, alas ! not knowing whom you fly j; 
Nor ill-bred fwain, nor rufty clown, am I :• 
I Claros ifle and Tenedbs command — > 

Daphne. 
Thank you : I would not leave my native land.. 

Apollo. 
What is to come, by certain arts I know*. 

Daphne. 
Piihl Panridge has as fair pretence as you« 
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Apollo. 
BAM the beauties of my locks •<- 

Daphne. 

— Afig? — 
That may be couaterfHt^ a 8paiiiii wig. 
Who cares for all that bufli of curling hair, . 
Whilft your fraooth chin is fo extremely bare ? 

Apollo. 
Ifing-- 

Daphws. 
— That oovtr Aali be Daphne's choice r 
Syphacio had an admirable voice. 

Apollo. 
•^Of vftty herb I tell the myftic power; 
To certain health th« patient I reftore ; 
Sent for, carefs'd -— 

Dapunb. 
«- Ours is a wholeforoe air } 
Tou M better go to town» and pra^e there : 
For me, I Ve no obflru6tions to remove : 
I 'm pretty well ; I thank your father Jove ; 
And Phyiick is a weak ally to Love. 

Apollo. 
For learning famM» fine verfes I compofe* 

Daphne. 
So ido your brother quacks and brother beauac« 
Memorials only, and Reviews, write profe* 

Apollo. 
From the bent yew I loud the pointed reed^ 
iSurc of its 9imf and iacid in its fpetd. «- 
*" Daphni* 



} 
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Daphne. 

Theny leaving nscy whom fare you would not kill ! 
In yonder thicket osrcHe your MH : 
Shoot theie at b(Mrfl» I but for the human hfitrt» 
Your cottfin Cuptd has dae only dttt* 

Apollo. 

Yet tura^ O beauteous maid ! yet deign to hear* 
A love-iick Deity's impetuous prayer ; 
O let me woo thee as liiou would'ft be woo*d ! 

Daphub. 

Firfty therefocci) be not fo extremely rude. 
Tear not the hedges down, nor tread the cloverjt 
Like an hobgobHny rather than a Lover. 
Next, to my father's grotto fometimes come $ 
At ebbing«tide he always is at home. 
Read the Courant with him, and let him know 
A little politicks, how matters go 
Upon his brother«rivers» Rhine or Po. 
As any maid or footman comes or goes» 
Pull off your hat, and aik how Daphne doest 
Thefe fort of folks will to each other tell. 
That you refpe^ me ; tha|, you know, looks well. 
Then, if you are, as you pretend, the God 
That rules the day, and much upon the road^ 
You '11 find a hundred trifles in your way. 
That you may bn&g one home from Afrkai 
-Some little rarity, (bme bird, or beaftj 
And now and then a jewel &om the Eafli 
A lacquer*d pabtoet, £oim» cfamacwve^ 
ir«tt have them mighty cheap at Pekin fair I 

Nezi^ 



} 
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Kext» »0/tf ^^9^, you ihall never rove, 
' Nor take example by your fath>^ Jove. 
Lafly . for the eafe and comfort of my life. 
Make me your (Lord ! whac (brtles you ?) your wife*. 
I 'm now (they fay) f xteen, or fomethmg more; 
We mortals feldom live above fourfcore : 
Fouiibore ; you 're good at numbers, let u& fee, "^ 
Seventeen fuppofe, remaining (ixty* three ; f 

Aye, in that fpan of time, you '11 bury me. -^ 

Mean time, if you have tumult, noife, and flrife, 
(Things not abhorrent to a marry'd life !) 
They 'U quickly end, you fee ; what fignify 
A few odd years to you that never die ? 
And, after all, you 're half your time away. 
You know your bufinefs takes you up all day ; 
And, coming late to bed, you need not fear. 
Whatever noife I make, you '11 flecp, my dear : 
Or, if a winter-evening Ihould be long, 
Ev'n read your phyfic-book, or make a fong. 
Your fteeds, your wife, diachalon, and rhyme,. 
May take up any honefl Godhead's time. 
Thus, as you like it, you may love again. 
And let another Daphne have her reign. 

Now love, or leave, my dear; retreat, or follow*: 
I Daphne (this premised)' take thee Apollo^ 
And may I fplit into ten thoufand trees. 
If I give up on other terms than thefe 1 

She faid ; but what the amorous God reply'd 
(So Fate cxEdain*d) is toour fearchdcny'd^ 
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By rats, alas ! the manufcript is eat, 
O cruei banquet ! which We all regret. 
Baviusy thy labours mull this work re (lore; 
May thy good'* will be .equal to thy power. I 



T H E M I C E. 
To. Mr. ADRIAN DRIFT, 1708;, 

'Tp W O mice, dear boy, of genteel fafhion^, 
"^ And (what is more) good education^ 

Frolic and gay, in infant years. 

Equally ihar'd their parents' cares. 

The fire of tliefe two babes (poor creature !) 

Paid his lad debt to human nature ; 

A wealthy widow left behind,. 

Four babes, three males, one female kind. 

The (ire being under-ground and bury'd, 

Twas thought his fpoufe would foon have macry'd^^ 

Matches- propos'd„ and numerous fuitors, 

Mofl tender hufbands, . careful tutors9 

She modeflly refused ; and (hew'd 

She *d be a mother to her broods 
Mother! dear mother! that endearing thought^. 
Has thoufand and tenithoufand fancies brought. 
Tell me, oh ! tell me, (thou art now above) 
How to defcribe thy true maternal loire, 
Thy early, pangs, thy growing anxious cares, . 
Thy flattering hopes, thy fervent pious prayers^. 

Thy 
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Thy dolef al days sad melandialy nigfattt 
Cloyller'd from cemmoa joys sad juft dcltghtf t 
How thou'dtdft coaftutly ia private mounit 
And waih with daily tran thy fpouie's uni $ 
How it employ'd your thoughts and lucid time» 
That your young offspring might to honour climb; 
How yo«r firft cart, by aumeroua griefs oppseft^ 
Under the burden funk, and went to reft ; 
How your dear darMng, by cotifumprion's wafie. 
Breathed her lad piety into your bread ; 
How youy alas '! tir*d with your pilgrimage, 
Bow'd down your head, and d/d ia good old age. 
Though not infpir^d, oh ! may I never be 
Forgetful of my pedigree, or thee I 
Ungrateful howfoe'er, may n't I forget 
To pay this fmall, yet tributary debt I 
And when we meet at GoD^s tribanal throne, 
«Own mey I pray riiee, for a {nous fon. 

But why all this } Is tlus your fible ? 
BeHeve me, Mat, it feems a babble } 
If you will let me know th' intent on't, 
•Go to your Mice, and make an end on*t. 

Well then, dear brother, — 
As fure as HucH's * fword could fwaddle, 
'Two Mice were brought up in one cradle^ 
Well bred, I think, of equal port^ 
One for the gown, one for the court ; 
They parted (did they fo, an't pleafe yoa ?) 
Ves, Am they did (dear Sir) to «aft yau, 

, ^ Hudibras* 

Oae 
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One went to Holland^ where tiicy buff feik#. 
T' other to vend his wares in Suffolk. 
(That Mice have traveled in old tiinest 
Horace and Prior tell in rhymes, 
Thofe two great wonders of dieir ages^ 
Superior far to all the iages !) 
Manf days pad, and many a night. 
Ere they could gain each other's fight I 
At lad, in weather cold, not fuhiy. 
They met at the Three Cranes so Poultry.- 
After orach Imfs and .great grimace 
(Ufual you know in Yoch a cafe), « 
Much chat arofe, what had been done. 
What mi^t before neat fnmmer's (vox ; 
Much faid of F^nce, of Sufiblk's gjoodnefs^ 
The gentry's loyalty, mob*s nsdene&« 
That ende4> o'er a diarming bottle. 
They enter'd on this tittle-tattle ; 

Qjioth Sufiblk, by pre-eminence 
In years, though (God knows) not in fenfe ; 
All 's gone, de«r brother, on]y we 
I^iOBain CO ndfe poAersty ; 
Marry you, brother ) I *U go down. 
Sell nouns and vei^ and' lie alone ; 
May you ncfer inee^ with fends or briible^ 
May olivvbcanches dowft your table 1 
Somewhat I/lllinre, an^fbar this eod^ 
To prove a brother and a friend. 
What I propofe is juft, I fwcar it 5 
O^may I periih, by this claret I 

The 
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Tbe dice are thrown, chufe this or th«ic 
('Tis all alike to honeil Mat) ; 
I '11 take then the contrary part, 
p And propagate with all my heart. 

After foimu thought, fome Portuguefe ^, 
Some wine, the younger thus replies : 

Fair are your words, as fair your carriage^ 
Let me be -free, drudge you in marriage \ 
*Get me a boy call'd Adrian, 
Tnift not, I '11 do for 't what I can. 

Home went well pleas'd the Suffolk xoxxf, 
VHeart free from care, as purfe fsam money.; 
He got a Ittfty fqw^ing boy, 
•^(Doubtlefs the dad's and mamma's joy). 
In ibort, to make things fquare and even, 
Adrian he nam'd was by Dick Stephen. 
Mat's debt thus paid, he now enlarges^ 
And fends you in4i bill of charges^ 
A cradle, brother, and a biiket, 
« (Granted- as foon as e'er I aik it}.; 
A coat not of the fmalleil fcantling^ 
Frocks, ftockings, Ihoes, to grace the bantling ^ 
'Thefe too were fent (or I 'm no drabber) 
Nay, add to thrie the £ne gum-rubber s 
Yet thefe won't do, fend t' other coat^ 
For, faith, the firft's not worth a groat^ 
Difmally ihrunk, as herrings ihotten, 
"Supposed originally rotten. 

♦ Snu£ 

Fray 
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Tray let the next be each way longer, 
Of ftuff more durable, and ftrongerj 
'Send it next week, if you are able. 
By this time, Sir, you 'know the Fable- 
Trom this, and letters of the fame make. 
You '11 End what 'tis to have a name-fake. 

Cold and hard times. Sir, here, (believe hj^ 
1 've loft my curate too, and grieve iu 
At Eafter, for what I can fee, 
(A time of eafe and vacancyO 
If things but alter, and not undone, . 
1 '11 kifs your hands, and vifit London. 
Molly iend« greeting; -fo do I, Sir ,- 
.Send a jpod coat, that's all j .good-by. Sir. 

TWO RIDDLES. 

Tirft printed in the Examiner, lyiOf 

«0 P H I N X was a monfter that would ctt 
•^ Whatever ftranger flie could get J 
Unlefs his ready wit difclos'd 
The fubtle Riddle ihe proposed. 

Oedipus was refolv'd to go. 
And try what ftrength of parts would do. 
'SaysSpliinx, On this depends your* fatt; 
Tell me what animal is that, 
*Which has four feet at morning bright, 
Has two at noon, and three at night > 
^Tis Man, faid he, who, weak by nature, 
At firfl creeps, like liis fellow-creature. 
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Upon all foar ; at years aocrney 
With fhirdy ibpa ke walks on two ; 
In age, at lengdu grows weak aad fick» 
For his third leg adopts a ftkk. 

Now» ia your turny *&s j«ift» methinks^ 
You ikonld reiblfie snei Madam Sphinx. 
What greater ftranger yet is he. 
Who has £iur legs, tben two* then ^ee^ 
Then lofes one, then gets two hkvc^ 
And runs anvay at laft on fotui 

EPIGRAM* £Ktempoi«^ 
To the Iffefter of St» Johw*s CoLLSOtt*, tjiu 

T /koJ, Sirv patient at yowfeet» 

Before your elbow-chair ; 
*But make a biihop's throne your feat> 
1 11 iiM0/ before yam there. 

One only ^ing can keep you down» 

For your great fool too mean ; 
You 'd not, to monnt a biiK>p*s thione» 

Pay boBMgi f to ^e<^een. 

« 
* See the hiftoqr of thia epigram, Gene M9g.'*^^^ 
^' i6. 

t Mr. Ptkr,' tlKM||^ he paid a becoming deference to 
the Mader of St. John's as a Fellmr of ^Mt College, 
thought iixne tefpeCb was due to the public chan£lsr 
which he had juift betes (uftuood in Prance. 

NELL 
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TlTTHEN' Nell, given o'er by the bofitor, Vra4^d^&^7' 

^'^ And John at the chJfnncy ftood decently ctpyiiig; 

'Tis in vain, fafd the woman, to make fuch idoi ' ^ ' ^ 

For to ouf long home we muft aH of us go ! * ^•■' '• '- ' \ 

True, .Nail, r^ply'dj Johq j but, what yet is tjie >yprft 
For us that remain, tlie bc£l: always go fiift : > ^ 

Hemember, dear wife, that I faid fo laft year. 
When you loik your white heifer| and I my brown mare ! 



■^» -• V 



w 



BIBO AND. CHAR ON. 

'HEN Bibo thought fit from the wwld tb retreat. 
As full of champagne as an egg 's full <^fai». 
He wak*d in the boat ; atid to Charon he faid, 
flc would* be row'd back, for he Wis hot yet 4ead. \ 
Trim the b^at, 'and fit quiet, ftftht Charon rfcply '<?:•• ♦ • 
you may have forgot, you was drunk wlien you dy*d. 



W I V E S by Afe Doaen. : 

1^ DEATH ! how thou fpoirff jtU befc projeft of life ! 
^^ Said Gabriel, who ftill, as he bury'd one wife^ 

For the fake of her family, marry'd her coufin ; 
And thus, in an bgnefl collateral line, 
He ftill marry*d on till his number was nine. 

Full forry to die till he made up his dozen. 

VOJ..IL H FATAL 
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FA T A L LOVE. 

^OOOR Hal cau^c his death, {landing under a fpout, 
^ ]^]^£tiBg till midQighty when Nan would come out ; 
But fatal his patience, 4is cruel the dame. 
And curs'd was the weather that quench'd the man's 
flame. 
Whoever thou art, that rcad'ft thefe moral fines, 
Make love at home, and go to bed betimes. 

A. SAIL O R'S WIF E. 

QUOTH Richard in jeft, looking wifily at Nelly, 
Me'thinks, cliild, you feem fomeibing round in 
tha belly ! 
IS>U «ifvve&'d him fnappiflily^ How can that be. 
When my hufband has been more than two years at iea? 
Thy huiband ! quoth Dick :. why that matter was carry 'd 
Mofticcretly, NelJ ; I.ne'>er thought thou wen marry 'd« 

On a F A R T, let in the Houfe of Commons. 

Ji £ ADER, I was l»om, and cry'dj 
*^ I crack'd, I fmelt, and (o I dy*d. 
Like Julius Cefar's was my death, 
XVhe in the Senate loft his breath. 
Much alike entomb'd does lie 
The noble Romulus and I : 
And when I dy'd, like Flora fair, 
I left the Commonwealth my heir. 

THE 
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THE MODERN SAINT. 

Tjt* E R time with «qual prudence Silvia ihftfesy 

*• **• Firft writes a bifUt-douXf then fays her prayen i 

Her mafs and toilet ; vefpers and tl\e play ; 

Thus God and Aihtaroch divide the day ^ 

Conitant fiie keeps her J&mber-week and Lent^ 

At Eafter calls all Ifrael to her tent : ^. 

Looi« withotlt bawd, and pious without zeilp 

Slie i^ii repeats the (ins die would conceaU 

Envy herfelf from ^ilvia's life mufl grantiv 

An axtful woman makes a Modern Sainu 



THE PARALLEL. 

pROMETHEUS, forming Mr. Day, 

"■■ Carv'd fcmcthing lik-c a man in clay* 
Iplie mortal's .work might well mifcarry ; 

He, that docs Heavm and earth contrd. 

Alone has power to form a foul, 
Mis hand is evident in Harry. 

Since ^ne is iiut a moving €lod> 

T* other the lively form of Gdd j 
^Sijuire Wallis, you will fcai»c be able, 

Xd pnnte «a poetry but faUe. 



^O 
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T O A. ^X^O U N G L A D Y^ 

Who was fond of Fortune-Telling, 

YO tJ,' Madam',' may with fafcty go, 
Decrees of dcftiny to know ; 
For at your birth kind planets' rcign*d. 
And certain happinefs ordain'd : 
Such charms as yours are only given 
To chofcn favoufitcii'of Hdaven. 

But, ft^'is my' uncertain ftatc, 
*Tis dangerius to try mf fate j 
For I would only know from art. 
The future motions of yMi# heart. 
And what predefHnated doom 
Attends my love for years to come ; 
No fecrets elfe, that mortals .learn. 
My cares deferve, or life concern : 
But thia\wiU fo important be, * 
I dread to fcarch the dark decree ; 
For, while the {ioaaUeft hope remans^ . 
Faint joys, are mingled with mypi&is; 
Vwn diftant views my fancy {jlttifc. 
And give fome intermitting giIc-: 
But, ihould the ftar's too plainly flfow 
That you have dobmM raf eodlefs woe, *" 
Ho human force,, or art,, could beat 
The torment of my wild dcff air. - - ^ * 

This fecret then I dare not know. 
And other truths are ufelefs now. 
What matters, if unblefl in love. 
How long or (hort my life will prove ? 

3 To 
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To gratify what low dcfire, 
Should I with needlefs hafte enquire, 
How great, how weakHy,' I fbalt'be ? * ' 
,Oh ! what is wpalth .pr power to inc.! 
If I am happy, or undone. 
It muft proceed from- 5^u alone. 

A GREEK EPIGRAM imitated. 

TXTH E N hungry wolves had trefpafsM on the fold. 

And the robbM Ihepherd his fad'flory told j 
" Call in Alcides," faid a crafty prieft ; 
" Give him one half, and he *11 feciire the reft.*' 
No ! faid the ihaplierd, if the Fates decree. 
By ravaging ray flock, to ruin me ; 
To their commands I willingly reiign, 
Power is their charadker, ^and patience mine ; 
Though, troth ! to.me there fcems but little odds. 
Who prove the greateft robbeis, wolves or gods 1 

To a F R I E N D on his N U P T lAL S. 

TX7"H E N Jove lay bleft in his Alcmaena's rharms. 
Three nights, in one, he preft her in his arms ; 
The fun lay fet, and coafcious Nature ftrove 
To ihade her God, aiid to, prolong liis love^ 

From that aufpicious night Alcides came^ 
What lefs could rife from Jove, and fuch a Dame ? 

May this aufpicious night with that compare, ' ^ 
Nor lefs the joys, nor lefs the rifing heir j ' > 

He ftrong as Jove, (he like Alcmaenafair 1 J 

R 3 THE 
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THE WANDERING PILGRIM. 

Humbly addreiTed to Sir Tho. Franklakd, Bart* 
Poft-Mafter, and Pay-Mafter-General to Qjicen An n e. 

TTT'I L L Piggot » mud to Coxwould f go, 
^ ^ To Hve, aUs I in want, 
Vnlefft Sir Thomas, fzy, No, no j 
Th' allowance is too fcant. 

The gracious Knight full well docs wecty, 

> 

Ten farthings ne'er will do 
To keep a man each day in meat,. 
Some bread to meat is due. 

A Rcchabite poor Will mud live^ 

And drink of Adanv's ale^ 
Pure element no life can give. 

Or mortal Hwil segale. 

Spare diet, and fpring-water clear,. 

Phyficians hold are good ; 
Who diets thus, need never fear 

A fever in the blood. 

But pafs — Tlie ^fculapWm crew, 

\Vlio cat and quaff the beft, 
They feldom mifi to bake and brew. 

Or lin to break their faft. 

* This merry petition was written to obtain the 
porter's place for Will Piggot. 

f Twelve miles mM:th, beyond the city of York. 
s CouU • 
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Could Yorklhire-tykc but do the fame,. 

Then he like them might thrive ; 
But Fortune, Fortune, cruclDainc! , . 

To ftarve thou doft him drive. 

In WilVs old' Maftcr'i plenteous days,. 

His memory e'er be bleft ! 
What need of fpcakmg in his praife t 

His goodnefs (lands confejfl. 

At his fam'd gate ftood Charity^, 

In lovely fwcct array j 
Cere* and Hofpitality 

Dwelt there both night and day.. 

But, to conclude, and be concife. 

Truth muft Will's voucher be r 
Truth never yet went in difguifc» 

For naked dill is ihe. 

There is buit one, but one alone. 

Can fet tlie Pilgrim^ free,. 
And make him ceafe to pine and moaitr 

O Frankland ! it is Thee. 

Oh ! favc him from a dreary way,. 

To CoxwouW he muft hye. 
Bereft of thee, he wends atklray„ 

At CoKwould he muft die. 

Oh r let him in thy hall but {land. 

And wear a porter's gown, 
Duteous to what thou may*ft command, 

Thus William's wiihes crown. 

R4 VENUS^S^ 
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VENUS^S ADVICE TO THfE MUSES* 

« • 

'T^HUS to the Mufes fpokc the Cyprian Dame ; 
•*■ ** Adorn roy altars, ahd revere my name. 
My Son fhall clfe aflume his potent darts, 
Twang goes the bow, my girls j have at your hearts ?** 
The Mufes anfwePdi "Venus, we deride 
" The Vagrant's maltee, i^nd his Mother's f>rtde;^ 
** Send him to Nymphs who^cep on Ida*kvihade^ 
'' To the loofe dance, and wanton maiiquerade ; 
** Our thoughts are fbtried, and inoent our look^ 
" On the Inftruftivc ver/e, a«id moral book j 
" On Female idlenefs his power relies ; 
** But, when he finds as Audying hard, he flies.'* 






CUPID TURNED PLOUGHMAN. 

'From MoscMus* 

TT I S lamp, his boW, and quiver, laid slide, 

•*••*• A ruftic wallet o^er his^ihoulders ty'd j 

Sly Cupid, always on nkw mifchief bent. 

To the rich field ao^ furrowed, tillige went( 

Like any Ploughman toil'd the Ikde God, 

His tune he whiftled, and his wheat he fow'd ; 

Then fat and laugh'd, and to the ikies above 

Raifing his eye, he thus infultcd Jove : 

Lay by your hail, your hurtful ftorms reitrai% 

And; as I bid you, let it ihine or rain. 

^ Elfc 



Elfe you again beneath my yoke fiiall bow, 
FeclxheUK^pigOad, a*4 draw rfee.^rplefSqwj 
What once Eurqpa was, Nj^inette is now. 



-} 
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►ONTIUS (who loyes/ you know a joke. 
Much better than he loves his life) 
Chanc'd t *other morning to .provoke 
The patience of a well-,bred "Wife. 

Talking of you, faid he> my dear. 

Two of the grweft wits i^.tow-O* 
One alk'd, if that high furze of hair 

Was, bonajide, all your, Qwn. 

r 

Her oyfjfi I m^.^mtTm* t. leather jf^id j . 

For N^^Lr.vfhoknowsiltbp tW8g»: wiU^lJiJSf^ 
The haur was , bctpght, . ;^e. poqif^y paid, ; • 
• And the receipt was.^gTi'4 pii,ic;ailly» 

Pontia (that civil prudentnflie. 

Who values Wit mttc];iilefst;tii0n,iQQfeA . 4 
And' never darts a repartee^ \ 

But purely, m hsr own. <lefi;nce) . 

Reply*d, thefe friends of yours, my dear,!, ' 
Arc given extremely much to fatire ! 

But pr*ythee, • Hufband, let one hear 

Sometimes lef^ wit, and more good-nature« 

Novv I have one unlucky thought. 

That would have fpoil'd your friend*5j cpnc.^it j 
Some hair I have, I 'm fure,,unbought : 

Pray bring your Brotl^er Wits to fee 't. 

CUPID 
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CUPID TURNED STROLLER. 

From Anacreon. 

A T dead of night, when ibirs appear, 
^^ And ftroDg Bootes turns the Bear i 
When monals deep their cares away. 
Fatigued with labours of the day^ 
Cupid was knocking at my gate ; 
Who *s there ! fays I, who knocks fo lace, 
Difturbs my dreams, and breaks my reft } 

fear not me, a harmlefs gueft^ 
He faid, but open, open gray ; 

A fooliih child, I 've loft my way. 
And wander here this moon-light nighl^ 
AH wet and cold, and wanting light. 
With due regard his voiee I heard. 
Then lofe, a ready lamp prepar'd^ 
And faw a naked Boy below. 
With wings, a. quiver, and a bow^ 
In hafte I ran, unlocked my gate. 
Secure and thotightlefs of my fate ;. 

1 fet the child an eafy chair 
Againft the fire, and dcy'd his hair ; 
Brought friendly cups of chcarful wine,. 
And warm'd his little hands with mine^ 
All this did I with kind intent ; 

But he, on wanton mifchief bent, 
Said, Deareft friend, this bow you fee. 
This pretty bow belongs to me : 

Obfcrvc, 
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Obfcrve, I pray, if all be right} 
I feaf the ram has feoil'd it quite. 
He drew it then, and ftrait I found 
Within my breail a fecret wound. 
This done, the regue no longer (laid,. 
But leapt away, and laugl^ing faid^ 
'< Kind Hod, adieu! we now muil part; 
" Safe is my bow, but lick thy heanl" 

TO A POET OF QJUALITY^ 

Praifingthe La or HinchiNvBrgke. 

f^ F thy judicious Mufe*s fenfc,, 

^^ Young Hinchiabroke fo very proud is,« 

That Sacharifla and Uortenjfe 

She looksy henceforth, upon .as dowdies* 

Yet (he totone muil fiill fubmit. 
To dear Mamma muft pay her duty,. 

She wonders, prailn^ Wiiraot's wit. 
Thou fhould'll forget his daughter's beauty* 

THE PEI>ANT. 

T Y SANDER talks extremely well J 
4-* On any fubjc6l let him dwellj. 

His tropes and figures will content ye : 
He Ihoul'd poffefs to all degrees 
The art of talk j he praiVifcs 

Full fourteen hours in four-and'-twcnty. 

CAUTIOUS. 
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CAUTIOUS ALICE. 

CO good a Wife doth LifTy make, 
*^ That from all company fhe flicth 5 
Such virtuous courfes doth (he take, 

That ihe all evil tongues defieth ; 
And, 'for her deareft Spoufc's fake, 

She with his Brethren only lieth. 



^T « E I N C U R A -B L E. 

^pHILLlS, you boalLof.perfefl health in Tsdn, 
•*• And laugh at thofc who of their ills complain : 
That with a frequent fever Chloe burns, 
And* Stella's plumpnefs into dropfy turns! 

Phillis, while the patients are nineteen. 
Little, alas 1 are their drftempers feen. 

But thou, for all.thy feeming health, art ill. 
Beyond thy.lovjec's hopes, or Blackmorc^siikill ; 
Ko lenitives cvin.thydtfeafe affuage, 

1 toll thee, 'tis iQCUMble— »'tis Age. 



T /p F; O R T :U N M. 

TXTHmS/T'I in prifonor ia court look down, 
Nor beg thy favour, nor d^fcrvc thy.ftown. 
In vain, mal/ci9us,. Fortune, hail tlpu try/d. 
By taking from my ftate, to quell n>y. pff4c x 
Infulting girl ! thy prefent r^ge, abate • 
Andj wpvM'il thgu have xoe humUcd> xa«ke s^c great. 

NON. 
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LET dtiiers frbrri tfcc toWii retire, 
. And in the^itysWs feek neW ddSglit j 
My Phillis ddfes fucli jofys infplW, • 
No other obje^s pictfe my %iit; 

In her aldne F fiflH w*iiit€^r 

Beauties a cotmtty kndfchajjif griccf : 

No (hade fo Idveiy^as her hair, 
Nor plain ibft^et as in her fate. * 

Lilies and rofes ther^'cofnbiney ' • 

More beautcoui thkn ill flo>;^ry felid; ' • 

Tranfparent is her ikih fo fiiie, 

To this each cryftal* (li-eiftinnift lead. ' * * . 

Her voice mol^ f<^eet than Warbling found. 
Though fung by nightingale or I'ark'j 

Her eyes fudh I'dAire dart around. 
Compared to' them, the fun is darkl 

Both h'ghc and vital heat they give; 

•ChfeHJh'd by thtm, my love takes root; 
From her kind looks does life receive. 

Grows 1 fair plant, b6ars flowers and fruit, 

^ > ' • * ■• 

Such fruit, I ween, did once deceive 
The common parent of mankind ; . . . 

And made tranfgrefs our xnother Eve : 
Poifon its core, though fair its rind. 

Yet fo delicioos i$ its tafte, 

I cannot from the b^it :|ibftftiii« 
But to th' inchantipg Qje^fur^ haOse, . . . 

Though I were fure 'twould end in pain. 

CHASTE 
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CHASTE F L O R I MEL» 

'^JO-^I '11 endure ten thoufand deaths, 
■^^ Ere any farther 1 *il comply i 
Oh I Sir, no man on earth that breathes 
Had ever yet his hand (o high t 

Oh ! take your fword, and pierce my hc«t» 

Undaunted fee me meet the wound. 
Oh I will you aft a Tarquin's pan 9 

A fecond Lucrece you have found* 

Thus to the prefling Corydon, 

Poor Florinoe], unhappy maidl 
Fearing by Love to be undone^ 

In broken dying accents faid. 

Delia, who held the confcious door, 

Infpir'd by truth and brandy, {mii'd, 
iCnowing ihat, iixteen months before. 

Our Lucrece had her fecond child. 

And, hark yel Madam, cry!d the Bawd, 

None of yoirr flights, your hi^-rope dodging § 

.Be civil here, or march abroad; 

Oblige tire Squire, c^ (j^uit the lodging. 

^h I liave !<— Florimel went on— 

Have I then lofl my Delia's aid > 
Where ihall fbrfaken virtue run, 

If by her friend ihe is betray M ? 

*Qfa! xurfe On empty friendihip's name \ 

Lord, what is all our future view I 
Then, dear deilroyer of my fame. 

Let my laft iuccour be to joi» 1 

Frooi 



PRIOR'S POEMS. £55 

From Delia's rage, and Fortune's frown, 

A wretched lovc-fick maid deliver ! 
Oh 1 tip me but another crown. 

Dear Sir, aad make me youis for ever. 

DOCTORS DIFFEiC 

-TXTHEN Willis •of Ephraim heard Rochcftcr t 
preachy 

Thus Bentley faid to him, I pr'3;theey dear brother^ 
How lik'H: clieu tliis Sermon ? 'tis out of my reach. 

His is-oite way^ iud Willis, and oiir's is another. 
I care not for carping ; but, this I can tell, 
We preach very fadly, if he preaches welL 

EPIGRAM*. J 

ll^EEK Francis Hes here, friend : without flop or ftay, 
**-^'*" As you value your peace, make the bell of your w4y« 
Though at prefent arretted by t)cadi's caitiff paw, 
Sf he ftirsy he may flill l^ve recourfe to the law. 
And in the King'«-bench ihould a rerdi£t be found, 
Tliat by livery and feiGn his grave is his ground, 
lie will -claim to htmfelf what is (lri6^ly his due, 
And «n a£lion of trefpafs will flraightw«y enfuc^ 
That you without right on liis premifTes tread. 
On a iimple furmife that the owner is dead, 

* Bifhop of Gloucefter. 
+ Bp. Attefbury. 

X See Atcerbury's Letters, in PQpe'k Works, ed. ty$u 

On 



On Bifhop Atterburt's burying the Duke of 

*' T HAVE no hopes," the Duke he fays, and dies j 
^ " In furtf arfd cfcrtdn hopes,** tlic Preladc cries ; 
Of tlwrfB two lexnicd i^ers, I pfy^hcc, fify, niiA^ 
Who is the lying Knave, the Prieft or Layman ? 
Th«r Vukt he ftands an Infidel confdl^ . 
^ He's our dear Brocher," quoth the Idrdly Piieft» 
The .Dnke thoB^fa Knaves ilrll V fiiioavor' dflar^" lie 

cries; 
J^d who can h^f. the ReTTrmd Pxelate lies.? 

UPON^ ttONOUIL 
A F R A G M B N T. 

itt^^^^^^' ^^*^' orhdncftfamc, 
-^ "^ I mean the fubltancc, not the name ; 
<Not that light heap of taudry waits, 
or ermine, corofaetS, and ftars, 
Which often is by merit fought, 
By ^Id and flattery pftener bought ? ' 
The Ihadfe, for wiilch* Athbhion Ibokis 
In ScWen's * dr in Aihmolc's f l^ook^ :) 
* But the trtie gloty, wlilch proceeds, 
Kefle£ted bright, from honefl deedSf 
Which we in our own breail perceive, . 
And Kings can neither take nor give. 

♦ Titles of Honor. f Order of the Garter, 

ENIGMA. 



B 
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ENIGMA. 

Y birth I 'm a (lave, yet can give you a crown» 
I difpofe of all honoursy myfelf liaving noncj 
I 'm obliged by juft maxims to govern my life. 
Yet I hang my own mader, and lie with his wife. 
Wlien men are a-gaming, I cunningly fheak* 
And their cudgels and ihovels away from them take. 
Fair maidens and ladies I by tlie hand get, 
And pick off their diamonds, though ne'er fo well fet. 
For when I have comrades we rob in wliole bandsy 
Then prefently take off your lands from your hands. 
But, this fury once over, I Ve fuch winning ans, 
Tliat you love me much more than you do yoar Owa 

hearts. 

ANOTHER. 

Tj^ORM'D half beneath, and half above the earth, 
"^ We fiften owe to art our (econd birth : 
The Smith's and Carpenter's adopted daughtexs^ 
Made on the land, to travel on the waters. 
Swifter they move, as they are ftraiter bound. 
Yet neither tread the air, or wave, or ground : 
They ferve the poor for ufe, the rich for whim. 
Sink when it rains, and when it freezes fwim. 

THE OLD GENTRY. 

'T^HAT all from Adam firft began, 
•*• None but ungodly Woolflon doubts ; 
And that his fon, and his fon's fon. 

Were all but ploughmen, clown $> and louts. 
V«L. II. S Ear'- 
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Each, when his rudic pains began. 

To merit pleaded equal right ; 
'Twas only who left off at noon. 

Or who went on to work till night. 

But coronets we owe to crowns. 

And favour to a court's zffeGtion ; 
By Nature we are Adam's fons, 

And fons of Anftis * by ele£lion. 

Kingfale ! eight hundred years have roU'd^ 

Since thy forefathers held the plow; 
When this in (lory fliall be told. 

Add, that my kindred do fo now. 

The man who by his labour geta 

His bread, in independent flate, 
Who never begs, and feldom eats, 

Himfelf can fix or change his fate. 

THE INSATIABLE PRIEST. 

T UKK Preach-ill admires what we Laymen can mean^ 
•^^ That thus by our profit and pleafure are fway'd. 
He has but three livings, and would be a Dean ; 
His Wife dy'd tliis year, he has marry'd his Maid. 

To fupprefs all his carnal defires in their birth. 
At all hours a ludy young huffy is near : 

And, to take off his thoughts from the things of this 
earth. 
He can be content with two thoiifand a year. 

• Garter King at Arms. 

A FRENCH 



r 
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A FRENCH SONG IMITATED, 

TTTT'HY thus from the plain does my fhephcrdefs rove, 

~ ^ Forfaking her fwain, and neglefting his love ? 
You have heard all my grief, you fee how I die. 
Oh ! ^ve fome relief to the fwain whom you fly. 

How can you complain, or what am I to fay, 
Since my dog lies unfed, and my (heep run aflray ? 
Need I tell what I mean, that I languilh alone ! 
When I leave all the plain, you may guefs 'tis for One. 

A CASE STATED. 

"^fOW how fliall I do with my love and my pride, 
-*' ^ Dear Dick *, give me counfel , if Friendfhip has any j 
Pry'thee purge, or let blood ! furly Richard reply'd, 
And forget the coquette in the arms of your Nanny f- 

While I pleaded with pafliou how much I defcrv'd. 
For the pains and the torments of more than a year; 

She look'd in an almanack, whence ihe obferv'd. 
That it wanted a fortnight to Bart'Pmew-fair. 

My Cowley .and Waller how vainly I quote. 

While my negligent judge only hears with her eye I 

In a long flaxen wig, and embroidered new coat. 
Her fpark faying nothing talks better tlian I. 

• Mr. Shclton. t Mrs. Durham. 

S 2 UPON 
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UPON PLAYINO AT OMBRE 
WITH TWOLADISa 

T KNO W that Fprtune lopg h:is wanted fights 

"^ And therefore pardoned when fhe did not right; 

But yet till then it never did appear. 

That, as ihe wanted eyes, ihe could not hear ; 

I begg*d that ihe would give me leave to lofe» 

A thing ihe does not commonly refufe ! 

Two matadores are out again fl my game. 

Yet ftill I play, and ftill ray luck 's the fame 2 

Unconquer'd in three fuits it does remainy 

Whereas I only aik in one to gain ; 

Yet {i\Cs ilill contradidling, gifts imparts. 

And gives fuccefi^ in every fuit-rbut Hearts, 

C U P I D'S PROMISE, 
A French Song^ paraphrafed. 

OOFT Cupid, wanton,, amorous boy, 
^ The other day, mov'd with my lyre. 
In flattering accents fpoke his joy. 
And utter'd thus his fond defire. 

Oh ! raife thy voice \ one Song 1 afk ; 

Touch then thy harmonious firing: 
To Thyrfis eafy is the, talk, 

Who can fo fwectly play and fing. 

Two 



Two kiflcs from my mother dear, 
Thyrfis, thy due reward fhall be ; 

None, none, like Beauty's Q^een is fair^ 
Paris has vouch 'd this truth for me. 

I ftrait reply*d. Thou kno'w'ft alone 
That brightcft Chloc rules rhy brcait 

I 'II fing the Two inftead of One, 

If thou 'It be kind, and make me blefl. 

One kifs from Chloe's lips, no more, 
I crave : He promis'd me fuccefs ; 

I play'd with all my fkiU and power. 
My glowing paiHon to exprefs. 

But, oh ! my Chloe, beauteous maid ! 

Wilt thou the wiih'd reward beftow ? 
Wilt thou make good what Love has faid^ 

And, by thy grant, his power ihow ? 



TO THE EARL OF OXFORD. 

Written exteroporey in Lady Oxford's Study, 1 7 1 71 

13 EN, ink, and wax, and paper, fend 
"*• To the kind wife, the lovely friend : 



Smiling, bid her freely write 
What her happy thoughts indite ; 
Of virtue, goodnefs, peace, and love^ 
Thoughts which angels may approve. 



S J A LRTtfiR 
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A Letter to the Honourable Lady Margaret 
Cavendish Harley, when a Child, 

TVTY noble, lovely, little Peggy, 
-^ "*" Let tills my firft epifHe beg you^ 
At dawn of morn and clofe of even. 
To lift your hcan and hands to Heaven. 
In double beauty fay your prayer : 
Our Father firfl, — ^then, Notre Pere : 
And, dearefl child, along the day, 
In every thing you do and fay. 
Obey and pleafe my lord and lady. 
So God fhall love, and Angels aid ye. 

If to thefe precepts you attend, 

No fecond letter need I fend. 

And fo I reft your conftant friend. 



} 



Lines written under the Print of Tom Brittok 
theSmall-coal-man, painted by Mr, Wool as ton. 

'T^HOUGH doom'd to fmall-coal, yet to arts ally'd, 
"*" Rich without wealth, and famous without pride ; 
Mu(ick*s beft patron, judge of books and men, 
'Bclov*d and honoured by Apollo's train : 
In Greece or Rome fure never did appear 
So bright a genius, in fo dark a fphere : 
More of the man had artfully been fav*d, 
Had Knellcr painted, and had Vcrtuc grav'd. 

TRUTH 
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TRUTH TOLD AT LAST. 

»0 AYS Pontius in rage, contradifting his wife, 
*^ " You never yet told me one truth in your life." 
Vext Pontiano way could this thcfis allow, 
^* You're a Cuckold, fays flie; do I tell you truth now?** 

Written in Lady Howe^s Ovid's Epiflles* 

TTOWEVER high, however cold, the fair, 
'**■*' However great the dying lover's care, 
Ocrid, kind author, found him fome relief, 
Rang'd his unruly (ighs, and fet liis grief 5 
Taught him what accents had the power to move. 
And always gain'd him pity, fometimes love. 
But, oh! what pangs torment the defUn'd heart, 
That feels the wound, yet dares. not fhew the dact i 
What care could Ovid to his forrows give. 
Who muft not fpeak, and.tliercforc cannot live ? 

AN E P I S T L E, 1711s. 

T Pray, good Lord Harley, let Jonathan know, 
^ How loi^ you intend to live incognito. 

Your humble fervant, 

Elkanah Settle. 

ANOTHER £ P I S T :L E. - 

T Pray, Lady Harriot, the time to aifign 
^ When Ihe Ihall receive a turkey and chine 
' 'S*hat a body may oome to St. James's, to dine. 

S4 TRUES 



■ } 
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T R U E*S EPITAPH. 

TF wit or honefty could favc 
■■■ Our mouldering afhcs from the gravc> 
This flone had flill remained unmark'd, 
I ftill writ profe. True ftill have barked. 
But envious Fate has claira'd its due. 
Here lies the mortal part of True ; 
His deathlefs viitucs muil furvive. 
To better us that arc alive. 

His prudence and his wit were feen ^ 

In that, from Mary's grace and mien, > 

He own'd the power, and lov*d the Q^een. J 

By long obedience he confefl 
That ferving her was to be bled.— 
Ye murmurers, let True evince 
That men are beafts, and dogs have fenfe ! 

His faith and truth all Whitehall knows. 
He ne'er could fawn or flatter thofe 
Whom he believ'd were Mary's foes : 
Ne*er Ikulk'd from whence his fovereign led him> 
Or fnarPd againd the hand that fed him. — 
Read this, ye (latefmen now in favour, 
And mend your own, by True's behavioixr I ' 

EPIGRAM. 

'T^O Richmond and Peterburgh, Matt gave his letterj, 
-^ And thougiic they were fafe in the hands of hi^ 

betters. 
How happened it then that the packets were loft ? 
Tl^fe were Knighca of the Gsinci;^ not l^nights of iht 
Poft. 

,7 THR 
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THE VICEROY, A BALLAD. 
To die Tune of, Lady I s abb L La's Tragedy. 

/^ F Nero, tyrant, petty king *, 
^^ Who heretofore did reign 
In fam'd Hibernia, I will fmg. 
And in a ditty plain. 

He hated was by rich and poor^ 

For reafons you Ihall hear 5 
So ill he exercised his power, 

That he himfelf did fear. 

Full proud and arrogant was he. 

And covetous withal j 
The guilty he would ftill fet free. 

But guiltlcfs men entliral. 

He, with a haughty impious nod^ 

Would curfe and dogmatize; 
Not fearing either man or God t 

Gold he did idolize, 

A patriot f of high degree^ 

Wlio could no longer bear 
This upftart Viceroy's tyranny^ 

Againfl him did declare. 

And, arm*d with truth, impeached the Doa 

Of his enormous crimes, 
Which I *11 unfold to you anon, 

In low» but faithful rhymes. 

• Lord Coningfby, one of the lords juftices of Ireland* 

t The Earl of BeUamont impeached Coningfby. 

Th« 
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The articles recorded (land, 

Againft this peerlefs peer. 
Search but the archives of the land % 

You '11 find them written there. 

Attend, and juflly I '11 cedte 

His treafons to you all, 
The heads fet in their native light 

(And figh poor Gaphny's fall). 

That traiteroufly he did abufe 

The power in him repos'd j 
And wickedly the fame did ufe. 

On all mankind impos'd. 

That he, contrary to all law, 

An oath did frame and make^ 
Compelling the militia 

Th' illegal oath to talce. 

Free-quarters for the army too 

He did exzdi and force 
-On Proteftants ; his love to (how* 

Than Papift us'd them worfc. 

On all provifions deflinM for 

The camp at Limerick, 
He laid a tax full hard and fore« 

Though many men were fick. 

The futlers too he did ordain 

For licences (hould pay. 
Which they refusM with juft difdaii^ 

And fled the camp away. 

* * Journal, Sabbad, i6die Decembris, 16^3. 

• By 
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By which provifions were fo fcant. 

That hundreds there did die. 
The foldiers food and drink did want. 

Nor famine could they fly. 

He fo much lov*d his private gain. 

He could not hear or fee ; 
They mighty -or die, or fnight complain. 

Without relief, pardie. 

That, above and againfl all right, 

By word of mouth did he, 
In council fitting, hellifh fpite. 

The Farmer's fate decree : 

That he, O del! without trial, 

Straitway fhould hanged be ; 
Though then the courts were open ally 

Yet Nero judge would be. 

No fooner faid, but it was done. 

The bourreau did his worft ; 
Oaphny, alas ! is dead and gone. 

And left his judge accurft. 

In this concife defpotic way 

Unhappy Gaphny fell. 
Which did all honefl men affray. 

As truly it might well. 

Full two good hundred pounds a year. 

This poor man's real eftate. 
He fettled on his favourite dear« 

And CuUiford can fay *u 

BefideSy 
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Befides, he gave five hundred pound 

To Fielding his own fcribe, 
Who was his bail ; one friend he founds 

He ow'd htm to the bribe. 

But for this horrid murder vile 

None did htm profecute ; 
His old friend help'd him o'er the ililet 

With Satan who difpute f 

With France, fair England's mortal foe, 

A trade he carry 'd on ; 
Had any other done *t, I trow 

To Tripos he liad gone. 

That he did likcwife traiteroudy^ 

To bring his ends to bear, 
Enrich himfelf moil knaviihly ; 

O thief without compare ! 

Vafl quantities of flores did he 

Embezzle and purloin ; 
Of the king's ftores he kept a key^ 

Converting them to coh). 

The forfeited eftates alfo. 

Both real and perfonaU 
Did with the (lores together go. 

Fierce Cerberus fwallow'd all. 

Mean whik the fcAdtet^ figh'd and fobVcT^ 

For not one foufe had they ; 
His Excellence had each man kWdf 

For he had funk their p^. 
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JJtTo, without the leaft difguifc. 

The papiils at all times 
Still favour'd, and their robberies 

Looked on as trivial crimes. 

The Proteftants whom they did rob 

During his goverQmenti 
Were forced with patience, like good Jol), 

To reft themfelvcs content. 

For he did bafely them refufe 

All legal remedy ; 
The Romans ftill he well did ufe. 

Still fcreen'd their roguery. 

Succin£^ly thus to you I 've told. 

How this Viceroy did reign ; 
And other truths I iball unfold. 

For truth is always plain. 

The Beft of Queens he hath revil'd^ 

Before and iince her death. 
He, cruel and ungrateful, fmil'd 

When ihe re(ign*d her breath. 

Forgetful of the favours, kind 

She had on liim beftow'd. 
Like Lucifer his rancorous mind. 

He lov'd nor her nor God. 

But liften, Nero, lend thy eart, . 

As ftill thou haft tliem on ; 
Hear what Britannia fays with teaKf 

Of Anna dead and gone. 

«0h! 
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" Oh I facred be her memory, 

•* For ever dear her name ! 
•* There never was, nor ere can be, 

" A brighter, jufter dame. 

«* Bleft be my fons, and eke all thofe 

** Who on her praifes dwell f 
" She conquered Britain^s fierceft foes, 

** She did all queens excel. 

** All princes, kings, and potentates^ 

*' AmbalTadors did fend : 
** All nations, provinces, and ftates, 

" Sought Anna for their friend. 

** In Anna they did all confide, 

" For Anna they could truft r 
" Her royal faith they all had try'd, 

" For Anna ftill was juft. 

" Truth, mercy, juftice, did furround 

" Her awful judgement-feat, 
" In her the Graces all were found, 

'' In Anna all compleat. 

*^ She held the fword and balance right, 

•* And fought her people's good : 
'* In clemency flie did delight, 

" Her reign not ftain'd with blood, 

•* Her gracious goodnefs, piety, 

'* In all her deeds did ihine, 
'* And bounteous was her charity { 

" All attributes divine. 

** Confum- 
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•• Confumm.ate wifdom, mcekncfs all, 

** Adorn'd the words (he fpoke j 
** When they from her fair lips did fall ; 

*' And fwcct her lovely look. 

** Ten thoufand glorious deeds to crown ^ 

** She caus*d dire war to ceafe r 
** A greater Emprefs ne'er was known^ 

** She fix'd the world in peace. 

** This laft and godlike aft atchiev*d, 

** To Heaven flie wing'd her flight : 
** Her lofs with tears all Europe griev'd ; 

** Their ftrength, and dear delights 

** Leave we in blifs this heavenly Saint,. 

** Revere, ye juft, her urn j 
** Her virtues high and excellent, 

** Aftrea gone we mourn. 

** Commemorate, my fons, the day 

" Which gave great Anna birth. ^ 
** Keep it for ever and for aye,, 

** And annual be your mirth !"' 

lUuftrious George now fills the throne,. 

Our wife benign good King : 
Who can his wondrous deeds make known. ^ 

Or his bright aftions fing? 

Thee, favourite Nero, he has deign*d 

To raife to high degree ! 
Well thou thy honours haft fuftain'd. 

Well vouched thy anceftry. 

But 
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But pafs -w Tkefit honours on ihee laid, 

Can they e*ef make thee white } 
Don't Gi^j^y's blood, which thou haft fhtd^ 

Thy guilty foul alright ? 

Oh ! is there not, grim mortal, tell, 

Places of blifs anti woe ? 
Oh f is th/sre not a heaven, a heU ; 

But whither wilt thou go > 

Can nought change tliy obdurate mind } 

Wilt thou for ever rait > 
The prophet on thee well reim'd. 

And fet thy wit to fale. 

How thou swt loit to fenfe and fiiame. 

Three countries witncfs be : 
Thy condu^ all jud men do blame. 

Libera nos, Domine! 

Dame Judicc waits thoc, well I ween. 

Her fword is brandi(h*d high: 
Kought can thee from her vengeance fcirenj 

Nor canft tlwu from her fly. 

Heavy her ire will fall on thee, 

Tl>e glittering ftecl is furei 
Sooner or later, all agree. 

She cuts off the impure. 

To her I leave thee, gloomy peer f 

Think on thy crimes committed : 
Repent, and he for once fincere. 

Thou ne'er wilt be Dc-Wittcd, 

SONGS, 
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SET TOMUSICK 
THE MOST EMINENT MA^TJERS. 



L Set by Mr. ABEL* 

*T1 E A D I ^ G epdfi in inclancholf^ 
•^ *- Wine breeds vices and difeafes ; 
Wealth is but care, and Love but folly ; 

Only Friendihtp truly pleafes. 
My wealth, my books, my flafk, my Molly ) 

Farewell all, if Friendfiiip ceafes* 



II. SetfcyMr. PUR CELL 

*fT7H I TH £ R would my paflion run* 
^ ^ ShaU 1 4ly her, or putfuc her ? 
Lofing her, I am undone ; 
Yet would not gain hec, to undo Imc 

Ye tyrants of the human breaft. 

Love and Reafon I jctife your war. 
And order Death to give ne reft ; 

So each will «qaaL triumph ihate. 

¥ftX.. n. T .IIL S« 
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III. SctbyMr. DE FESCH. 

O TREPHONETT A, why d' yc fly mc, 
*^ With fuch rigour in your eyes ? 
Oh I 'tis cruel to deny me. 
Since your charms I fo much prize. 

But I plainly fee the reafon. 

Why in vain I you purfued ; 
Her to gain 'twas out of feafon. 

Who before the chaplain woo'd. 



IV. SctbyMr. SMITH. 

/^ OME, weep no more, for 'tis in vain ; 
^^ Torment not thus your pretty heart : 
Think, Flavia, we may meet again. 
As well as, diat we now muft part. 

You iigh and weep { the Gods negleft 
That precious dew your eyes let fall :/ 

Cur joy and grief with like refpe£l 
They mind i and that is, not at alL 

We pray, in hopes they will be kind. 
As if they did regard our ftate : 

They hear ; and the letum we find 
Is, that no prayers can alter Fate. 



ThcB 
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Then clear your brow, and look more gay, 

Do not yourfelf to grief reiign ; 
"Who knows but that thofe ^powers may 

The pair, they now have parted, join? 

But, fince they have thus cruel been. 
And could fuch conilant lovers fever i 

1 dare not truft, left, now they 're in. 
They ihould divide us two for ever. 

Then, Flavia, come, and let n^ grieve. 
Remembering though upon what fcore ; 

This our lafe parting look believe. 
Believe we muft embrace no more. 

Yet, ihould our fun fbine out at lail; , 

And Fortune, without more deceit. 
Throw but one reconciling cad, 

TjO -make two wandering lovers meet j 

How great then would our pleafure be. 
To find Heaven kinder than believ-d | 

And we, who had no hopes to (ee 
Each other, to be thus deceived I 

fiut fay, fhottld Heaven ^ting no relief 

Suppofe eur iun ihould never rife : 
Why then what 's due to fuch a grief, 

Wc *ve paid i^eady with our eye$. 



T ft V. Srt 
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V. Set by Mr. BE VESCU. 

LE T pci]urM fair Amynta Icfibwr, 
What for her fake I undergo; 
Tell her, for her how I fuftain 
A lingering fiver's wa/ling paio ; 
Tell her, the torments I endure. 
Which only, only ihe can cure. 

But, oh 1 ihe fcorns to hear, or Tec, 
The wretch that lies To low as me ; 
Her fudden greatnefs turns her brain^ 
And Strephon hopes, alas I in vain 8 
For ne'er 'twas found (though often. try'd) 
That pity ever dwelt with pride. 

VI. Set by Mr. SMITH. 

X) H I L L I S, (incc we have both been kind, 
-*• And of each other had our fill j 
Tell me i4iat pleafure you can find. 
In forcing nature 'gauift her will. 

•Tis true, you may with art and pain 

Keep-ii^ fofpe glowing^ ^f defice s 
But flill thoff glowing! which romiui 

Are only aihes of the fire. 

Then let us free each other's foul. 
And laugh at the dull conflant fool, 

Wlio would Love's liberty control, 
And teach us how to whine by rule* 

'7 i^ 



r 



Let us no impoiitions fet. 

Or clogs upon each other's hearty 
But, as for pleafure firft we met, 

So now for plelafure let us pfttt. 

We both have fpent our ftock of 1ovt> 

So coni^quently ibould bi firce ; 
Thyrfis expe^ you in yoh' grove ; 

And pretty Chloris flays for me. 



VH- Set by Mr. DE FBSCH* 

"P H I L L I S, this pious talk give o'er,. 
-*• And modeftly pret^ nb uttOrt i 

It is too plain an ait : 
Surely you take me for a fool, 
And would by this prove me lb dull. 

As not to know your heart. 

In vain you fancy to deceive, 
For truly I can ne*er believe 

But this is all a (ham : 
Since any one may plainly fee, 
You 'd only fave yourfelf with ae> 

And with anotbtf diiBii. 



t $ vin. Sit 
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VIIL Set by Mr. SMITH; 

STILL, Dorinda, I adore ;. 
Think I mean not to deceive you : 
For I IotM yott much before. 
And, alas 1 now love you more, 
Though I force myfel£ to* leave you- 

Staying, I my vows (hall fail ; 
Virtue yields, as love grows ftrongei ; 

Fierce deiires will fure prevail ; 

You are fair ; and I am frai^. 
And dare trufl myfelf no longer. 

You, my love, too nicely coy. 
Left I ihould have gained the treafure„ 
Made my vows and oaths defbroy 
The pleaiifig hopes I did enjoy 
Of all my future peace and pleafure.. 

To my vows I have been true. 
And ia filence hid my anguifh, 
But I cannot proroife too 
What my love may make me do» 
While with her for whom I languifli* 

For in thee flrange magick lies, 
And my heart is too, too tender ; 

Nothing *s proof againft thofe eyes,. 

Beft refolves and ftri£teil ties 
To their force mull foon furrcnder.. 



B»t, 
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But, Dorinda, you 're fevere, 
I moil doatingy thus to fever; 

Since from all I hold moft dear^ 

That you may no longer fear, 
I divorce myfclf for ever. 



IX. Set by Mr. DE FESCH. 

IS it, O Love, thy want of eyes, 
Or by the Fates decreed, 
That hearts fo feldom fympathizci 
Or for each other bleed ? 

If thou would*ft make two youthful heart* 

One amorous ihaft obey } 
*T would fave thee the expence of darts, 

And more extend thy fway« 

Forbear, alas ! thus to deftroy 

Thyfelf, thy growing power ; 
For that which would be ftretch'd by joy, 

Defpair wiU foon devour* 

Ah I wound then my relentlefs fair^ 

For thy own fake and mine $ 
That boundlefs blifs may be my ihare, 

And double glory thine. 



T 4 X. Set 
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X. SetbyMr. SMITH. 

TXTHY, Harry, what ails you ? yrhy look you fo fad f 
To think and ne'ier drink, wilt make you {lark>ina<L 
'Tis the iniilrefs, the friend, and the bottle, old boy I 
Which create all the pleafure poor mortals enjoy ; 
But wine of the three 's the moft cordial brother. 
For one it relieves, and it ihrengthens the other. 

XI. SetbyMr. SMITH. 

SI N C E my words, though ne'er fo tcndcr>, 
.With fincereft truth expreft. 
Cannot make your heart furrender, 
Nor fo much as warm your breaft : 

What will move the fprings of n«Dr« ? 

What will make you think me true ?■ 
Tell me, thou myfterious creature,. 

Tell poor Strephon what will do. 

Do not, Charmion, rack your loven 

Thus, by fceming not to know 
What fo plainly all difeov^r, 

What his eyes fo plainly ibow.. 

Fur-one, 'tis yourfelf deceivingi 

'Tis againft your Reafon's law : 
Atheift-like (th* ciFe£t perceiving) 

Still to difbelieve the caufe* 

XII. Sel 
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XILSetbyMr. DE FE6CH. 

'ORELLA, charming without art,. 
And kind without defign, 
Can never lofe the fiAa!le:ft part 

Of fuch a heart afe mine. 
Oblig'd a thoufand fevefal ways^ 
It ne'er can break her chains ; 
While palTion, v/hkh her bettitici ittMfcy 
My gratitude maintainsb 



L 



XIIL Set by Mr. D E F E S C H. 

O VE ! inform thv faithful creature 
How to keep his fair-one's heast^ 
Muft it be by truth of nature ? 
Or by poor dilTcrabling art ? 

Tell the fecret, Ihew the wonder, 

How we both may gain our ends j. 
I am loft if we're afunder. 

Ever tonur'd if we 're friends. 

XIV. Set by Mr. DB FJESCIt 

npOUCH thelyte, o&cvetyftri&g'i 
•*• Touch it, Orpheus, I will &ag 
A fong which fhall immortal be | 
Since ihe I fing 's a deity; 
A Leonora, whofe bleft birth 
Has no relation to this earth. 

XV, Set 
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XV. Set by Mr, SMITH. 

ONCE I was unconfin'd and free. 
Would I had been fo fUll I 
Enjoying fwceteft liberty, 
And roving ac my will. 

But now, not mafter of my heart, 

Cupid does fo decide. 
That two fhe-tyrants (hall it part,. 

And fo poor me divide. 

Vi£^oria's will I muft obey. 

She a6^s without control : 
Phil'lis has fuch a taking way, 

She charms my very foul. 

Deceived by Phillis' looks and fmiles,^ 

Into her fnares I run : 
Vi£torla (hews me all her wiles. 

Which yet I dare not fhun. 

From one I fancy every kifs 

Has fomething in 't divine i 
And, awful, tafle the balmy blift, 

That joins her lips with mine. 

But, when the other t embrace, 

Though (he be not a queen, 
Methinks 'tis fweet with fuch a laiii 

To tumble on the green. 
5 Thus 
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Thus here you fee a fharecl heart. 

But ly mean while, the fool : 
Each in it has an equal part. 

But neither yet the whole, 

Kor will it, if I right forecaft, 

' To either wholly yield : 
I find the time approaches fad. 
When hoth mud quit the fields 



XVI. Set by Mr* DE FESCH. 

'PAREWEL, Ampta, we mud partf 
"*■ The charm has loft its power, 
Which held fo faft'my captivM heart 
Until this fatal hour. 

Hadft thou not thus my love abus'd^ 

And us'd me ne'er fo ill, 
Thy cruelty I had excused, 

And I had lovM thee flilU 

But know, my ibul difdain'd thy fway,^ 
And fcorns thy charms and thee. 

To which each fluttering coxcomb may^ 
As welcome be as me» 

Think in what perfe£t blifs you reign'd, 

How lov'd before thy fall j 
And now, alas I how much difdain'd 

By me, and fd^ora'd by alL 
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Yet thinking of each happy hotir^ 
Which I with thee have fpent,, 

So robs my rage of all its power. 
That I almoft relent. 

But pride will never let tat bo\v^y 
No more thy charms esn move r 

Yet thou art worth my pity now>. 
Becaufe thou hadft fny lQ\it». 



XVIL Set by Mr^ SMITIt. 

A CCJ£PT, my love> as trtic alKWC 
■^ ^ As ever lover gave t 
'Tis free (it vows) from any att, 
And proud to be your flavt. 

Then take ic kindly, at Wat tbt$m,. 

And let the giver Ike : ' 
Who, with it, would the woM hai« §ug^. 

Had it been his to give. 

And, that Dorinda may not fbtr 

I e'er will pmve untniti 
My vow* fliftU, endk^ widi.thl fUf, 

With it begin anew. 



XTOl. Scr 
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XVm. Set by Mr- D E F E S C Ht 
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ANN Y bluflies when I woo her, 
Aad, with kindly-chiding eyee. 
Faintly fays, I ihall undo her. 
Faintly, O forbear I Ae cries. 

But her breads while I am preffing. 
While to hcr*s my lips I join, 

*Warm*d ihe feems to tafte the hlcffing. 
And her kiflfes anfwer mine. 

'UndebauchM by rules of honour. 
Innocence with nature charms ; 

40ne bids, gently pulh me from hec. 
T'other, take me in her arms. 



XIX. Set by Mr. SMITH- 

iiQINCE we yaur hulband daily fco 

*^ So jealous out of fcafon,. 

Phillis, let you and I agree 

To make him fo with reaiba* 

• 
I 'm vext to thinks duat every Aigfat 

A fot, withii^ thy arms, > 

Tailing the moQr dirine delight, 

Should fully all yov: chamis* 



While 
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While frening I mud lie alone^ 

Curling the powers divine^ 
That undefervedly have thrown 

A pearl unto a fwine. 

Then, Philli$y heal my wounded heart. 

My burning paiHon cool | 
Let me at leafl in thee hare part 

With thy iniipid fooL 



XX. SctbyC.R. 

Ty H I L L I S^ gire this humour over^ 
^ We too long have time abus'd ; 
I fhall turn an errant rover, 
If the favour 's ftill refus'd. 

7uth ! 'tis nonfenfe out of meafure. 
Without ending thus to fee 

Women forc'd to tafte a pleafure 
Which they love as well as we. 

Let not pride and folly fhare yon^ 
We were made but to enjoy ; 

Ke'er will age or cenfure fpare you, 
E'er the more for being coy. 

Kever fancy Time's before you. 
Youth, believe me, will away ; 

Then, alas I who irill adore yo«« 
Or to wrinkles cdbvte pay^ 



All 
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All the fwains on you attending 

Show how much your charms dcfcrvc ; 

But, mifer-likc, for fear of fpending. 
You amidft your plenty ftarvc. 

While a thoufand freer laffes. 

Who their youth and charms employ. 

Though your beauty their^s furpaflcs, 
Live in far more perfeft joy. 

XXI. 

HASTE, my Nannette, my lovely maid ! 
Hafle to the bower thy fwain has made ; 
For thee alone I made the bower. 
And ftrew'd the couch with many a flower. 
None but my Iheep fliall near us come : 
Venus be prais'd ! my flicep are d^imb. 
<Great God of Love ! take thou my crook. 
To keep the wolf from Nannctte's flock* 
<5uard thou the flieep, to her fo dear ; 
My own, alas ! are lefs my care. 
But, of the wolf if thou *rt afraid. 
Come not to us to call for aid; 
For with her fwain my love fliall Hay, 
Though the wolf ftroU, and the flieep dray. 

XXII. Set by Mr. D E F E S C H, 

SINCE by ill fate I 'm forc'd away. 
And fnatch'd fo foon from thofe dear arinsi 
Agunft my will I mufl obey, 
And leave thofe fweet endearing channs* 

^ Yet 
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Tet Aill love on ; and never feary 
But you Aod conflancy will prove 

Enough my prcfent flame to bear. 

And make me, though in abfence, lave* 

For» though your prefence fat^ deniesi 
I feel, alas I the killiog fmArt ; 

And can» with undiib^roed eyesy 
Behold your piflure in my l^acu 

XXUI. Set by Mr. D£ FE6CH. 

TN vain, alas ! poor Strephon tries 
^ To cafe his tortur'd bread j 
Since Amoret the cure denies. 
And make9 his pain a jefl. 

Ah ! fair-one, why to me -To coy^ 

And why to him fo true, 
Who with more coldncfs flighta the jey^ 

Than I with love purfue? 

Die then, unhappy lover ! die ; 

For, ' nee (he gives thee death. 
The world has nothing that can buy 

A minute more of breath. 

Yet, though I could your fcom outlive^ 

'Twerc folly; fince to me 
V6t love itfdf a joy can give, 

But| Amoret, in thee. 



XXIV. Sec 
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XXIV. Set by Mr. D E F E S C H. 

TXTELL ! I will never more complain, 

Or call the Fates unkind j 
Alas ! how fond it is, how vain ! 
But felf-conceitednefs does -reign 
In every mortal mind. 

'Tis true they long did me deny. 

Nor would permit a fight ; 
I rag'd J for I could not efpy. 
Or think that any harm could lie 

Difguis'd in that delight. 

At laft, my wilhes to fulfil. 

They did their, power refign ; 
I faw her; but I wifh I Hill 
Had been obedient to their will, 

And tliey not unto mine. 

Yet I by this have learnt the wit. 

Never to grieve or fret : 
Contentedly I will fubmit, 
And think that beft which they think fit. 

Without the lead regret. 

XXV. Set by Mr. C. R* 

^^HLOE beauty has and wit, 
^"'^ And an air that is not common ; 
Etery charm in her does meet. 

Fit to make t handfome woman. 
Vol. II. U B,jt 
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But we do not only find 
Here a lovely face or feature ; 

For (he 's merciful and kind, 
Beauty's aniwer'd by' good-nature. 

She is always dcnng good. 
Of her favours never fparing. 

And, as all good Chridians fliould^ 
Keeps poor moruls from dcfpairing* 

Jove the power knew of her charms. 
And that no man could endure them. 

So, providing 'gainft all harms. 
Gave to her the power to cure them. 

And 'twould be a cruel thing, 

When her black eyes have rais'd defircy 
'Should (he not her bucket bring, 

And kindly help to quench the fat. 



XXVI. 

QINCE, Moggy, I mun bid adieu, 
^ How can I help defpairing ? 
Let cruel fate us (lill purfue, 
Tht:re 's nought more worth my caring, 

'Twas ihe alone could calm my foul, 
When racking thoughts did grieve rae; 

Her eyes my trouble could control. 
And into joys deceive me, 

Farcwcl, 
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Farewel, ye btiooks ; no more along 

Your banks mun I be walking: 
No more you *11 hear my pipe or fohg» 

Or pretty Moggy's talking. 

But I by death an end will give 

To grief, iince we mun fever; 
Tor who can after parting live, 

Ought -to be wretched «ver. 



XXVII. 

•O OME kind angel, gently flying, 
^ Mov'd with pity' at my pain. 
Tell Corinna, I am dying. 
Till with joy we meet again. 

Tell Corinna, fince w6 parted, 

I have never known deliglit : 
And (hall foon be broken-hearted. 

If I longer want her fight. 

Tell her how her lover, mourning, 

Thinks each lazy Jay a year; 
Curiing every morn returning, 

Since Corinna is not here. 

Tell her too, not diftant places. 

Will Ihe be but true and kind, 
Join'd with time and change of paces, 

E*cr Ihall Ihakc my conftant mind. 

U » XXVlIt. 
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XXVIII. NELLY. 

T XT H I L S T others proclaim 

^ ^ rrhis nympb, or that fwaiq, 
•Dearcft Nelly the jovcly I '11 (ing j 

She fliall grace every verfc, 

I '11 her beauties rchearfe, 
Which lovers can't think an ill tiling. 

Her.eyes (hine as bright 

As ftars in the night, 
Her complexion divinely is fair; 

Her lips, red as a cherry, 

Would a hermit make merry. 
And black as a coal is her hair. 

Her breath, like a rofe. 

Its fwects does difclofe, 
Whenever you ravifh a kifj> ; 

Like ivory inchas'd, 

Her teeth are wcll-plac*d, 
An exquifite beauty (he is. 

Her plump brcafts arc white, 

Delighting the light, 
There Cupid difcovers her charms ; 

Oh ! fpare then tlie reft. 

And think of the beft : 
'Tis Heaven to die in her arms. 

She 's blooming as May, 

Briflt, lively, .and gay, 
The Graces play all round about her ; 

She 's prudent and witty, 

Sings vvondroufly pretty. 
And there is no living without her. 
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AD COMITEM" D O^RC ESTR I iE> 

In Annum ineuntem 1684* 

AD J A N U M. 

C IC tua perpetuis fumenc altaria donis, 
^ Plurima tic flammae pabula mktat Arabs ; 
Sic dum facra novis redimuntur cempora fertis, 

Nedoreos pofcant foemina virque dies ; 
CaiBde depoiita^ placide fic nuncia pacis 

Jaaua fopico cardinc limen amct : 
Candida procedant fclHvo tcmpora motu, 

£t faveat Domino quxllbcc hora meo ! 
Publica conciliis gravibu$ feu commoda tra£let» 

Seu vacuum pc^us mollior urat amor ; 
Seu pia mordaci medltetur vulnera chartai 

Vulnera qux tali fola levantur ope; 
Seu legat oblito facilis mea carmlna faftu, 

O ! l)ene carminibus confule, Dive, meis, 
Jane fave» Domini vcniec natalis ad aras ; 

O ! fupcris ipfls facra iit ith dies : 
Sacra fit ilia dies, nivcoque notata lapillo, 

Q^a tulit rtludris nobile mdtcr onus, 
Q^a mihi, patronum gcftit, gcntiquc Quiritcm, 

Artificiqus Deo poene dediflc parcm. 

U 3 Ab 
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AD DOM. GOWER, COLL* MAGISTRUI^ 
EPISTOLA DEPRECATORIA. 



N 



IS I tuam jarapridera benevolentiam & laudacam 
ab cxpertis audiviilem, & expertus ipfe fxpifiime 
laudafTcm, &. pudor Sc triditia confcto mihl iilentium 
iodixilTent : at enim V. R. dum coram patrooo, amico, 
patre, provolvor, tc non dubitat impctrare audax dolor 
per accepta olitn bcneficia, per cfflucutes lacryxnas (& hx 
mentiri nefciunt) perque tuum iftbunc celeberrimum 
candorem, quem imprudcns l^efi, folicitus repcto ut 
peccant! ignofcas, & obliteres crimen, ut non folikn ad 
condifcipuJorum menfam, fed ad raagiftri gratiam. 
rcftituatur, favoris tui ftudiofiflimus, M. P. 



CARMEN DEPRECATORIUM AD EUNDEM. 

I RAT AS acuit dum laefus Apollo fagittas^ 

Negle6fcas renovat moefla Thalia pieces ; 
Qjjalcfcunque poted je}uno promere cantu ; 

Heu mihi non cd res ingeniofa fames ! 
Grana neges, alacri languet vis. ignea gallo, 

Deme laboranti pabula, languet equus. 
Latrantis ftomachi ilerilis nee pafcis hiatum 

Daphni, nee arentem Caflalis unda (itim. 
Turn bene laffatur Flaccus cum dixerit Ohc ! 

Picriafque meruro nobiliuvit aquas. 

Jejuni 
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Jejuni dcpreffa jacet vcl Mufa Maronisy • 
Flet cviUcem eAincns qui fatur arma ninit* 

(i I Maecenas major mihi riferit, O (i 
Fulgcnti folitum regnet in ore jubar, 

Grimine purgato pie poft jejunia,-Mufi 
Incipcret pratful grandia, teque loqui. 

** — Bum bibimus — 
*' Obrepit non intelle£la/ene^us.'* 

QISTE mero bibulas- etFufo temporis alas^ 
^ Heftcrnumve minax coge redire diem ; 
Nil facis ; ufque volabit inexorabilis aetasy 
Canitiemque caput fendet atque rugasr 

1 brevis, 6c properans in funus ne^e coroUaSf « 
Mox conflagrando conde Falerna rogo. 

Clepfydra Saturni cua nee cryflallina diflant, 
Dum motu parili vinum & arena fluunt. 

Dum loquor, eccc ! perit- redimitae gloria frontis^M 

Dat rofa de fertis lapfa, Memento mori. 
Sed ttbt, dum noras nimis properare puellasy 
• Ut citius rumpat ftamina, Bacchus aded.^ 
Deftituit caecum fubito fol ebrius orbem* 

Occafum tremulo narrat adeOTe rubor. . 

M. P. . 
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RercieDdo in Chrifio Patri THOMJE SPRAT 
Epifcopo ROFFENSI, &c. 

TTICEMUSy exultans faufto crepat omioc DapKnh^ 

^ Teftacurque booos nuncia fibra Deos ; 
Grandius eloquium medhaie Thalia, patronum 

Quem modo laudafti, nunc Fenerare patrem. 
Quis putet mcertis voWi fubtcgmina Paicis ? 

Qt^is mcritos aequum dcftituifle Jovem ? 
Cum viitute tuum crefcit decus, au&c facerdos, 

Imptdenlque breves rpemit utniniciac modos. 
Qualiter Elaeo felix in pulvcre vif^or. 

Cut fcmel omatas lambit oliva comas, 
Sufpirans paxtas queritur marcefcere Frondes, 

£t parat dapTas ad nova bella rotas : 
Sic tibi major honos veceres protudit honores, 

Metaquc prxtericx laudis origo novc eft : 
Phoebxae juvenile caput cinxere coroUat, 

Palma vira decuit tempora, mitra fenis. M. P. 

EPISTOLA EODEM TEMPORE MISSA. 

CUM voluntas regia, optimatum confenfus, bo- 
norumque omnium ftudia infulam merenti concef- 
ferint, tgnofcas, pater reverende, quod inter communem 
populi plaufum clieus eo minus ad enarrandum fuf- 
ficiens quo beneficiis plus fuerim devinfhis, & tuos in 
ccclefia bonores & ecclcfiae^ a tuis honoribus felicitatem 
feftinet gratulariy fevoris tui fludiofifTunus, M. P. 

AD 
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AD FRANC. EPISC. ELIENSEM. 

EX OR AT A boni tribucrunt muncra Divi, 
Patronique novus tempora cihgit honos. 
Concedas hilaris repctitum Mufa laborem, 

£t Docum. celebres, & mihi dulce decus. 
O ii tc cancrcm, praeful vcncrabilis, O fl 

Fiftula cum titulis crefceret au£la cuis> 
iEque turba tibi non cederet ima clientum^ 

Cederet ac numeris optima Mufa meis. 
Hoc tamen ut meditor, mihi quid oifi voca fupcrfunt ? 

ImbelFes liumeros nobile laflat onus. 
Ergo minor virtus celebretur, dum tibi praeful 

Qjjod laudem fuperes gloria major crit. 

CUM virtutcs tuas uniifquifque coUaudet & honorcs 
gratulctufy noflrae V. R. audacise ignofcat tua be- 
nignitaS) (1 minima pollens eloquentia, ardentiilimo 
tamen fludio accenfus, ad communem populi chorum 
adjungens vocera^ cum virum optimum tum benig- 
niflimum celebret patronum, qui, tuis maxime devin6tus 
beneficiisy fummopere conatur merito vocari 

Favoris tui fludiofiflimus, M. P. 

*^ S^icquid vulty valde vult** 

T^UM tlngit Siculus folis coelique meatus, 
■'■'^ Aftra polofque tuos quos (Ibi condit habet. 
Nil facit indantis mortis bellique tumulcus ; 

Ufque fed egregium fedulus urget opus* 
Non vacac exigux curas impendere vitx ) 

Sac fibi curarum Conditor orbis habet« 

IN 
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IN COMITIS EXONIENSIS CRISTAM,. 

Tritici Fafcem Leonlbus fuflentatum, 1689. 

Lemma, '* Suirentarie et Debellare." 

T^UM tibi dat fortes Cybele vencranda leones, 
•■^ Flavaquc colleftas addit Eleufis opes : 
Invidia major, viftoquc potentior wvo, 

I decuSy I noflra Ceciliana domus. 
Sparge inopi fruges, & pelle leonibus hoflem ; 

Copia quid vakt bine, quid timor inde, refer. . 
Pollens muneribus belli vel pacis, habes, quo 

Atque homines fuperes, atque imitere Deos. 

E P I T A P H I U M. 

M. S, Caroli Montague, 
Honorabilis Georgii de Horton in agro Northaotooienfi 

Filius natu fextus, 

Henrici Comiris dc MancVieder nepos, 

Scholiae Regiae Wefhnonafterieniis Alumnus, 

Collegii S. S. Trinitatis- Cantabrigienfis Socius. 

' Literas humaaiores feliciter excoloit, 

Ec in difpari laudis genere clarus, 

Inter Poetas paritcr ac Oratores Anglos cxcelluit : 

Magna ingenii indole ; 

Bonarumque artium difclplinis inflrudtus, , 

Ex Academiae umbraculis 

In confpe6tum hominum prodiit, 

Literatorum 
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Literatorum decas & prasfidium. 

/ Omtii dehinc cogicati6pe 

Communi bono promovendo incubuit : 

Bvevique hunc virum, 

Sua in fenatu.folema, in concilio providentia. 

In utroqu^, juiUtia, iid£S> aa£loricas, 

Ad gert;adaoi asrarii curam evexit : 

Ubi laborantibus fifci rebus opporcunft fobveniens, 

Juimil mcHictaqn argfiateam 

Magno Reipublicae detriuiento iaiminutam 

De novo cudi fecit ; 

£c inter abfolvcndum tantae moiia opus. 

Flagrante etiam bcllo, 

Impreflis chartulis 

Pecuniarum rationem pretiumque ifiapcFtiit. 

His meritis et patriae & principis gratiam confecutus, 

Familiam fuam diu illuflrem, illudriorem reddidit | 

Baro fci licet, deinde comes de Halifax creatus, 

Ad tres Montacutani nomiQis procercs quartus acceflit« 

Summo denique Perifcelidis honore omatuSy 

Publici commodi indefeifus adhuc coiifukor, 

Media inter conamina^ otium cum dignitate, 

Q^od defideravit, & meruit, vix tandem aiTecutus ; 

(Proh brevem humanarum rerum fiduciam !) 

Omnibus bonis flebilis occidit, 

XIX die Maii, Anno Salmis MOCCXV. 

^tfttis fuae Liv. 

Patruo de fe optim^ merenti, 

Et bonorum & honorum haeres, 

Georgius comes de Halifax 

EPITAPH, 



EPITAPH. 

Here lies Sir Thomas Powys, Knight : 
As to his Profefliony 
In accu(ing, cautious $ in defending, vehement -, 
In all his pleadings, fedate, clear, and ffarong ; 
.In all his decHions, unprejudiced and equitable. 
He ftudied, pra£lifcd, and governed tlie Law 
In fuch a manner, that 
Nothing equaled his knowledge, except his eloquence ; 
Nothing excelled both, except his juftice. 
As to his Life, 
He pofTelTed, by a natural happinefs, 
All'thofe civil virtues which form the gentleman : 
And to tliefe, by divine goodnefs, were added 
That fervent zeal and exteniive charity. 
Which diftinguifh the perfe6k Chriflian I 
The tree is kjitivnhy. bis fruit. 
He. was a lovinghuiband and an indulgent father^* 
A conftant friend and a charitable patron ; 
Frequenting the devotions of the church ; 
Bloading the cauie, and relieving the neceffities, 

of the poor. 

What by example he taught throughout his life. 

At his death he recommended to his family and friends : 

** To fear God, and live uprightly." 

I^t whoever reads this Aone, 

Be wiie, and beunlWudted* 
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